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To the PITRCHASERS of the preceHfig^ 
Volumes of this Colle£lion of Farces. 



THE Editor is now happy in being 
able to announce dieFiftli and Sixth 
Volumes, which have been retarded long- 
er than was at firft expedled. 

This Volume contains a greater num- 
ber of Pieces than any former, although 
it is hoped they are of equal merit* 
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PROLOGUE, 

Written and Spoken by MrGfiNTLEMAV* 

pHotoGDES, like card<) of compliment, we find 

Moft as unmeaning as politely kind ; ^ 

To beg a favour, or to plead excufe, 
Of bom appears to be the general ufe. 

Shall my words, tipt widi flattery, prepare 
A kind exertion of your tendered care ? 
Shall I prefent our Author to your Itj^ht, 
All pale and tremblxne fw his fate thu night t 

Vol. VI. a 
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PROLOGUE. 

Shall I folicit the mod powerful arms 

To aid his caufe — the force' of beauty's charms ? 

Or tell each critic, his approving tafte 

Mufl give the Sterling itamp, wherever plac*d ? 

This xuight be dooe-^ut fo to feek applaufe 

Argues a confcious weaknefs in the caufe. 

No — let the Mufe in fimple truth appear, 

JReafon and Kature are the judgfcs here : 

If by their ftricSl and feif-defcribing laws, 

I'he fcv*ral charadlers to-night (he draws; 

If from the whole a pleafing piece is made, 

On the true principles of light and fhade; 

Struck with the haitnony of juil: dei'ign, 

Your eyes — ^your cars — yovir hearts, will all comblfie 

To grant applaufe :• — but if an erring hand 

GroTs difproportion murks in motley band, 

If the group'd figures falfe connedtions (how. 

And glaring colours witiu%ur .meaning glow ; 

Your wounded feelmgs, turned a din 'rent way, 

Will juftly damn — ^th* abortion of a play. 

As Farquhar has obferv'd, our £ngli(h law, 
Like a fair fpreading oak, the Mufe iliould draw. 
By Providence de(ign*d,and wifdom made 
for honefty to thrive beneath its (hade; 
Y'et from its boughs fome infeiSls (belter find, 
Dead to each nobler feeling of the mind, 
"U'ho thrive, alus! too wci, an.; iicve. ceafe 
*J'o |Tey on junice, pro[ erry, and peace. 

At fuch ro^n L^-hr.. vi'h other legal game. 
Our. vent'rous author take« fatiric aim ; 
Aiid brings, he hopes, originals to view, 
iMor pilfer- from th' 01 Ma^*|»ie nor the New *• 
But will to Candour checrfuliy fubmit ; 
She reigns in boxes, galledes, and. pit. 



A C T I. 

Enter Serjeant Circuit and Chariot. 

€har»T Tell you, Sir, his love to mc Is all a pre- 
•*- tence : it is. amazing that you, .»who are fo 
acute, fo quick in difcerning on other occafions^ fhould 
be fo blmd upon this. 

6Vr; But where are your proofs, Chariot? Whatfig- 
nifies your opening matters which your evidence cannot 
f upport i 

Char» 

^ JUudmg |0 Mr Garrkk'i JPnlopie tc tie Juhiiie* 



THE LAME LOVER. j, 

Char, Surely^ Sir, ftrong circumftancies in every* court 
fhould have weight. 

Serj, So they have collaterally^ chUd* that is, by way,. 
as it were, of corroboration, or where mattCTB are doubt* 
ful ; then indeed, as Plowden wifely obferves, *< Lcs c:r- 
'^ conftances >ajout beaucoup depoids aux fait8*"-^Voi;u 
underftand me ? 

Char. Not perfe^y welL 

Serj. Then to explain by cafe in point ; A» we will 
fuppofe, my dear, robs B of.a watch upon Houaflo.v* 
Heath — dy*e mindt child ? 

Char. I dO| Sir. 

Serj. A 18 taken up and is. indited ; B fwearv poA* 
tively to the identity of A — Dy'e obferve ? 

Char, Attentively.- 

Serj, Then what does me A, but fets up the alibi C 
to defeat the affidavit of B*— You take me ? 

Char, Clearly. 

Serj, So far you {ee theu the balance is even. 

Char, True. 

Serj^ But then to turn the fcale, child> again ft A in 
favour of B, they produce the circumflance D, viz. B'^ 
watch found in the pocket of A f upon which the tefti- 
mony of C being contradiAed by B, — no, by D, — why 
Aen A, that is to fey C, — no D, — joining B, they con- 
vift C, — no, no, A, — againft the affidavit of C. — So. 
this being pretty clear, child, I leave the application to 
you. 

Char. Very obliging. Sir. But fuppofc now, Sir, 
it fhould appear that the attention of Sir Luke Limp is. 
^direded to fome other obje6i|, would not that induce 
you to — 

Serj, Other objeai Where? 

Char, In this very houfe. 

Serj, Here !why the girl is non compos ; there's no- 
body here, child, but a parcel of Abigals. 

Char. No, Sir? 

Serj, No. 

Char, Yes, Sir, one perfon: elfe. 

Serj, Who is that ? 

Char. But remember, Sir, my accusation is confined 
tQ Sir Luke. 

A z Scru 
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SerJ. Well, well. 

Char. Suppofe then. Sir, thofe powerful charms 
vFhich made a conqueft of you, may have extended their 
empire over the heart of Sir Luke. 

Serj. Why, huffy, you doa't hint at your mother-in- 
law ? 

Char. Indeed, . Sir, but I do. 

Serj. Ay; why this is point blank treafon againft 
my fovereign authority : but can you. Chariot, bring 
proof of any overt afts ? 

Char. Overt afts ! 

Serj. Ay 5 that is, any declaration by writing, or even 
word of mouth, is fufficient ; then let ''em deinur if they 
dare. 

Char. I can't fay that, Si^ ; but another organ has 
been pretty explicit. 

Serj. Which ? 

Char. In thofe cafes a very infallible one— the eve* 

Serj. Pftaw! nonfcnfe and ftuflF.— The eye !— The 
eye has no authority in a court of law. 

Char. Perhaps not, Sir ^ but it Is a deciiive evidence 
in a court of love. 

Serj. Hark you, hnfly, why you would not file an in- 
formation againft the virtue of Madam your mother;. 
you would not inlinuatc that Ihe has been guilty of crinu 
con. ? 

Char. Sir, you miftake me ; it is not the lady, bat the 
gentleman, I am about to impeach. 

Sirj. Have a care. Chariot ! 2 fee on what ground 
your aftion is founded — -jealoufy. 

Char. You were never more deceiy'd in your life ; for 
it is impoffible, my dea^ Sir, that jealoufy can fubiift 
without love. 

Serj. WeU. 

Char. And from that paffion (thank heaven) I aia 
pretty free at prefent. 

Serj. Indeed ! 

Char. A fweet objeA to excite tender defircs ! 

Serj, And why not, huffy ? 

Char. Firft, as to his years. 

Serj. What then ? 

Chap. 
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Char* I owQ^ Sir, age procures honour, but I bdicve 
It is very rarely produ6iive of love. 

Serj. Mighty wclL 

Char, Aad the' the I0& of a leg can't be imputed t9 
Sir Luke Limp as a fault-^- 

Serj, How ! 

Char, I hopCi Sir^ at leaft you will allow it a misfor* 
tint. 

Serf, Indeed! 

Char* A pretty thing truly, for a girl, at my time of 
life, to be ty'd to a man with one foot ia the crave. 

ScrJ. One foot in the grave ! the reft of his body is 
not a whit the nearer for that. — There has been only aa 
execution ilTued againft part of his perfonals, his real 
eftate is unencumbered and free— ^bciidcsy you fee 
he does not mind it«a whit, but is as alert, and as mer* 
vjy as a defendant after non-fuiting a plaintiff for omit* 
tiQg an S. 

Char. O, Sir ! I know how proud Sir Luke is of his 
leg, and have often heard him declare, that he would not 
change his bit of timber for the beft. flefh and bone in the 
kingdom. 

SerJ. There's a hero for you ! 

Char, To be fure» fuftaining unavoidable evils with 
conllancy is a certain fign of greatnefs of mind. 

Serj, Doubtlefs. 

Char. But then to derive a vanity from a misfortune, 
will not I'm afraid be admitted as a vad in (lance of wif- 
dom, and indeed looks as j£ the man liad nothing better 
to diftinguilh himfelf by. 

SerJ, How does that follow ! 

Char, By inuendo. 

SerJ, Negatur. 

Char, Befides, Sir, I have, other proofs of your he- 
ro's vanity, not inferfor to that 1 have mention'd. 

Serj. Cite them. 

Char, The paltry ambition of levying and following 
titles. 

SerJ. Titles ! I don't underftand you. 

Char. I mean the poverty of fattening in public upon 
men of dittin6iion, for no other reafon but becauie of 
their rank ^ adhering to Sir John till the Baronet is fu- 

A 3 pcrccdei 
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pcrceded by my Lord ; quitting the puny Peer for an 
Earl ; and facriHcing all three to a Duke. 

Serj. Keeping good company 1 ti laudable ambition ! 
♦• Char, .T^e, iSir, if the virtues that procur'd the fa- 
ther a peerage could with that be 'cntaS'd on the fon. 

Serj. Have a care, hufTy-^- there are fevere laws againft 
^>eakipg-evil of dignitie»-r 
Chlr. Sir! 

Serj. Scandalum magnatum is a flatnte mud not be 
trifled with : why, you arc not one of thofe vulgar fluts 
that think a man the worfe for being a Lord ? 

Char, No^ Sir; I am cofftented with only not think- 
ing him the better. 

Serj* For all this, I- believe, huflfy, a right honourable 
propofal would fooTi make you alter your mind. 

Char, Not unlcfs the propofer had other qualities than 
trhat he poifefles by patent. Befides, Sir, you know Sir 
Luke is a devotee to the bottle. 

Serj. Not a whit the lefs honeft for that. 
Char, It occafions one evil at lea ft ; that when under its 
J^^^uence, he generally reveals all, fometimes more than 
he knows. 

Serj. Proofs of an open temper, you baggage : but, 
come, come, ail thefe are but trifling obje6^ions. 

Char, You mean, Sir, they prove the object a trifle. 
Serj. Why, you pert jade, do you play on my worda ? 
1 fay Sir Luke is — 
Char, Nobody. 

Serj. Ncjbody ! how the deuce do yon make that out ? 
—He is neither perfon attainted or outlaw'd ; may in anry 
of his majefty's courts fue or be fued, appear by attor- 
ney, or in propria perfona ; can acquire, buy, 'procure^ 
purchafe, poflefs, and inherit, not only perfon ali ties, 
fuch as goods and chattels, but even realities, as all lands, 
tenements, and hereditaments, whatfocvcr and wherefo- 
ever. 

Chtir, But, Sir- — 

Serj, Nay, further child, he may fell, give, beftoWy 
bequeath, devife, demife, leafe, or to farm, lett, ditto 
lands, to any perfon whomfoever— and — 

Char. Without doubt, Sir; but there are notwith- 

3 ftanding 
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ibmifiag m this town t great niuiAer %i, BobodicS| aoc 
ddcribed by Loyd Coke, 

Serj. Hey ! 

Char.- There n your aext-door aeigUboWy Sir Hany 
Hen, an abfolnte lAank. * 

5<f /7. How fo, Mrs Pert ? 

{7i^«r. What, Sir ! » man wkp is not fii&rM to licar» 
(ee, ffliell, or in flunt to enjoy the free xSk of any one of 
his fenfcs ; w^ inftead <^ having a pofitive wiU of his 
own, is deny'd even a paltry negative ; who can neidicr 
refolve or reply ^ confent or deny, withont firft obtaining 
the leave of his lafdy : ' an Albkite ^vonarch to fink into> 
(be fneaking !ftate of being a flave to one of his fidsJeAs— 
Oh fyc I 

Ztrj, Why» to be fure^ Sk* Hairy Hen, tSf as I maiy 
fay — 

Char. Nobody, Sir, in the fuUeft feafie of the word-^ 
Then your client Lord Sok>. 

Zerj. Heyday ! — ^Why, you would not anntfaikte » 
peer of the realm, with a prodigioos efiatr and an allow'd 
judge too of the elegant arts \ 

Char. O yes. Sir, I am no ftranger to that nobleman^s 
attributes : but then^'Sk, pleafe to coniider, his power 
as a peer he grves^ i^ to a proxy ; the dire&ion of his 
eftate to a rnpacious, artful attorney i and as to his ikill 
in the elegant arts, I pvciunie you confine them to paints 
ing and mufic. He is dirc<^ed ia the firft by Mynheer 
Van Eifel, a Dutch dauber ; and in the laft is but the 
echo of Signora Florenza> his LordAip^s miilrefs, and an 
epera finger, 

Serj. Mercy upon us ! at what a rate the jade runs I 

C^ar. In fhort, Sir, I define every individual^ who, 
teaiing to a^ for Inmfelf, becomes the tool, the mere en- 
gine, of another 'man's will| to be nothing more than a 
cypher. 

Serj. At this rate the jade will half unpeople the 
woHd : -bat what is all this to 2i\x Luke \ to him not one 
of your cafes apply. 

Char. Every one — Sir Luke has not a firfl principle 

in his whole compofition ; not only his pleafures, but 

even his paflk)ns, are prompted by others ; and he is as 

much directed to the objects <A his la>?e «ad his hatred, 

as 
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as in his eating, drinking, and dreffing. Nay^ though her 
is active, and eternally bufy, yet his own private afiairs^ 
are neglcfted ; and he would not fcruple to break an ap- 
pointment that was to determine a confiderable part of 
his property, in order to exchange a couple of hounds foe 
a lord, or to buy a pad-nag for a lady. In a word-^but 
he's at hand, and will explain himfelf bed ; I hear his 
ftump on the flairs. 

Serf, I hope you will preferve a little decency before* 
your lover at leaft. 

Char. Lover! ha, ha^ ha! 

Enier Sir Luke Limp.- 

Sir Luke^ Mr Serjeant, your flave — Ah! are you there,, 
my little — O Lord ! Mifs, let me tell you fomething fon 
fear of forgetting — Do you know that you> are new- 
chrillenM, and have had me for a goiHp ? 

Char, Chriften'd I I don^t un^eriland you. 

Sir Luke, Then lend me your ear — Why, laft night,- 
as Colonel Kill'em, Sir William Weezy, Lord Frederick 
Foretop, and I, were carelefsly Aiding the Ranelagh rounder 
picking our teeth, after a damned muzzy dinner at 
Boodle's, who fhould trip by but an abbefs, well known 
about town, with -a fmart little nun in her fuit* Says 
Weezy (who, between ourfelves, is as bulky as hell) 
Who is that? odds ileih, (he's a delicate wench! Zounds T 
cried Lord Frederick, where can Weezy have been, not 
to have feen the Harrietta before ? for you muft know 
Ifredenck is a bit of Macaroni, and adores the foft Ita^ 
Kan termination in a* 

Char, He does ? 

Sir Lukt, Yes, a delitanti all over. — Before ? replied; 
Weezy ; crufh me if ever 1 faw any thing half fo hand- 
fome before! — No! replied I in an inftant; Colonel, 
what will Weezy iay when he fees the Charlotta? — Hey! 
you little 

Char, Meaning me, I prefume. 

Sir Luke, Without doubt; and you have been toailed 
by that name ever fince. 

Serj, What a vaft fund of fpirits he has ! 

Sir Luke, And why not, my old fplitter of caufes ?' 

Serj, I was jufl; telling Chariot; that you was not a 
irhit the wcnfe foi( the ]o&. 

Sir 
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Sir Luke^ The worfe! much the bcttery my dour* Coiu 

fider, I can have neither fbrain, fplint, fpavin» or goul ; 
have no fear ef cons, kibes, or that another man mould 
kick my fhinsy or tread on mj toes. 

Strj* Right. 

SirLmke. What» d^ye think I wodd change with Bill 
Spindle for one of his drumfticks, or chop with Lord 
Lumber for both of his logs ? 

S^j. No! 

SirLuki, No» damn it^ I am modi better.— »Look 
there^Ha l--What is there I am not able to do I T» 
he fure I am a little aukwu^ at running % but then, t» 
mdLC me amends^ I'll hop with any sum in town for hia 
fiun. 

Serf. Ay^ and lil go his hattes. 

Sir Luke, Then as to your dancings I am cut out al 
Madam CbxneBy'sy I gmnt, becauie of the crowd ; but 
as far as a private fet of fix couplci or moving a chaix^ 
minuet, match me who can. 

■CJbar, A dliair>mia<ictl I don't undcrfland yotu. 

^/> Luke, Why, child, all grace is confined^ to the 
motion of the head, arms, and cheft, which may fitting 
be as fdly dtiplayed as if one had as many legs as a fo^ 
fypus — At ihiis-*-tol de vol— don't yon fee I 

S^\ Very plain. 

SirLui^^ A kg I a fedandancy t a mere nothing ae 
all. Man is from nature an extravagant creature. In my 
opbkm, we might all be full as well as we are with but . 
half the things that we have. 

CSar. Ay, Sir Luke ; how do you prove that ? 

Sir Luke. By conilant experience. — You muft have, 
iecn the man who miakes and ufes pens without hands^ 

Serj, I have. 

Sir Luk€'. And not a twdvemooth agone, I loft' my 
way in a fbg« at Mile- End, and was conduced to my 
hou& in May>Fair by a man as blind as a beetk» 

SerJ, Wonderful ! 

Sir Luke. And as to hearing and fpeakingi thofe or« 
gans are of no manner of ofe in the world. 
. Serj. How ! 

Sir Luke. If you doubt it, I will introduce you to a 
whole family dumb as oyflers, and deaf as the dead,. 

who' 
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who chatter from morning till night by only the help- of 
their fingers. 

Serj. Why, Chariot, thefe are ca fes in point. 

Sir Luke. Oh ! clear as a trout-ftream ; and it is not 
only, my little Chariot, that this piece of timber anfwers 
erery purpofe, but it has procured me many a bit of fua 
ia my time. 

Serj. Ay ! 

Sir Luke. Why, it was but laft fummer at Tunbridg€, 
we were plagued the whole feafon with a bullet-headed 
Swifs from the canton of Bern, who was always boaft-- 
ing what, and how much he dared do; and then, as to- 
pain, no Stoic, not Diogenes, held it more in contempt* 
By gods, he vas no more minds it dan notings at all— ^ 
So, foregad, I gave my German a challenge 

Serj. Ashowl-^Mind, Chariot. 

Sir Luke. Why, to drive a corkin-pin into the* calves? 
•f our legs. 

Serj. WeU, well. 

Sir Luke. Mine, you may imaginei was eaiily done-^ 
but when it came to the Baron— 

Serj. Ay, ay. 

Sir Luke. Our modem Cate foon loft his eoolnefsan^ 
courage, fcrew'd his noie- up to has foretop, rapp'd out a> 
dozen oaths in High Dutch, limp'd away to his lodg- 
ings, and was there laid up for a month — Ha, ha, ha! 

Enter tt ServtmU and delivers a Card to Sir Luke. 

Sir Luke readr.'\ ** Sir Gregory Goofe defires the 
'^ honour of Sir Luke Limp's company to dine. Am 

anfwer is deiired.'' Gadfo ! a little unlucky ; I have 
been enga ^^ for thefe three weeks. 

Serj. What, I find Sir Gregory is. returned for the- 
corporation of Fleefum. 

Sir Luke. Is he fo \ Oh ho!^ — That alters the cafe 

George, give my compliments to Sir Gregory, and I'll 
certainly come and dine there. Order Joe to run to- 
alderman Inkle's in Threadne'edle-ftreet ; forry can't 
wait upon him, but confin'd to bed two days virith nenu 
influenza. 

Char* You make light, Sir Luke, of thefe fort of en- 
gagements. 

A/> Luke* What can a maxr do? Thefe damn'd feU 

low£ 
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lows '(when one has the misfortune to meet them) take 
icaodaloua advantage ; te^ze, when will you do me the 
honour, prayt Sir Luke, to take a bit of mutton with 
me ? Do you name the day. — They are as bad as a beg- 
gar, who attacks your coach at the mounting of a hill ; 
there is no getting rid of them, without a pemiy to one 
«nd a promife to t'other. 

SerJ. True ; and then for fuck a time too— ^«ve 
weeks ! I wonder they ezpe^ folks to remember. It it 
like a retainer in Michaehnas term for the fummer aC- 
flzes. 

Sir Luke. Not but upon thefe occaiions, no man in 
England is more pun6lual than ■ 

Enter a Servant, nuho gives Sir Luke a Lettir* 
From whom ? 

Serv. Earl of Brentford. The fenrant waits for an aa- 
fwcr. 

Sir Luke. Anfwer I — By your leave, Mr Seijeant and 
Chariot {Reads.) ** Tafteformufic — Monf. Duport^. 
« fail — Dinner upon table at five''— Gadfo ! I hope Sir 
Gr^ory's fervant an't gone. 

Serv. Immediately upon receiving the anfwer. 

^/> Luke. Run after him as fail as you can-*teU him, 
quite in defpair — ^recoiled an engagement that can't in 
nature be mifled, — and return in an inftant. 

C^ar. You fee, Sir, the Knight mud grive way for my 
Lord. 

^/> Luke. No, £uth, it is not that, my dear Chariot ; 
you faw that was quite an extempore bufinefs.— No, 
hang it, no, it is not for the title ; but to tell you the 
truth, Brentford has more wit than any man in the world; 
it is that makes me fond of his houfe. 

Char. By the choice of his company he gives an un* 
anfwerable inflance of that. 

Sir Luke. You are right, my dear girL But now -to 
give you a proof of his wit : You know Brentford's fi- 
nances are a little out of repair, which procures him fome 
viiits that he would very gladly excufe. • 

Serj. What need he fear? His perfon is iacred ; for 
by the tenth of William and Mary 

6/r Luke* He knows that well enough ^ but for all 
that 
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Serf. Indeed^ fay a late a& of h» ^wn houfey (wUdt 
ibet them ia&mte honour) hit goods or ^^uitteb may 
be— 

Sir Lukt* SeisM upon when liicy can fiad them; but 
he lives in readj-fiiniiih'd lodgiags* and hives his coach 
hy the month. 

SerJ. Nay, if the flieriff return '* nan inventus*'' ■ ■< 

Sir Lukff* A pox o' your law, you make me lofe fight 
«f my ftory. One morning, a Welch coachmaker came 
with his bill to my LiOrd, whofe name was unluckily 
Loyd. My Lord had the man up. You are call'id, 1 
think, Mr Loyd f-— At your Lordfhip's fervicc, my Lord* 
■ .11 What, Loyd with an L ?«-**It vras with an L in* 
tieed, my Lord.<^Becaufe in your part of the world I 
have heard that Loyd and Floyd were fynonymous, the 
¥ery fame namcs.«*-Very often, indeed, my Lord.-— But 
you always fpell yours with an L ? — Always. — ^That* 
Mr Loyd, is a little unlucky | for you muft know I am 
now paying my debts alphabetically, and in four or £ve 
years you mieht have come in with an F ; but I am a« 
fraid I can give you no hopes ifoc your L.- ■ 'Ha, ha^ 
ha! 

JSnter m Servant. 
. Serv, There was no overtaking the Servant. 

Sir Luke. That is unlucky : Tell my Loid I'SaUeal 
him.— I'll call on Sir Gregory myfelf. 

Serj. Why, you won't leave us, Sir Luke ? 

Sir Luke, Piudon, dear Serjeant and ChaHotta ; have 
a thouknd things to do for half a million of people, pofi- 
tively : promifed to procure a huHxand for Lady Cicely 
Sulky, and match a coach»horfe for Brigadier Whip ) 
after that, muft run into the city to borrow a thoufind 
for youag At-all at Almack's; fend a Chefbire cheefe by 
the ftage to Sir Timothy Tankard in Suffolk ; and get 
at the Herald's office a coat of arms to clap on the coach 
of Billy Bengal, a nabob newly arriv'd: fo you fee t 
have not a moment to lofe. 

Serj. True, true. 

Sir Luke. At your toilet to-morrow at ten you may— « 
Enter a Servant abruptly^ and runs againfi Sir Luke. 
Can't you fee where you are runnings you rafcal ! 

Serv* Sir, his Grace the Duke of— * 

Sir 
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Sir Luke. Graoe! WIwk it lie?-^Wlicie-* 
Serum In hk coach ait the door«--*If yoa vi't better 
engaged, wooU be glad a£ ^f^our company to go iato the 

city, jmd take a dinner at Dolly's. 

ISir IaAc. In lus oim coach did you fay? 

Serv. Yes, Sir. 

iS/> Luke. With the coronets— or— 

^erv. I bdieitf ib. 

^> Luke* There's no refiftin^ of tfaat«— Bid Joe ma 
to Sir Gregory Goofe's. 

Serv. He is already gone to Alderman Inkle's. 

Sir Luke. Then do you ftep to the Knight**hey l"^ 
no— -yxMi mnft go to my Lord's — hold, hoid, n»— I 
have it— Step firft to Sir Greg.'s, then pop in at Lord 
Brentford's juft as the company are going to dinner. 

Serv. What ^all I fay to Sir Gregory ? 

Sir Luke, Any things— what I told you before. 

Serv. And what to my Lord ? * 

Sir Luke. What ! — Why tell him that my tincle fiom 
E^om — no-*tiiat won't do, for he knows I don't care a 
fleshing for him — hey I — Why tell him — ^hold I haTe it 
—Tell him, that as I was going into my chair to obey 
his <oommand69 I was arrefted by a couple of bailiffs, for- 
ced into a hackney coach, and carried to the Py'd BuH 
in the Borough ; I bee ten thouiand paidons for making 
his Grace wait, but his Grace knows my misfor > . ■ 

C^x// Sir Luke. 

Char. Well^ Sir, what dy'e think of the proofs I I 
flatter myfelf I have pretty well eftablifhed my cafe. 

Serj. Why, huffy, you have hit upon points ; but 
then they are but trifling flaws, they don't vitiate the 
title that ftands unimpeach'd ; and— But, Madam, your 
mother. 

£fiter Mrs Circuit. 

Mrs Cir. What have you done with the Knight ?— -• 
Why, you have not let him depart ? 

Cht^^ It was not in my power to keep him. 

Mrs Cir. 1 don't wonder at that ; but what took him 
away ? 

Char. What will at any time take him away-— a Duke 
at the door. 

Mrs Cir. Are you certain of that I 

Vol. VL B Ser}. 
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Serj. Why truly, chuck, his retreat was rather preci« 
pitate for a man that is juft going to be many'd. 

Mrs Cin The profpe^l of marriage does not alway* 
p^ove the ftrongeil attachment. 

Serj. Pardon me, lovee; the law allows no higher 
confid^ration than marriage. 

Mrs Cir. Pfliaw ! 

Serj. Infomuch, that if Duke A was to intermarry 
with chambermaid B, difference of condition would 
prove no bar to the fettlement. 

Mrs Cir. Indeed ! 

Serj, Ay i and this was held to be law by Chlef-baron 
Bind*em, on the famous cafe of the Marquis of Cully and 
Fanny Flip-flap the French dancer. 

Mrs Cir, The greater blockhead the Baron i but 
don't pefter me with your odious law-cafes. — Did not you 
tell me you was to go to Kingfton to-day to try the 
crown caufes ? 

Serj, I was begg'd to attend for fear his Lordfhip 
(hould not be able to fit ; but if it provea inconvenient 
to you— 

Mrs Cir. To me ! Oh, by no means in the world ; I 
am too good a fubjed to dcfire the leaft delay in the law's 
execution. And when dy'c £et out I 

Serj, Between one and two. I (hall only juft give a 
law ledure to Jack. 

Mrs Cir, Lord ! I wonder Mr Circuit you would 
breed that boy up to the bar. 

Serj, Why. not, chuck ? He has fine ileady parts, and 
for his time moots a point — 

Mrs Cir, Steady 1 ftupid you mean : nothing furc 
cou'd add to his heavinefs but the being loaded with law. 
Why don't you put him into the army ? 

Serj, Nay, chuck, if you choofe it, I believe I have 
intereft to get Jack a commiflion. 

Mrs Cir, Why, Mr Circuit, you know he is no fon 
of mine ; perhaps a cockade may animate the lad with 
fome fire. 

Serj, True, lovee ; and a knowledge of the law mayn't 
be amifs to reftrain his fire a little. 

Mrs Cir, I believe there is very little danger of his ex- 
ceeding that way. 

Serj. 



THE LAME LOVER. 15 

Strj. Chariot, fend hither your brother. 

l^Exit Chariot. 

Mrs Cin I'll not interrupt you. 

^^7. Far from it, lovee ; I fhould be glad to have 
you a witnefs of Jacky's improvement. 

Mrs Cir, Of that I am no judge $ bcfides, I am full 
of bufinefs to-day — There is to be a ballot at one for the 
Ladies Club lately eftablilhed* and Lady Bab Bafto has 
propofed me for a member.— —Pray, my dear, when 
will you let me have that money to pay my Lord Loo ? 

Serj, The three hundred you mean ? 

Mrs Cir, And be&des, there is my debt to Kitty 
Cribbidge. I proteft I ahnofl bluib wlienever I meet 
them. 

Serj. Why really, lovee, 'tis a large funvof money.— • 
Now, were I worthy to throw in a little advice, we mijht 
make a pretty good hand of thifi bufinefs. 

Mrs Cir. I don't underftand you. 

Serj. Bring an a6Uon againft them on the ftatute iu< 
the name of my clerk ; and fo not only refcue the debt 
from their handsy but. recover likewife confiderable da^ 
mages, 

Mrs Cir. A pretty conceit, Mr Serjeant ! but does 
it not occur to your wifdom, that as I have (by the help* 
of Captain Cog) been oftener a winner than lofer, the 
tables may be turned upon us ^ 

Serj, No, no,, chuck, that did not efcape me ; I 
have provided foe that.— Do you know, by the law, 
both parties are^e^oally culpable; fo that, lovee, we 
fliaU be able to fleece your friends not only of what they 
have ivon of poor dearee, but likewife for what they 
have loj}., 

. Mrs Cir. Why, what a paltry, pettifogging puppy 
art thou !— And could you fuppofe that I would iubmit 
to the fcandalous office ? 

Serj, Scandalous! I don't underftand this ftrangeper* 
veriion of words. The fcandal Hes in break/ag the laws, 
not in bringing the offenders to juftice, 

Mrs Cir, Mean»fpirited wretch ! — What, do you fup» 
pofe that thofe laws could be levell'd againft people o£ 
their high rank and condition ? Can it be thought that 

B 2 any 
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any fet of men would fubjnit to ky legal reftraiAlt on 
thetnfehes .^— Abfurd and prcpojftcrous ^ 

Serj, Why, by their public prafticc, my love, one 
would fufpe^ that they thought themfelves excepted by 
a particular claufe. 

Mrs Cir. Oh, to be fure ; not the leaft doubt can be 
made. 

. Serj* True, chuck — But then your great fri^pd&(houkl 
never complain of highwaymen flopping their coaches, ot 
thieves breaking into their houfes. 

Mrs Cir. Why, what ha« that to do with the bufi- 
nefs ? 

Serj, Oh! the natural eonfeqnence, lovee; for whilft 
the fuperiors are throwing away their fortunes, and con- 
fcquently their independence aiave^-^you can*t think but 
their domeftics are following their examples hhw* 

Mrs Cir. Well, and what theti ? 

Serj, Then ! the fame dillrefs that throws the maftcr 
and miftrefs into the power of any who are willing to 
purchafe them, by a regular gradation, fcducea the itr^ 
vants to a£Uon», though more crtmrndy perhaps not more 
atrocious* 

Mrs Cir. Pfliaw ! ftuff ! — I have no head to examine 
your dirty diliindions— Don't teafe me with your jar-^ 
gon.— I have told you the fums I fhall want, fo taker 
care they are ready at your returning from Kingfton.-— 
Nay, don't helitate ; recolledt your own ftate of the 
cafe, and remember my honour is in pawn, and rauft 
fome way or other be redeemed by the end of the week, 

\Serj, {Solus). My hono«r is in pawn!— Good 
^ord! how a century will alter the meaning of words 1 
*^— Formerly, chaflity was the honour of women, and 
good faith and integrity the honour of men : but //<9«iw, a 
lady who ruins her family by pun6tually paying her lofTes 
at play, and a gentleman who kills his heft friend in 
ioiBkt trifling frivolous quarrel, are your only tip- toe 
people oihoMur. Well, let them go on, it brings grift to 
our mill : for whilft both the fexes ftick firm to their ho' 
nouTf we fhall never want buiinefs either at Dodor't 
Commoos or the Old Bailey. ^Exit. 

ACT 
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A C T 11. 

JC«//r Seijcantt Circuit, andjwdu 

Sfr/\ Jack, Ict Wni bnog the chaife to the door; 
yacL Mr Fatrplay, Sir, the attorney begt to fpeak M 
few words. • 

Serj^ How often have I told you, that I will fee none 
ef tbefe fort of folks but at duunbers ; you know how 
aogry your mother is at their rapping, and littering the 
houie. « 

Jaci^ He fay8> Sir^. he wiD not detain you five mi« 
nutes.^ 
^ SerJ. Well, bid him walk in. 

£nt^r Fairplay* 
Welly Mr Fairpky, what's your will? - 

Fain I juft callM, Mr Serjeant^ to know your opinion 
upon the cafe of young Woodford, and ifyouUke i\ic 
propofal of being concerned* 

SerJ. If it turns out as you ftate it^ and that the. father 
of the lad was really a minor, the EiTex eKate may with- 
out doubt be recovered ; and fo may the landti in the 
North. 
Fair. We Have full proofs to that fad. 
SerJ. May be fo; but really, Mr Fairplay, you know 

the length of time that thefe kind of fuits 

Fain True, Sir, but then your experience will (hor« 
ten, 1 appre h ' 

Serj. That's more than I know: and then not only 
my fees lying dormant, but perhaps an expectation oi 
money advanc^d^ 

Fain The property. Sir, is of very great value, and, 
upon tbe recovery^ any acknowledgment (hall be readily 
made. 

SerJ. There again, any i do you know that in law, 
^at word any has no meaning at all ? Hbeiides. when 
people are in diftrefs, they are lavifh enough of their ofr 
fers; but whenV their bufinefs is done, then we have no* 
thing but grumbhng and grudging, 
Fiair^ You have only to didate vour terms* 
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SerJ. Docs the lad live in town? 

Fair, He has been under my care fince the death of 
his father. I have given him as good an education as my 
narrow fortune would let me. He is now ftudying the law 
in the Temple, in hopes, that (hould he fail of other afiifl- 
ance, he may be able one day to do hhnfelfyMsx* 

Serf, In the femple? 

Fair. -Yes, Sir, in thofe; little chambers jnft oter your 
head^l fancy the young gefftleman knows him. 

Jack, Who ? Mr Woodford ! Lord as well as myfelf. 
He is a fweet fober youth, and wiU one day make a vaft 
figure, I am fure. 

Serj. Indeed ! • 

Jack, I am pofitivc,Sir, if you were to hear him fpeak 
at the Robinhood in the Butcher- row, you would, fay fo 
yourfelf. Why, he is now reckoned the third* Except the 
breeches-maker from Barbican, and Sawny Sinclair the 
fnufhnan, there is not a mortal can touch him. 

Serj, Peace, puppy. Well, Mr Fairplay, leave the pa- 
pers a little longer with me, iand — pray who is empk>y'd 
againft you ? 

Fair, A city- attorney, one Sheepfkin. 

Serj. A cunning fellow ; 1 know him. Well, Sir, if 
you wiU call at Pump-court in a week. 

Fair, I fhall attend you. 

Serj, Jack, open the door for Mr— [J?x«i»/ Fairplay 
and Jack.] Something may be made of this matter. I'll 
fee this Sheepfltin myfelf. So much in future for carry- 
ing on the fuit, or fo much in hand to make it mif- 
carry. A wife man (hould well weigh which party te> 
take for. 

Enter Jack. 
So, Jack, any body at chambers to-day ? 

Jack, Fieri Facias from Fetter-kne, about the bill to 
be filed by Kit Crape again ft Will Vizard this term. 

Serj. Praying for an equal partition of plunder ? 

Jack. Yes, Sir. 

Serj. Strange world we live in, that even highwaymen 
can't be true to each other! (half ajide to himfeif] But 
we fhall make mafter Vizard refund; we'll ihow him what 
long hands the law haa* 
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Jack. Fadat fa^s, tlwi iaal tke booka he aaft hit 

OQ a precedent. 

^^7*. Then 111 make one mjfelf $ out hnetusm^ aut 
faciamt has been always my molt«» The clmgc ttiuft 
be nade for wgttterfl uB»u i' u fity by bsrtBiiaff lead atwt 
gunpowder, againft money, watchet^ and ruigs» ob "Ei^ 
ping-forefty Hpunflow-heath, and oihcr pafts af the 
JuDgdon* 

JacL He %f» if the court flmdd get fceat of the 
fd^e, the parties would all ftand committed* 

Serj. Cowacdly lafcall but* however, the eautio» 
mayn't prove amUs. ^^jlJideJ^ Pll not pat my o«s» name 
tothebolL 

JacL The declaration too is deliver'd in the cauie aT 
Roger Rapp'em ag^nft Sir Solomon Siaipk> 

Serj^ Whatt the aSur of the aoU? 

JacL Yes. 

Serj. Why, he it dear that hit eCest aertr gave foeh 
a note. 

Jack. Defendant nefer law phintiff fince the hemr he 
was bom $ but, notwithftanding, they have three witr 
nefies to prove » confideration and figning the note* 

Serj. They have ? 

Jack, He is puzzled what plea to put in. 

S^rj, Three witnefles> ready, you fey ? 

Jack. Yes. 

Serj. TeH him pimple mail acknowledge the note^ 
ij^ckjiartf.) and bid him, again d the trial comes on, to 
procure y^tfr perfons at lead to prove the payment at the 
Crown and Anchor, the iOth of December. 

Jack. But then how comes the note to remain im 
plaintiff's pofleffion ? 

Serj. Well put. Jack ; but we have z/aho far that ; 
plaintiff happened not to have the note in his pocket, but 
promis'd to ddiver it up when calFd thereunto by de- 
fendant. 

Jack. That will do rardy. 

Serj. Let the defence be a fecret ; for I fee we have 
able people to deal with. . But come, child, not to lofe 
time, have you carefully conn'd thofe infirn&ioDS I gave 
you? 

Jack. YcAr Six. 

Scrjn 
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Serj. Well, that we fliall fee. How many pointb^ vt% 
the great obje6^ of pradUce I 

Jack. Two. 

Serj^ Which are they ? 

JacL Thefirft is to put amaiir into polTeffion of what 
it his right. 

Setj. The fecond ^ 

Jack. Either to deprive a man of what is realfy hit 
nghty or to keep him as long as poi&Ue out of pofief* 
fion. 

Setj. Good boy ! To gain the laft end, what are the 
beft means to be us'd ? 

Jack. Various and many are the legal modes of de*' 
hy^ 

Serj. Name them; 

Jack. Injun6iionSy demurrers, (ham^pleas, writs of>er« 
ror, rejoinders, fur-rejoinders, rebutters, fur-rebuttera, 
leplications^ exceptions, eifoign^and imparlance. 

Serj. {To bmfei/l) Fine indruments in the hands of a 
man who knows how to-ufe them. — But now. Jack, we 
come to the point ;.If an able advocate has his choice in 
a caufe (which if he is in reputation he may readily haveji 
which fide fhouid he choofe, the right or the wrong? . 

Jack. A. «gneat lawyer's bufinefs is alwaya to make 
choice of the wrong. 

Serj. And prithee why fo ? 

Jack:. Becaufe.a good caufe can (peak for itfelf^whilft 
a-bad one demand., an Mc counfellor to give it a co» 
lour. 

Serj\ Very welL But in what refpeftsr will this an' 
Iwer to the lawyer himfelf ? 

Jack. In a twofold way. Firftly^ his fiees will be korg^ 
in proportion.' to the dirty work he is to do. 

Scfy. Secondly? — 

Jack*, Hia-reputati^n will rife, by obtaining the vic^ 
lory in a deCperate caufe. 

Serf. Right, boy. — Are. you ready in the cafe of the. 
cow? 

Jack Pretty wcBj I believe. 

Serj. Give it then. 

Jack. Firil of April, anno feventeen hundred' and 
Uank; John a Nokes was indidled by blank> before blank» 

is 
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in the county of blank, for ftealing a ctm^ oontra pMcm, 
ctcet.— And againft the fbcote in diat cafe prowdedand 
made, to prweaC ftc^dng of cattle. 

^^7. Go on. 

JacL Sfidd Ndws wu oomnAed upoo the (aid fta- 
tBfe. 

Serj. What foUow'd upo» \ 

JacL Motion in arreft of judgment made hj coun- 
feDor Puzzle. Firft, Becanft the fidd fram wheMe the 
torn was eoitvey'd it kid ia the ladi^meiit aarMMn/^ but 
tarn'd out Hpoa proof to bey^B0r«, 

$m. That's well ; a talid obiedioa* 

Jack, secondly, Becaufe in faid indi^toMiit the oo» 
lour of the cow is called red, there being no fuch things 
in rerum natura as redxows, no more thsui black lions, 
fpread eagles, ftying gnfins, or blue boan. 

Serj, Well put. 

Jack. Thir^^ SatdNokeshas not offended againft 
htm of the ftatute ; becauiie fteahng of cattie is there 
provided agatnll : wlieveas w« are only GonTi6ied of fteaK 
x^g a conv. Now, though cattle may be cpwt^ yet it does 
by no means kf^&w that cows muft be cattle 

Setj. Bravoy bravo ! bufs me, you vegpie ; you aic 
yoar ^sither's own fon! go on and profper*— I am (brry^ 
dear Jack, 1 muft leave thee, if Providence but fends 
tkee Wh and beadth, I prophecy tkoa wik wreik as much 
hud firoi» the owners, and &v< as many thieves from the 
gaMowB) as any praditiooer fince the days of king Al» 
fred. 

jMck. l^Bdo my endeavour, [^x^ Scijeant. J So!— . 
Either is fet off. Now if I can but lay eyes on our Char^ 
lot^ juft to deliver this letter, before Madam comes home. 
There fhe is.— Hift, fitter Chariot ! 

Enter Chailot. 

Char, What have you got there, Jack ? 

Jack, ctomething for you, filter. 

Char. For me ! Prithee what is it ? 

Jack, A thing. 

Char, What thing ? 

JacL A thing that wiH pteafe you Fm fare. 

Char, Come, don't be a boy, let me have it. (Jack 
pwj tbt Uiter.) How's this) a letter) firom whom? 

Jack. 
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yaci. Can't you guefs ? 

Chan Not I ; I don't know the hand. 

^acL May be not ; but you know the inditer. 

C/fan Then tell me his name* 

yask. Break open the feal, and youll find it. 

CJIfar. {Opening the letter.) " Charles Woodford 1"-—^ 
I am fure I know nothing of him. 

yack. Ay, but fifter you do. 

Char, How ! when, and where ? 

Jack* Don't you remember about three weeks ago^ 
when you drank tea at our chambers^ there was a young 

fentleman in a bine fattin waiftcoat, who wore his own 
ead of hair? 

Char. WcD? 

Jack. That letter's from he. 

Char, What can be his bufinefs with me ? 

Jack, Read that, and youll know. 

Char, [Reads,) " Want words to apologize — hum, 
♦^ hum — very firft moment I faw you — hum, hum— 
•* fmother'd long in my breaft — hum, hum' — ^happieft, or 
** clfe the moft wretched of men." — So, Sir, you have 
undertaken a pretty conunifiion ! and what do you ^hi^k 
my father will 
. Jack. Why, I hope you won't go for to tell hiin. 

Char. Indeed, Sir, but I (hall. 

yack. No, Mer, I'm fure you won't be fo cro&» 
Beudes, what could I do ? The poor young, lad begg'ti 
ia hard ;. and there for, this fortnight he has gone about 
fighing, and rouiing, and' m'opfng: I am fatisfied it 
would melt you to fee hiin. Do,^ £ifter, let me bring 
him this evening, now father is out. 

Char, iJpon my word !; — The young man has made 
no bad choice of an agent ; you are for puihing matters 
at once. — But, harkee. Sir, who is this fpark you are 
(b anxious about? and how longli^ve you^ known him ? 

yack. Oh ! a prodigious long while : above a month 
I am certain. Don't you think him mighty genteel ? I 
aifure you he is vafUy lik'd by the ladies. 

Char, He is ! 

Jack, Yes, indeed. Mrs Congo, at the Grecian 
ooneehoufe, fays he's the fobereft youth that comeftto 
the houfe ; and all Mrs Mitteas's 'pcenticea.tbrow dowa 
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tbeir work, and jun to the window emj tune hie ttae» 
by. 

Char, Upon my word ! 

Jack. And moreover, befides that, lie has feveral 
great efbtes In the country ; but only, for the prefienty 
,he 18 kept out of 'em all by the owners. 

Cbar. Ah, Jack ! that's the worft part of the ftory. 

Jack. Pfiiaw ! that's nothing at alL His guardian, , 
Mr Fairplay, has been with &ther to-day» and iays he is 
certain that he can fet all to- rights iive itrice. 

Char. Well, Jack, when that poiii is determined, it 
will be time enough to— 

JacL Then, Lord of mercy! why, fitter Charlotf 
it is my private opinion, that if you don't give him fome 
crumbs oi comfort he won't live till Midfummer term. 

Char. I warrant you. Either Cupid's darts were al- 
ways but poetical engines, or they have been lately de« 
priv'd of their points. Love holds no place in the mo- 
dem bills of mortality. However, Jack, you may tell 
your friend that I have obferved his frequent walks in 
our ftreet. 

Jack. Walks! Why, one (hould think he was ap« 
pointed to relieve the M. watchman ; for no fooner one 
18 off but the other comes on» 

Char, And that from his eyes being conftantly fixed 
on my window (for the information of which I prefume 
he is indebted to you)— 

Jack, He ! he ! he ! 

Char. I had a pretty (hrewd guefs at his bufinefs ; but 
tell him, that unlefs my fa — Hufh i our tyrant is retum'd* 
Don't leave the houfe till I fee you. 

Enter Mrs Circuit and Betty. , 
Mrs Cir. So, Sir, what makes you loitering from 
chambers ? I thought I told you, you fhould never be 
here but at meals ? {Exit Jack.) One fpy is enough in 
a family. — ^Mifs, you may go to your room ; and, d'ye 
hear^ — I (hall have company, fo you need not come 
down. {Exit Cl^lot.) — Betty, no meflage or letter ? 
Betty. None, madam. 

Mrs Cir, That is amazing ! — You know I expe6l Co- 
lonel Secret and Mrs t>imper «very initant. 
Betty, Yes, madam* 

Mrs 
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MrsCir. Pat the finit and tine wine^o tbe taUe Ja 
the next room. 

Betty. Very well, madam. 

Mrs Or. And, Betty, ovder the fefiow to let oobodf 

inhutfiirXiaiQe. 

Betty. Madam, I ihadl take care. {Exit* 

Mrs Or, l^sdo9m.2 The ba^t (muftlbe over \if this 
time. Sure there is nodiing fo dveadM as a itate of 
fufpence^ hat ihould they blau:k4>aU me I-7-N0, there's 
no danger of tha;bi^Mi£> Mattadore has 4Bfur*4 me fuc- 
cefs*— Wdl, this M oertainly .one of the bm^ ufefid in« 
ilitutions ; it pofitively fupplies the only point of time 
one does not Imow how to employ. From twelve, the 
honrx)f one's rifing, to dinner, is a moft honihk ohafm $ 
for though teafing the meroers and rotlliners, hy tumblifig 
their nrares, is bow and then an eat-ertaiaing amuTement, 
yet, i^n (repetition, it palls.-*- But every morning to 
be fure of a party, and then again at night, alter a 
rout, to hare a place to i?etire to; to be<qoite freed frona 
all pain of providing ; not to be pefteiM at table with 
the odious company of clients and country ooufins $ 
for I am determin'd to dine and iup at the club every 
day. I can tell 'em they'll bawe but very few forfeits 
from me. 

Enter Betty, in kafie^ luith a letter. 

Betty. By a chairanaa, madam, ftxMn the ThatdliM 
Houfe. 

Mrs Cir. Give it me, Betty, this iftflant.— Ay — this 
is Mattadore's hand, [opens and reads the letter.) ^* My 
dear Circuit^- it is with the tttmoii concern and confii- 
fion I find myfclf oblig'd to acquaint you, that notwith- 
ihinding all the pains I have taken, the club have thought 
fit to rejea*'— Oh ! {Jhefainti.) 

' Betty. Blefs my £oui ! my lady is gone ! — ^John ! 
Will ! Kitty ! run hither this inftant. — 

Enter t*wo Maids smd w Man Servant. 

jfU. What, what's the matter ? 

Betty. Quick ! quick ! fome hartftiom and water. 
{pats her hand, ) Madam ! madsnn-*- 

Serv* Here I here! here! [bringing ivater.) 

Betty. John, go for the />d//^-c^r/-/>r this inftant— 
I believes to my foul (he is dead— -Kitty, fetch fome fea- 

3 thcrs 
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tben r^o bum under her aofe. — There^ (land further off, 
and giYC her fome air — 

E»Ur Sir Luke. 

Sir Luke. JlJ ey day 1 what the deuce is the matter I 
What's the meaning of aU this, Mrs Betty ? 

Betfy, Oh, Sir I is it yju — my poor lady I (^criet) Clap 
the bottle hard to her no/e. 

Sir Luke. But how cam^ it about ? 

Betty. vSome of the continents of that curfed letter 
ihe has there in her hand. 

Sir Luke. Here^ here, take fome of my cau de luce. 
{ojering a bottte.) 

Betty. There ! (he recovers a little — fcme water— I 
bdieve it is nothing but difzi tried lit ; I have h.i i them 
mjfelf — Now {he opens her eyes — fo, fo— bend iicr for- 
ward a little. 

Sir Luke. My fweet Mr« Circuit ! 

Mrs Cir. Who is that ? 

Betty Nobody at all, madam, tut only Sir Luke. 

Mrs Cir. Oh, Sir Luke, fuch a ftroke, fo fatal, fo 
iudden ! it is not in nature I (hould ever furvive it. 

^/> Luke. Marry, heaven forbid I But what caufe— • 
what could — 

Mrs Cir. Leave the room. (To t^ fervants, ixtho go 
6Ut.) Only look over that letter. 

Sir Luke. Hum, hum, — {reads.) " fittorejedl you— 
this— 

Mrs Cir. There 1 there ! there ! 

Sir Luke I own this is the utmoll malice of fortune— 
but let me finifh the letter. — " This calamity, dear Cir- 
cuit, is of fuch a nature as baffles all advice or interpo- 
fition of friends : I ihall therefore leave you to time and 
your own good underftanding." (pretty andfenjihle. )— 
" Yours,'' &c. — But let us fee, what fays the poftfcript \ 
{reads*) " Perhaps it mav give you fome comfort to 
know that you had fixteen almonds, and but two raiiins 
againft you.** 
-Mrs Cir. But two! 

Sir Luke. No more. 

Mrs Cir This muft be Kitty Cribbage's doing ; flic 
bs been tattling about the paltry trifie I owe hen 

V0L.VL C t Sir 
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Sir Luke. Not unlikely : but come^ bear up, ttiy 
Madam* and confider that iwo 

Mrs Cir. Is as bad as two thoufand. 

Sir Luke. Granted ; but perhaps it may not be to» 
late to repair. — Gadfo ! I have thought, of a fchcroc— 
I'll be eleAed myfdf, and then I warrant we manage-— 

Mr/ Cir. You, Sir Luke ? that never can be. 

Sir Luke. No, Madam ; and why not ? — Why you 
don't fuppofe that they wou'd venture to 

Mrs Cir. It would not only be againft the fpirit, but 
the very letter of their conftitution, to choofe you a mafL^ 
bcr. 

Si^Lukt. Ay, Madam, how fo ? 

Mrs Cir. Their ftatutes are feleded from all the codes 
that ever cxiflcd from the days of Lycurgtis to the pre- 
fent Czarina. 

Sir Luke. Well. 

Mrs Cir. The law that relates to your cafe they have 
borrowed from the Roman religion. 

Sir Luk€* As how ? 

Mrs Cir. A? no man can be admitted a monk who 
has the lead corporeal fpot or defe^ ; fo no candidate can 
be received as a member who is depriv'd of the ufe of any 
one of his limbs. 

^/> Luke. Nay, then indeed I am clearly cut out ; that 
incapacity can never be got over. 

Mrs Cir. Indeed, the Serjeant fays, if the club could 
be induced to refolve in your favour, then the original la^tu 
would lignify nothing. 

Sir Luke. Well, well, we'll fee what can be done {jt 
hud kuQckir^. ) But hufh ! the company's come ; collet 
yourfelf, fweet Mrs Circuit ; don't give your enemies the 
malicious pleafure of feeing how this difcippointment af* 
fedls you. 

Mrs Cir. Never fear ; I know a little too much of tfce 
world not to turn this defeat to my credit. 

Enter Colonel Secret and Mrs Simper. 

Mrs Sim. Your fervant, Sir Luke. My dear Circuit, 
I am&ighten'd to death — your people tell me you are 
but jmi recovered from a ; * 

Mn Cir. Oh 1 ' nothing at all ! a faifttnefii a kind of 

fwisH 
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.iwrnmng — but tbofe people are ever fweUiog mole* 
Bills to moontains. 

Mrs Sim. I proteft I was afraid that you had fuf- 
fer'd your late difappoiDtment to lay hold of your 

Mas ' • 

ipints. 

Mrs Ctn What difappointment, my dear ? 

CoL Mrs Simper hints at the. little miilake made tliis 
morning at the Thatch'd Hoofe. 

Mrs Cir. That i ridiculous ! I could have told yoa« 
that a fortoight ago, child — all my own doing* 

Mrs Sim. How! 

Sir Luke. Entirely; 

Mrs Cir. Oh ! I always detefted the thoughts of the 
dling — ^They would put me up ; let me fay what 1 would* 
fo I was reduc'd to the neceifity of prevailing upon two 
ef my friends to black»bail me. 

Mrs Sim. That, indeed, alters the cafe. 

Col. I' am vailly happy to hear it : your old acquaint- 
ances were afraid they fhould lofe you* 

Mrs Cir. It is- a fign they know but little of me — 
But come, my good folks, I have prepared a finall colla- 
tion in the next rpom^ will you ■ ^E^eunt* 

Enter Jack andi Woodfordi 

Jack. I'll watch iifler, to fee that nobody comes. 
K>w, Woodford, make good ufeof your time. \^E\it' 
Woodford.] There, I have left 'em together ; if I ha.l' 
ftaid, 1 don't believe they would have c^n'd their mouths 
for a month: I never faw fuch an alteration in a lad iince 
the day I was bom.-'— Why, if I had not known him be- 
fore^ I fhould not have thought he had a word to thrown 
to a dog J but I remember theold proverby 
True lovers are fhy 
When people are Ky;- 
m take a peep to fee how they go on ir— There they are , 
^ft in the fame pofture I left them ; (he folding her iia 
gers, and he twirh'ng liis hat. — Why, they don't ev en 
look at each other. — Was there ever fuch a couple of — 
Stay, ftay, now he opens hift mouth^-pihaw !-«Lor d ! 
there he (huts it again— huih ! I hear fomebody coming 
-r--ao«<»uothing at all :^ Mother is iafe I am fure,--*there 
is no danger from her Now let us take t'other . ■ 
{J^tt^s at the door.) Hum ! — gadfo, matters are mightA 
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ly mended — There, there ! very well— there he Iay» 
down the law— Now he claps his hand on his heart— 
vaftly pretty, I vow— —There he fwops with both hia 
knees on the ground — Channing !— And fqueezes his- 
hat with both hands like one of the aftors — Delightful 1 
—She wants him to rife, and he won't — Prodigious ! 
moving indeed! 

E^t^er Betty* 

Betty, So, Sir, what are you doing there? 

Jack. There ! where ? 

Betty. With your eyes glew*d clofe to the key-hofc 

Jack. I wanted to fpeak a word to my fifter. 

Betty. Then why don't you open her door ? 

Jack* I did not know but (he might be laying her 
prayers. 

Betty, Prayers ! a likely ftory ! Who fays their pray- 
crs at this time of the day ? — N®, no, that won't pafs 
Upon me. — Let me look — Very pretty ! So, fo, I fee 
there's fomcbody elfc at his prayers too — fine doings!-— 
As foon as the company goes, I fhall take care to inform. 
Madp'm your mother. 

J.ick. Nay, but Mrs Betty, you won*t be fo '- 

Betty. Indeed, Mr John, but I fhall I'll fwallow 

none of your fecrets, believe me. 

Jack. What, perhaps your ftomach is overloaded al-^ 
r( ady. 

Betty f No matter for that, I (halt be even with Mifc 
for telling Mafter about and concerning my drums. 

Jack> Why, Mrs Betty, furely fifter could not 

Betty. When /he very well knows that I have not fent 
cards but twice the whole feafon. 

Jack. Lord ! what figni— 

Betty. What would (he fay, if (be vifited the great fii- 
milies i do ? For tho' I am, as I may fay, but a com- 
moner, no private gentlewoman's gentlewoman has a 
Kore prettier fet of acquaintance. 

Jack. Well but 

Betty. My routs indeed ! There is Mrs AUfpicc^ 

who lives with Lady Cicily Sequence, has fix tables every 
Sunday, befides looers, and braggers ; and moreover pro- 
pofes giving a mafqueradc the beginning of June> and I 
intends being there. 

Jack 
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jMck. Wcll« fapt to tdk odoily. 

Betty. And aslMifs is fo fund of fetching aad Gtny* 
^f^f you may tell her we urc to have a private play amon j 
ourifelveSy as the quality haye : the Dijiruftfid Mothe » 
'tis callM— Pylades, by Mr Tbomas, Lord Catafhrophe'i 
butler— Hermione, Mrs Allfpice ; and I (hall do An- 
dromache myiidf. 

lack. A play ! Lord, Mrt Betty^ wiB you give me a 
ticket? 

Bettj» All's one for that — and fo yon may teO Midi 
that. (BM rif^sm) Comings Madam, this mimite-—*«- 
And that, Mr John, is the long aad-tkc fhart on't. {Beii 
rings agaiu.) Lord» I am coming--*— ^Exit. 

Enter Woodford /d Jack; 

Wood. What'a the matter ? 

Jack. Here, Betty, my mother's ftc-totan, has ju^ 
difcover'd your hannts, and \% gone to ky an infoima* 
tion againft yoit«-<«'(b| depend upon it, a fiearch-warrant 
will ifiiie dire^Uy; 

Wood. Stay bnt a moment till I take leaire of your 
lifter. 

Jack. Zboks ! I tell you the conftabks will be hene. 
ill a trice, £» you have not a moment to Iofe«N 

Wood. How unlucky this is ! 

Jack. But I hope you. have obtained a vcrdiA, hov^ 
ever. 

Wood No^ 

Jack. Nor 

Ifood. It wottld'not' have been dteent to have pvcf»M 
the judge too foon for a fentence. 

Jack* Soon 1-— You are a ninny, I tell you fo : - ' * 
Here you will fuffer judgment to go by default* ■ ■ ■ » Voifc. 
are a pretty practitioner indeed !' 

Wood. This, you may know, my dear Jack^ is an equity- 
cafe: 1 have but juil fiPd my bill;: one muH give tfa< 
parties time to put in an anfwer* 

Jack. Time 1— How .you may come off in coCkrt I 
can't tell, but you will turn out but a poor diamber- 
eoun£el I fean ' Well, come along, peAiaps I may be 
able to procure another hearing before it is — But, XiO!tt> 
•^nercyl there is fatber croiing the hall--ibo«dd hciee 

C 3 m; 
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us, all's ovcrr— wc have aothingfor't Iwt taking /hdter 
with fiiler. [^Extuni. 



ACT IlL 

Sir Luke Limp, Mrs Circuit, Colonel Secret, anti Mrs 
Simper, difiover^d at a Table, wtb a Collatipn before 
4hem* 

Mrs Ctr.r\H ! by-the-by, Sir Lnke— Take fome of 
V-/ thefe fweetmeats, my dear ( To Mrs Sim- 
per)— Did not you promife to introduce to me that little 
agreeable piece of imperfection that belongs to the opera? 
—-Colonel, won't you tafte the champaign ? 

Sir Lake. Who, Signtor Piano? — Let me affift Mre 
Simper. — Why, Madam, I fnade an attempt ; but at 
prefent— fhan't I fend you ,a bifcuit ?— he is in^the pof- 
seflion of a certain lady, who never fufiers him out of her 
ixght for a moment. 

Mrs Sim, Oh! the curmudgeon! — I am vaflly fond 
of thefe cuilards. 

Sir Luke, Yes, they have a delicate flavour — ^but he 
promised, if poffible, to efcape for an hour — won't you ? 
(7# Mrs Circuit.) 

Mrs Cir, No, it gives me the heart-bum.— Theii let 
us leave him a cover. 

Col, By all means in the world. 

Mrs Cir, But there is, hkewife, another party, for 
whom a place onght to be kept. 

Mrs Sim. Another ! Who can that be I wonder ? 
' Mrs Cir, A fmall appendix of ntine. 

Sir Luke, How, Madam ! 

Mrs Cir, Ycru need not be jealous, Sir Luke — Tafte 
that tart, Mrs Simper. — It is only my hufband the Ser- 
jeant. — ^^Ha, ha, Ka ! — Betty makes them herfclf. 

Mrs Sim, Oh ! you abominable creature ! how could 
fuch a thought come into your head ? 

Sir Luke. Ma'am — [Offering fweatmeats to Mrs Sim- 
per.) 

Mrs Sim, Not a bit more, I tha&k you**-— I fw«arand 
T ow Ihould fwoon at the fight. 

Mrs 
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Mrs Cir. And I (honld receire htm with tbe polite 
iodiffcrence of an abfolute ftranger. 

Sir Luh* Well faid, my good Lady Intrepid ! But, 
notwithftandingy I would venture a trifle that his i^pear- 
ance would g^ve yoo fuch an ele^brical ihock 
Mrs Cir, You arc Taftly dcceiVd. 
Sir Luke* Dare you come to the proof? Will yon gtve 
me leave to introduce Mr Seijeant ? He ts not bx off. 
Mrs Cir^ What, my hulband f 
Sir Luke, Even he! 1 Giw him at I entered the halL 
Mrs Cir, Impoffible f 
Sir Luke. Nay^ then I muft fetch him. 

lExit Sir Luke. 
CoL I can*t conceive what the knight wou'd be at. 
Mrs Sim. Why he is mad. 
Mrs Cir, Or tum'd fool. 

Enter Sir Luke, imM the Serjeant b peruke on a BbcL 
Sir Luke, Now, Madam, have I reafon ? Is this your 
ha(band or not ? 

Mrs Sim. It is he ; not the leaft doubt can be made. 
Co/, Yes, yes, it is the Seijeant himfelf. 
Mrs Cir* I own it ; I acknowledge the lord of tar 
wiflies. {Kifes tie Uoci. 

Mrs Sim. AH his features are there ! 
Coi. The grave caft of his countenance ! 
Sir Luke. The vacant flare of his eye ! 
Mrs Cir. The livid hue of his lips! 
Mrs Sim, The rubies with which his cheeks are eiN 
TichM. 
CoL The filent folemnity when he fits on the bench! 
Mrs Cir. We muft have him at table; but pray^ good 
folks, let my hufband appear like himfdf. — I'll run for 
the gown. ^JBxit. 

Mrs Sim, By all means in the world. 
Sir Luke, Difpatch^ I befeech you. 

Mrs Circuit returns with a Gonvn and Band. 
Mrs Cir. Sir Luke, lend your afUfbuice. 
Col. There, place him at the head of the table. 
\Theyfx the Head at the hack of a chair ^ and f lace H 

at table; then all Jit. '\ 
Mrs Sim, Madam, you'll take care of your hufband. 
Mrs Cir. I don't want to be put in mud of my duty. 

Mrs 



^ THE t-AHE tOVpir. 

Mrt Sim. Oh» Madam i I know that veiy wtS 
Sir Lukr. Come, Hob or Nob, hUfStxnc Cif^l>-«4Ml 
lis try if we can^t f uddk the Serjeaotv 

Cil O! fye! haveaproper refpeftfor^heeqi^ 
i^r/ ^/m. Dflo^r be too facetiQi^ Sir Li^e t it jt^ 
not quite fo ikfe to-^;>ort with th« heada of the hvw; jou^ 
4o& 't kiiow faov iWoii foo' may hav« 9 Iktle tittfip^ to- 
gether. 

Sir Lute* But come, lbs le^eant ia (iiilkf*-^! bave 
thought of a wwjT to divert him :-^You i^now be ie ne- 
ver fo happy as when he it hearing a eaufe : fupppfe we* 
were to plead one befbiv him ; ftibra-Circiiit and I'to be- 
counfel^ the Colonel the derk^ and Mrs Simper the' 
cryer. 

Mrs Cir. The finefl thought in the world! And, ftay, 
tp conduct the trial with pro]^ folooainity, let's rummage 
nis wardrobe; we Audi there be able to <qpip ourfelvea^ 
with iiiitable dr^fiesi' 

Sir Luke. A Ions, along ! 

Mr/ Sim. There. IS no time ti9 be loft. {Ail rife;- 

Mrs Cir, {SUppitig Jbort sis ti>ey areffoing ^fif .) But' 
won't my huftaad be angry if we kaye him alone?-^ 
Bye^ dearee-»-«— weihaUfoon return to thee agaiv. 

Enter Serj.Cmmtf mi pdrcetoingthe Ci^iation. 
Serj. So, my Imd not being' able to fit, there was no> 
eccaiion for me. — I can - 1 put that girl's nonfenfe out of 
«iy hcad<-«^y wife is yoiuog to be fure». and loves plea- 
fure I own ; but as to the main artide, I have not the: 
leaft ground to fofpe£i her ia that — ^No, no !-— And 
then Sir Luke 1 my profim ^iw/'s the deareft friend I 
lave in the-^Heyday I {^Seeing the collation.) What* 
the deuce have we here ?— A collation ! — So, fo— I fee 
Madam knows bow to divert herfetf during my abfence. 
What's this? {Seeing the block) Oh, ho! hat ha! hal- 
-—Well, that's pretty enough 1 protefty — Poor girl, I 
fee (he could not be ha{^ without having fomething at> 
table that rtiembled me.^-How pleas'd (he will be to find 
mt here ia propria perfona. — :By your leav>e» Mrs Cir*- 
cuit — {Sits down and eats. ) Delicate eatings in troth— 
and the wine {Drinks*) Champaign as I live — mu£t 
bave t'othffiT gbit— They littk tfaiak how that gentle-^ 

mai;y 
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man there regales himfelf in their abfence-^Ha! ha! ha 1 
—quite convenienty I vow — the heat of the weather hat 
made me — Come, brother €eif» here's 3rour heakh-* 
{Drinks) — I muft pledge myfclf I believe — (Drinks a» 
gam) — devilifh ftrong— pfliut ! — Somebody's coming— 
(Gets up and goes forwards the nui>f^/.)--Whtt do I fee? 
Four lawyers i What the devil can be the metnine of 
tbis? I fhould be glad to get at the bottom of — Hey! 
By your leave, brother Serjeant — I muft crave the uTc 
of your robe — (Sits donnn, and gets under the gotvn)"'''-^ 
Between ourfelves^ this is not the firft timt this gowa 
has covered a fraud. 

Enter Sir Luke, Colonel, Mrs Circuit, and Mrs Sim- 
per, dreffed as CounfeUors* 

Sir Luke* Come, come, gentlemen, difpatch, the 
court has been waiting fome time. Brother Circuity yoit 
have look'd over your brief? ^ 

Mrs Cir, What, do you fuppofe, Sir, that like fome 
6f our brethren I defer that till I come into court i 
No, no. 

Sir Luke. This caufe contains the whole marrow and 
pith of all modem pradiice. 

Mrs Cir. One fhould think. Sir Luke, you had been' 
bred to the bar. 

Sir Luke, Child, I was fome years in the Temple | 
but the death of my brother robb'd the robe of my la- 
bours. 

Mrs Sim. What a lofs to the public ! 

^/> Luke. YoH are fmart, Mrs Simper. I can tell yott, 
Serjeant Snuffle, whoie manner I ftudy'd, pronounc'd me 
a promifing youth. 

Mrs Simper. I don't doubt it. 

Sir Luke. But let us to bufinefs. And, firft, for the 
ftate of the cafe : The parties you know are Hobfon and 
Nobfon ; the obje6i of litigation is a fmaB parcel of landr 
which is to decide the fate of a borough. 

Mrs Cir. True ; called Tumbury Mead. 

^/> Luke. Vctj well. Then to bring matters to m 
fliort ifliie, it was agreed,^ that Nobfon fhould on the 
premifes cut down a tree, and Hobfon bring his adiov 
•f damage. 

Mrs Cir. Tme, true* 

Sir. 
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• Sir Lukjt* The yxcf being fworn, and tht counfelforr 
fSeed^ the court may proceed. — ^Take your feats— »But: 
hold*— 1 hope no gentleman has been, touch'd. on botli^ 
fides* 

4U. Oh \ fye ! 

Sir Luke* Let iilence be caQ'd* 

Mrs Sim* Silence in the court! 

Sir Luke, But ftop; To be regulsB-^ and provide fov 
ireih caufes^ we muii take no notice of the borough aact 
lands, the real objedb in view, but ftick b& to the tree^ 
which is of no importance at alL 

Jill. True, true. 

Sir Luke, Brother Circuit, you may proceed. 

Mrs Cir, Gentlemen* of the jury.^ — I am in this caufe' 
aounfel £br Hobfon the plaiQti£-^Thea£lic>n.is brought - 
againft Nebuchadonezer Nobfon, That he the (aid Noba« 
fbn did cut down a tree, value two-pence^ and to his own 
ufc iaid tree did convert — 'Nobfon juftifies,and clain^s tree * 
as bit tree. We wiO,. gentlement firft ftfi^ the probable' 
evidence, and then come to the poiitive :' and, firft, as tO' 
the probfible. — ^Wheo was this tree here belonging to: 
Hoblon, and claim'd by Nobibn, cut down \ Was it cut»' 
4own publicly in the dfty» in the face of the fan» men, 
women, and children^ all the world looking on? — ^No|; 
It was cut down privately, in- the night, in a dark n^ht, 
nobody did jke, nobody ew/d fee. — Hum*- And thetf^ 
with refpe6i and regard to this tree^ I am inftru£led to-' 
fay, gentlemen,, it was a beautiful, an ornamehtal tree to^ 
the fpot where it grew. Now can-it^be thought that any. 
man would come for to go in 'the middle of the sight, noi<< 
body feeing, nobody did fee^. nobody ccuid fee, and cut- 
down a tree, which tree was an ornament^ trect if tree 
kad been his tree ? — Certainly no.— ^Aod again, gentle- 
men, we moreover infift, that this tree was not only or< 
namental to the fpot wh«^ it- grew, but it was a ufeful 
tree to the owner : it was a plumrtree, and not only a 
plum-tree, but I am authoriz'd to lay the beii of plum* 
to'ees, it was a damfin 'plum.— Now can it be thought, that 
any man wouM come for to go, in the middle of the 
aight, nobody feeingt nobody did fee, nobody could ict^ 
and cut down a tree ; which tree was not only an oma^ 
mental tree, but a* ufeful tree ;; and vM only a ufeful 

treeie. 
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tict, 1>ut a plum-treej and not only a phimHree,btit di5 
left of plum-trec9, a damfin plum? Moft afluredty ao.-« 
(f fo be then that thkhc (o, and fo it oioft certainly ttt 
! apprehend no doubt mil remain with the cburtf but 
my oient a verdid will have^ with full cofts af fuitt, in 
fuch a manner, andfo forth, aa may nevertheleia an^ear 
notwithftandiag. 
Sir Luke, llave you done, MrSeijeant? 
Mrs Cir. You may proceed. 

Sir Luke. Gentlemen of the jury-^-I am in this caufe 
counfel for Hob^-Zouns! I think the head moves. 
All Hey! 

CoL No, no, Mrs Simper jogg'd the chair with her 
foot, that was sJl. 

Sir Luke, For Hercules Hobfon — (I con'd haye fwom 
1^ had ftirrM)— ^1 iha'nt, gentlemen, upon this occafiont 
attempt to move your paiuons, by flowing periods and 
rhetorical flowers, as Mr Serjeant has done ; no, g«ntle« 
men, if I get at your hearts, I will make my way thro^ 
ypur heads, however thick they may be In order ta 
which, I will purfue the learned gentleman thro' what 
he calls his probable proofs : and, flrft, as to this tree's 
being cut down in the night ; in part we will grant him 
that point, but, under favour, not a dark night, Mr Ser* 
jeant ; no, quite the reverfe, we can prove that the moon 
(hone bright, with uncommon luftre that night—So that 
if fo be as how people <£d not fee, that was none--^[^fr- 
jeant fneezes*'] Nay, Mrs Circuit, if you break the thread 
of my — 

Mrs Cir. Me break!— I faid nothing Pm fure. 
Sir Luke. Tliat's true, but you fneez'd. 
Mrs Cir. Not I. 

Sir Luke. I am fure fomebody did ; n it could not be 
■the head — confider the leall interruption puts one out of 
one's^-None of our faults, they might haVe look'd on 
and feen if they would. And then as to this beautiful 
tree, with which Mr Seijeant has ornamented his fpot. 
No, gentlemen, no fuch matter at all; I am intruded 
to fay quite the reverfe : a ftunted tree, a blighted, blaft- 
ed tree ; a tree not only limblefs, and leaflefs, but very, 
near lifelefs ; that was the true ftate of the tree : and 
then as to its uie^ we own it was a plum-tree indeed, but 

not 
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apt of the kind Mr Seijeant £et8 forthy a damfin plum ; 
our proofs (ay loudly a bull plum ; but if fo be and 
it had been a damfin plum, will any man go for to 
fay, that, a damfin plum is the befl kind of plum i not 
a whit. ( take upon me to fay it is not a noun fubflantive 
plum — ^with plenty of fugar it does pretty well indeed in 
a tart; but to eat it by itlelf, will Mr Serjeant go to com- 
pare it with the queen mother, the padrigons — 

Serj. (Appearing fuddenly fr$m under the gonun.) The 
green gages, or the orlines. 

Mrs Cir. As I live 'tis my hufbandl 

Serj. Nay, Sir Luke, don't you run away too — give 
nie a bufs — fince I was born, I never heard a finer reply; 
I am forry I did not hear your argument ♦out — but I 
cou'd not reiift. 

Sir Luke. This I own was a little furprifc — Had yon 
been long here, Mr Serjeant ? 

Serj, But the inftant you enter'd* 

Sir Luke. So, then all is fafe. {/f/ide. 

Serj. But come, won't you refrefll you, Sir Luke— 
you have had hard duty to-day. 

Sir Luke. I drank very freely at table. 

Serj, Nay, for the matter of that, I han't been idle ; 
(icM drink.) But come, throw off yeur gown, and let us 
finifh the bottle: I han't had fuch a mind to be merry I 
can't tell the day when. 

Sir Luke. Nay then, Mr Serjeant, have at you — Come, 
here's long life aad health to the law. {Drmks.) 

Serj. I'll pledge that toaft in a bumper. — {Drinks.) — 
I'll take Chariot's hint, and fee if I can't draw the truth 
out of the Knight by a bottle. {Afide* 

Sir Luke. I'll try if I can't fuddle the fool, and get 
rid of him that way. ( Afide* 

Serj. I could not have thought It: why, where the 
deuce did you pick up all this? But by-the-by, pray who 
was the cner ^ 

Sir Luke. Did not you know her? Mrs Simper, your 
neigh:.'»/ar 

Serj. A peftilent jade ! (he's a good one, I warrant. 

Sir Luke, ^he is thought very pretty : what fay you 
to a glafs in her favour i 

3 ~ S^'-J 
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£^'. ByaSmeammthewoiU! {tbeydrink.) Andthat 
%ark the clerk ? 
Sir Luke, Cdtonel Secret, a fncnd to the hdy yoa 



S^rj, A friend ! oh, ty^-I uaderftand you«— Come^ 
let us join Vm together. 

Sir Luke* Alons. (Drink,) Egad, I (hall be caught 
In ixiy own trap^ I be|rin to feel myfelf flufler'd already. 

{^Jide. 

Serf, Delicate white wiae, indeed ! I like it better 
ercry glafs. ( Singfy ) 

Diink and drive cane away^ 
Drink and be merry. 

Sir Luke, True, my dear Serjeant — this is the fearcher 
of fecrct8 — the only key to the heart. 

SerJ, Right boy, in Veritas vino. 

Sir Luke^ No deceit in a bumper. {Sif:gs, ) Drink 
and be merry. 

Serj, Merry 1 dammee, what a fweet rdlow you arc, 
what would I give to be half fo jolly and ^ay. 

Sir Luke, (/4f pear ing very drunk,) Would you? and 
yet do you know, Serjeant, that ut this very jun£lure of 
time, there is a thing has popp'd into my Lcad^ that di- 
ftrefles me very much. 

Serj, Then drive it out with a bumper ( Drink,) Well, 
how is it now^ 

Sir Luke, Now! — the matter is not mended at all. 

Serj, What the deuce is the bufinefs that fo (ticks in 
yonr ftonlach ? 

Sir Luke, You know,, my dear Serjeant, I am your 
friend, your real, your afFeAionate friend. 

Serj, I believe ity. Sir Luke. 

Sir Luke, And yet, for thefe fix months I have con- 
ceal' d a fecret, that touches you near, very near-*— — 

Serj, Me near! That was wrong, very wrong; friends 
ftould have all things in common. 

Sir Luke, That's what I faid to myfelf; Sir Luke, fays 
T, open your heart to your frici.d. But to tell you the 
truth, what fealed up my lips, was the fear that this fe- 
cret ihould make you fulky and fad. 

Serj, Me fulky and fad ! ha ! ha I how little you know 
•f me* 

Vol.. VI. D \ Sit 
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^/> Luke. Swear then thou won't be uheafy« 

SerJ. Well, I do. ' 

Sir Luke. [Rifing,) Soft ! let us fee that all's fiifc. — 
Well,'Mr Seijeanty do you know that you are — a fine, he* 
neft fellow ? 

Serj. Is that fuch a fecret ? '. 

Sir Luke. Be quiet % a damn'd hoaeft fellow — but as 
to your wife— 

Serj. Well? 

Sir Luke. She is an infamous ftnxm— - 

Serj. How ! it is a falfehood Sir Luke, my wife is at 
virtuous a worn — 

Sir Luke. Oh ! if you are angry, your fervant— I 
thought that the news would have pkas'il you — :for after 
all, what is the biffinefs to me ? What do I get by the 
bargain ? 

Serj. That's true ; but then would it not vex any man 
to hear his wife abus'd in fuch a — 

Sir Luke. Not if its true, you old fool. 

Serj. I fay it isfalfe : prove it; give me that fatisfac* 
tion, Sir Luke. 

Sir Luke. Oh ! you fhall have that pleafure dire6Uy ; 
•• and to come at once to the point — ybu remember laft 
' New-year's day how feverely it froze. 

Serj, I do recolle6l. 

Sir Luke. Very wx;ll ; we are all invited to dine at Al- 
derman Inkle's. 

Serj. Very right. 

Sir Luke. Well, and T did not go : Mrs Circuit made 
me dine here in this houfe — Was it my fault ? 

Serj. No, no, Sir Luke, no. 

Sir Luke. At table fays fhe — fhe faid, I was the pic- 
ture of you — Was it my fauk^ 

Serj. Well, ani fuppofe you are ; where's the mif^ 
chief in that ? 

Sir Luke. Be quiet, I tell you. — Then throwing her 
arms round my neck, — it is my hufband himfelf I em- 
brace, it is my little old roan that I kifs ! — for (he has 
a prodigious affedlion for you at bottom — Was it mj 
fault? 

Serj. But what is there ferious in this ? do'il think I 
mind fucktrifles i 

Sir 
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Sir Luke* Hold your tongue, you fool, for a mo* 
ment — ^Then throwing her terefa afide^upon my fuul 
file is prodigious fine every where here— -Was it my 
feult ? 

Serj. My fault ! my fault ! I fee no fault in all this. 

Sir Luke, {Hatching a cry*) No! why then^ my dear 
fnendy do you know that I was fo unwortliy^ fo profli- 
gate, fb abandoned — as lo-^iRifej. ) fay no more, the 
bufioefs is done. 

Serf, Ay, indeed!* 

^/> Luke, bh ! fa£^ ! there is not the leaft doubt of 
the matter; this is no bear-Jay ^ dy'e fee, I was by all 
the while. 

Serj, yftrj pretty! very fine upon my word* 

Sir Luke, Was it my fault ? what could I do ? put 
yourfelf in my place ; I muft have besn more or lefli thaa 
man to refift. 

Serjk Your feult^ Sir Luke, no, no — you did but 
your duty — But as to my wife— 

Sir Luke, She's a diabolic^ fiend ; I IhaU hate her al 
long as I live. 

Serj, And I too. 

Sir Luke, Only think' of her fWcing m€» as it wem 
with a fword at my bread, to play fuch a trick ; you, 
my dear Serjeant, the beft, trueft friend I have in the 
world. {Weeps. 

Serj, {Weeping.) Dry your tears, dear Sir Luke ; I 
(hall ever gratefully acknowledge your confidence in* 
trailing me with the fecret — {Taking him fir^mard!) 
But I ^hink it might be as well kept from the reft of 
tiie world. 

Sir Luke, My dear foul, do you think I would tell it 
to any mortal but j»^tf? No, ffo, not to my brother him- 
felf— You are the only man upon earth I wouM truftl 

Serji Ten thoufand thanks, my dear friend ! fure there 
is no comfort, no balfam in life like a friend — but I (hall 
make Madam Circuit remember— « 

Sir Luke, We neither of us ought to forgive her 
Were I you, I'd get a divorce. 

Serj, Se I will— provided you will pjomife not to 
marry her after. 

D % Sir 
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Sir Luke. Me ! I'll fooner be torn to pieoet by wQd 
horfes — No, my dear friend* we will retire to my houle in 
the country together, and there, in Innocence and iimpli* 
city, feeding our pigs and pigeons^ like Pjrramua and 
Thifte, we will live the paragons of the age. 

Serj. Agreed ; we will be the whole earth to each 
other ; for, as Mr Shakefpur fays> 

*^ The friend thou haft and his adoption try'd 

•* Clafp to thy foul, and quit the world befide."— 

Sir Luke. Zouns, here comes ^^^»^a«^ Soieaol ker" 
felf. 

Enter Mrs Circuit. 

Mrs Cir. So, Gentlemen! a fweet t^e a tetc you 
have been holding — but I know it all, mA a fyUable yoa 
have laid has been loft. 

Sir Luke. Then, I hope you have been well cntertaiiii- 
cd, Mrs Circuit f 

AJrs Cir. And you, yoti mean fpirited, daftaxdly 
wretch, to hnd a patient ear to his infamoasi, improbabk 
tales, equally ftiameful both to you aud me. 

Serj. How, Madam ? have you the affurance— 

Mrs Cir* Yes, Sir, the affurance that innocence 
gives. There is not a foul, 1 thank heaven, tkit caa lay 
tiie teaxc loii, the lealib ipot, on my virtue ; nor ia 
there a man on earth but yourfelf would have fat and &^ 
lently llften'd to the £elions and £ables of tbis intempe- 
rate foi. 

Serj. Why to be fure the knight in ovfiitaken a little i 
very near drunk. 

Sir Luke.l hope he believes it is aUe. (^^* 

Mrs Cir. Do me inftant juftice on this defaiaaer, ibis 
Kar, or never more expe£k to fee me in yoar bouie. 

Serj. I begin to find out the fraud; this is all a flam^ 
the knight's. 

Mrs Cir. I'll drive this Inftant tx> a friend of mine in 
the Commons, jand iiee if no latis&£tion xran be had* for 
blafting the reputation of a woman like me — And, hark 
jroUy Sir, what inducement, what devil coidd prompt ?— 

Serj. Ay ; what devil could prompt ■ > 

Sir Luke» Heyday 1 

Mrs Cir. But I guefs at your motive ; you iatterM 

your. 
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yonrfelf, tliat by marrying Chariot, and difcardtag of me, 
you (hould engn>& all his affe^ons and -— ^ 

SerJ. True, true— —Stop,' my life, let me come at 
Rim a Httle : Hark you, Mr Kolght, I begin to difcover 
that you are a very (ad dog. 

Sir Luke* Et tu brute! 

Serf. Brute !-^|rou'll find I am not the bmte you wonU* 
have made me bebe^ I haTe confider'd both fides of 
the queftion. 

Sir Luke* Both fides of the queftion i 

Serj. Both. If yourftory is true, you are a feoundr^ 
to debauch the wife of your firiend ; and if it is falfe, you. 
are an infamous liar. 

Sir Luke* Wellaigued: 

Serj* So in both cafes, ^tX out of my houfe.- 

Sir Luke* Nay, but S«jeaiiti— 

Serf. Troop I tell you, and never ag^in enter thefe 
walls— ^ — you have libelled my wife^ and I will fee yoi» 
aomore. 

Sir Luke* Was there ever fuch a 

Serji March ! And as to my daughter, I. woidd as- 
£M>n marry her to a forma pauperis client. 

lExit Sir Luke. 

Mrs Cir* Do'yon confider, Mr Circuit, ^where yoiS 
are pufhing the fellow ? That chamber' is Chariot's. • 

Enter Sir Luke^ Woodford, Chariot^ and Jack. 

Sir Luke> Heyday! who the deuce have we here?-— 
Pray walk in, my good folks — Your fervant, Mifs Char<* 
lot; your fervaat, Mr What-dy*e-oall-um.-— Mr Ser- 
jeant, you need not trouble yourfelf to c^ter for Miifs ^ 
your family you fee can provide for themfelves. 

Serj* Heyday ! What the deuce is aU this ! Who are 
you Sir, and how came you here ? {Ta Woodfordi 

^ack* It was^ I, father, that brought him. 

Serj, How, fimh ! 

Sir Luke, Well laid my young limb of the law. 

Jack. Come, let us have, none o'your—tho' Ibroughr 
Mr Woodford, you could not perfuade me to do the fame 
office for you-^ Father; never ftir if he did not make me 
die proffer, if I would let him into the houfe the night 
you was at Kingfton, of a new-pair of iilk.ftockings^ an4 
^kurn me a minuet* 

©$ Sir 
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Sir IMip M£l I iheiiU «erer haw got yo« to torn 
oat your toes. 

3^0ci. Ay, 4nd moMover yoa loaie «ie pdh out my 
ckdiy and «(fe (o vntk tAf Sngm, 4|ib if I was tahosg two 
piDches of fnuff. 

Sir. You fee, Mr Seijeant, wlwta fimdsefs I haveibr 
tnrf tM% of ytfur fHiialy* 

f^r/« Iihi]ltfaaf)k>«i<heicafier — Sot from yciq» Char* 
k>t» I expe6led other guefg-' 

CAar. When, -Sir, f«u hear diis vrbcik matter ex- 

lin'df ycMi will acquk 1 am £m»« 

iiTo*^. Indeed^ Siry /am whaUy toUaaes mybei^g 
here was as much a furprife upon Mils Chailot as—* 

Ser/\ But now you are hertf pray what's your bofi" 
Befs? 

yaci. O ! father, I can acqutiat you with tbat-^he 
^aiaited me to bring a loMis4etter to Charlo^> fo I told 
ham he might bring it himfelf^ £ar that I woidd not da 
any fuch thing for never fo much, for fear of offeadiog 
you. 

^J. y<»u mended the matter iadecd--2«l^ after «I1, 
who, and what are you ? 

yack. Its the young gentleman that lives over our 
keadsy to whom Mr Fforplay k :gitfuidian« 

SerJ. Who, W«wHbwi ? 

yack'. The fan^. 

SerJ. Aiid«reyoUty<iii»gmaD»«i«fitttatioa todunk 
of a wife ? 

ITtfoe/. I am &ttei«d, Suv that os /^^Zmt is wuh mc^ 
I ihaU one day have no cootemftiUe fertme to throw at 
her feet. 

Serj. y^/iice is ! What fignifieB juftioe ^-It the kn» 
mith you, you fool ? 

M^ooJ. With your Mp» Sir, I tiotU hope for tlieif 
MMiofif upon this occafion at leail. 

Serj^ WeOv Sir* i fhali s<e-oo«fider jomf papem i and 
if there are prohafak grounds, 1 may fee iodaic'd Ito bear 
jour pvopofals. 

IVooJ. Nay then, Sir, tlie reoovtsiii|g my pate mal pof* 
fedions makes me anxious taKfeed.--<*-«* Could 1 koupe th^ 
tile >btt^g Jbdy'^^good milk wolH atlmid iub i 
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Ctar* I faave a fiitherf and can hare no will of my 
own. 

Sir Luke. So then It iecmi po<»' P3 GarEck here ia 
dilbuded at once. 

Serj. Why, could you haye the nnpudence, after what 
has happen'^ to hope that^> 

Mrs Ch* He has gnren wonderful pioofr of hit mo* 
dcfty. 

Sir Luke, Be quiet, Mrs Circmty-^Come, good folks^ 
I win fi^t all matters to rights in a minute ; and firft» Mr 
Serjeant, it becomes me to tell yoo, that I never intends 
cd to marry your daughter. 

'^Serj. How! never 1 

Sir Luke* Nervcr. She is a fine criil I aDow; bat would 
it now, Mr Seijeant, have been honeft in me, to havt- 
robb'd the whole Cez of my perfon, and confin'd my fiu 
Tonrs toher? 

Serj. How! 

&> Luke. No ! I was fimcL with the immorality of 
the thing ; and therefore to make it impoffible that you 
fboold ever ^ve me your dai^hter, I invented the ilory I 
told you concerning Mrs Circuit and me* 

Serj. H0WI4 

Sir Luke. Tmthy upon my hoaottr.-— Yourvrife there 
win tell you the whole was a lie. 

Serj. Nay, then indeed. — But wilh what face can I 
kx>k up to niy dear ? 1 have injur 'd her beyond, the hopes 
of forgivcneft.— Won*d you, lovce, but pafs an a& of 
obHvion — 

^r Luke. See me here proftrate to implore your de- 
aency in behalf of my friend. 

Mrs Cir. Of that 1 can't determine direfUy.— — — 
But as you ieem to have fome fenfe of your guilt, I 
fliaS giant you a reprieve for the prefent, which con- 
trition and amendment may, perhaps, in time fwell into a 
pardon: 

But if again offending yon are caught, 

Sirj, Then kt me fuffer, deareci as I ought. 
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Mat. JlIENCE, hcaoeJ awBfi la mn ypu flitTe 
To tear me from My doar dead «aa; 
His wife I aiBy dead er alive« 
My lore ihall ead where it began^ 

Fatk 
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FMth. But daughter— —i^ 

Maid. Miftrefs 

JMat. Grief; O grief! 
r. 3. Will flaying here bring him relief f 
To molder with him in the grave 
1)3 killing two*. 
MaU Adieu, adieu ; 

To die with him is all I crave. 
I. a. Some comfort take^— 
Mat. My heart will break. 
I. 2. And with US go, 
\ Mat. No, no, no, no. 
Oh, eh, oh, oh! 
1. 2. You fliaill, you muiL 
Mat. No, his dear duft 

By me (hall novcr be deferted ; 
But here I'll ftay, 
, Both ni^t and day, 
Tin Death hasjoin'd whom Death hath parted^ 
Eaih. Well, daughter, fihce intreaties all are vain»> 
. And ftill your purpofe youmaintain 
To give a fample 
Of nuptial love, 
And fo to prove 
To future wives a rare example, 
I leave you to your £ite. 
The fad but glorious work complete ; 
Andiince all elfe your conftancy denies^- 
When Death, as foon he muft, hath dos'd your eye^^. 
Your weeping father (hall return— 
You cannot hinder him to mourn—— 
And with due rites perform your obfeqmes« 

AIR./ 
But more««— -A monument I'll raife. 
Where, facred to your endlefs praife. 
This juil infcription (hall be read ; 
** Nipt in the flow'r of charms and youth, > 
*^ A miracle of female truth 
^ Lies here inroll'd among the dead! 
<< Stop traveller, and, drawing near,^ 

** Beftow the tribute of ^ teaf^ 

<« Deatb 
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** Death {natch'd her confort from her fide ; 
f^ She loY^d, She forrow'dy and (he died. 

S C B M B IL 

Matron, MauL 
Mat. At length we're left alone. 
And the fad widow maj indulge her moa«. 
Receive me, earth, upon thy flinty breaft, 
Helplefs, forlorn, undone, with pain oppreft : 

AIR. 

• And < while, grown frantic with my woet^ 
I beat my bofom, tear my hair. 
Come, ye furies ; come, defpair } 
And grief that never comfort knows ; 
jyi your horrors here difplay ; 
Nor thou, O Death ! be long away. 

Maid. So, there fhe lies upon the floor ! 
There never was fuch madnefs fure. 
And will you, in the dreary gloom 
Of this unwholefome tomb. 
In fighs and tears your life confume ? 

Alat, What fhou'd a wretched widow do 

Maid. You're young and handfome yet» 
And might another hufband get ; 
Ay, that you might or two. 

yV/tf/.^No, no, I death prefer. 

Maid. The more fool you. 

diat. This only I entreat, my faithful maid, 
That with me here you'll ilay, 
And fee my breathlefs clay. 
When I am dead, by my dear hufbandhid. 

Maid. Well, Madam, fince I muft I will. 
But give me leave to lay, 
You'd better change your purpofe ftilL 
And act a wifer way. 

A I R. 

If I \vz3 a wife, and my deareft dear life 
Took it into his noddle to die. 
E'er I took the whim to be buried with^him, 
1 think I'd know very well why. 
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If poigoant mj gnef, Pd iearch for sdie^ ^ 

Nor fink with the weight of my care ; 
A falve might be found, no,doubt» above ground^ 
Aad I think I know vtrjr well where. 

Another kind niate fhouM give me what Fate 
WouM not from the fi»rm«r aUow ^ 
With him I'd amufe^ die hours you abofe. 
And I think I'd know vaj well how* 

*Ti8 true I'm a msdd, and fo't may be laid ^ 
No judge of the conjugal lot ; 
Yet marriaee, I ween» has a cure for the ^een» 
And I think I know very weU what* 

S C E M E III. 

T/je Centurion, Maid» amd Matron; on the Ground by her 

Hu/band*s Botfy^ 

Cent. Ho, who's there below ^ 

Maid, Blefs us! I fhall die with fear I 
A man defcends into the cave ! 
What (hall our lives our honours fave ! 

Cent. Hey, who the devil have we here? 

Maid, A handfome fellow, never ftir! 

Cenf, Speak. 

Maid, Two fad women, worthy Sir. 
A Matron, and my miftrefs'flie 
Who there upon the ground you fee & 
Her confort dy'd fome days ago, 
Which griev*d the poor dear lady fo, 
That, being here laft night interred— 
1 think the like was never heard 
She wou'd needs be buried too. 
And now. Sir, tell me who are you ? 

Cent, A foldier — (landing at my poll. 
To guard yon gibbets on the coaft, 
I faw a light, and hither came, 
Direfted by the glimmering flame. 

Maid, My miilrefs. Sir, is much to blame. 
Noble, and rich, and young, and fair 

Cent, Her charaAer is fomething rare. 
Soft — hearken— yes fhe draws her breath. 

Maid. Befidcs (he's almoll flarv'd to death. 

Tw« 
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Two'days (he has not eat a bit. 
Cm. rU roufe her from thisdefp'ratc &•] 

AIR. 

Lovely dame, what, ho ! what, lio ! 
From the depths of pain and wO| 
A foldier calls your beauty. 
And can bravery do lefs? 
To fuccour ladies in diftrefs^ 
Is ftiH the foldier's duty. 

Cupid whifpers in your ear. 
And will you refufe to hear^ 
Accents forrn'd to move^ 
Oh ! lovely dame. 
For fhame, for ihame 1 
Shall one fo fair, 
Be kiird by care ? 
Rife to life and love. 

S C B M I IV. 

7he Centurion, Maid, dnd Matron fifing from the 

Ground. 

Mat, Who'd comfort to a wretch afford? 
Cone year half way to meet my lord, 
You fetch me back. 

Maid, Upon my word 
I'm very glad your journe3r's ftopt. 

Cent. Fair creature, gentler thoughts adopt; 
You have fuliill'd your nuptial vow; 
To yourCelf do juftice now; 
Nor facrifice, by cruel wrong, 
A nymph fo handfome and fo young. 

Maid. The rogue has a 'bewitching tongue. 

Mat. l^fL^^ very good I muft allow, 
To take a widow's part fo kindly. 

Cent. Then follow not deilru^ion blindly ; 
Nor the gifts of Heav'n abufe^ 
But eat and live. 

Mat* Indeed I fwore 
Never to tafte a morfel more : 
But £nce thro' pity you intrude 

Vol. VI. E f tTpot 
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Upon my forrows, 'twould be rude 
The proffer'd fiiccour to ref ufe. 

Cent. Here is the meat, my lovel|r dear I 
But firft your drooping fpirUs chieer. 
A flafk of wine I\e got by ftf alth : 
'Tis flrong and old. 
And from the cold 
Upon my poll this night has feacM me. 

Mat. I TOW and f wear it goes againil me ; 
Howeve r Sir, your health. 

DUET. 

Cent* By Venus, mother of defire. 

Your eyes have fet me all on fire ! 
There's magic in your touch. 

Mat. My eyes! dear Sir — a-well-a-day J 

Tears muft have waih'd their pow'r away: 
Indeed you fay too much. 

Cent* My heart is Cupid's drum. 

He beats a march^ and cries^ Come» 
Come follow me your chief. 

Alat. My heart's in perturbation ; 
i too feel a palpitation ; 
But 'tis the eflfeas of grief. 

A.2. Whatfliallldo! 
O tell me, who 
Can eafe the pangs I fed } 

'Tis love 'tis grief. 

Bring fome relief, 

A wounded heart to heal. 

S C B N E V. 

Centurion takmg his leavcy Matron and Maid* 

Cent. A moment now I Inuft be gone ; 
I guard hard by fome gibbet thieves ; 
Another foon my watch relieves, 
1 will be here again anon. 

Mat. Well, if you mull be gone^ you ra^ft. 
No foldier fhou'd negled his poft : 
But I will candidly confeft 
Y^u^ care was foothing my d^elii | 

Alii 
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And 'twould have pleas'd me cou'd you juft 
Have fbud to fee me«— — give up tlie ghuft* 

AIR. 

But before you go awty. Sir, 
As we ne'er may meet again ; 
Give me leave to thank you, pray Skr 
For the gen'rous care you've u'en. 
Well your candour might impeach mer 
Was i blind to your dcfert $ 
But, tho' love can never reach me» 
Friendlhip ftill may touch my hettrt. 

' S c E M « VI. 

Matron, Maid. 

Maid. A fweetcr man I never faw ! 
He might give woman -kind the law. 
He talks and moves with, fo much grace !— 
And then he hav a*charming face. 

Mat. Dear girl, this is a fhocking placf p 
So ddxji and di£aial'«— ^then the ixnelL 
Is really overcoming*- 

Maid. WeD, 
Why iojai% you leave it f ,^_ 

Mat, LeaveJ— *whb, I! 
Have I not fwom that here I'll die ? 

Maid. Such- oaths are better broke than kept p 
Enough you've figh'd, enough you've wept ; 
With this young fellow quit the cave ; 
He's worth three dead men. 

Mat. Sure you rave. 
He wou'd not yield nis youth to cheer 
A weeping widow. 

Maid. Never fear. 

Mat. And Ihou'd I Hghtly feem inclin'd,. 
What wou*d the world' fay i 

Maid. Never mind. 

£ 1 S c ftif » 
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s c ■ ML vir. 

'MitroBt Maid, 4si/ Centurion itt » Frigbt. 

A.I R. 

Cent. Zoands ! I'm undone I 
Where (hail I run.? 

Thcj'Te ftol'o a thief from the gibbet \ 
Andy when I'm in his place^ 
As will foon be the cafe, 
A fine figure I fhall exhibk. 

Maid. Blefs us, what ftorm is now a-brewing ? 

Mat. What x»the matter ? 

Cent. Death and ruin. 
While love with you prolonged my flay, 
Some rogues have watch'd dieir time. 
And from the gibbet ftol'n a thief away. 
The magiftrates to me will lay. the crime ; 
And when 'tis mifs'd, and I before 'em. 
That other centinels their watch may keep, 
1 know they'll hang me in terrorem. 

Mat. Hang you ! 

Maid. I vow it makes me weep* 

jytat. Is there no ihift ? 

Cent. No, none. 

AJaid. 'Tis true. 

Cent. Farewell 1 eternally adieu. 
This night I (hall have caufe to rue. 

Mat. Hold ! there's a thought come in my head! 
Aly hufband is already dead, 
A ad confeciuently has no feeling ; 
And 'twould be very cruel dealing 
To let you fuffer for my fake : ' 
Yonder he lies, his body take : 
•Strip off the fhroud, and hang it where 
1 he robber has been taken down. 

Maid* I fine contrivance this, I fwear. 

Mat.. While they fee a body there. 
The difference never will be known. 
Fate would my hufband from me rend, 
But (han't, if I can help it, take my friend. 

Maid. Thus of all fear at once fhe rids you. 

Cent. 



THE EFHEBlAir KATBOR 5i 

Ceftt. How Odl I Ayk ■■ 
JUaid. By doing ai fliie Udi yoik 

A i iL 

Men ta& 0f tbeur pmdcsQPdVid faifi^ 
And make a Grange potliar -» 
With this, that, aad t'other | 
But, gad, 'tis all a pretcAoc* 

Their genius is tSblUt toA canuim, ^ 

And iatmttiik, 
At a dead lift, 
^There's nought like the wit of « whmtsu 

To that every fprii^ is bhedieilt ; 
And for ways and for meaasi 
If to meddle (he deij^; 
No premier of ftate 
Like her can create 
Orlin^ybu out'sfn expedient. 

8 c B M B vitr. 

TU Ifttfnm, Maid, Fadicr, 411^ CentBrioa. 
Mat. My father cooBet, and witb hhi brings 

The foldier, 

MaiiL Bids ml more ftrange things f 

FatL Daughter, e'er this 1 tbooj^ yoa ddad $ 
And by patersal fondoeis led 
From the city fadly came 
To pay thofe dti^s the dead may daixtt. 
But near the tomb I met this man. 
Your hufband's body on his back 

Mat. N^e not my huA'and, Sin— Ahtek t 

Fath^ Firft,'to accufe him I begaoj 
And caU'd him robber of the dead; 
But you ^prov^d the deed he (aid ; ' ^ 
Now,, tell me, is there thith in this'?' - 

Maid. rU anfwer for my lady^*— -«Yci« 

Fati. li that by ^y pcooi spears, 
Her wedding^y Ih^ (ettkf ftraight* ^ 

Ccfft Say, dear, how. long is^t I maift iBiJt r 

Fath. Come, name your time, child*' 

Mt^. Seyeu years* 
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Maid. Sooner (he cannot dry her tcan 
For her departed mate. . 

Fath. Sev'n years ! prepoft'rous ! fpeak ^[atn. 

Mat. Well, let him wait a twelvemonth then* 

Maid. The time is fomewhat (horten^d^ Sir. 

Fatb. But ftiU too kMig. 

Mat. Wen, half-a-year. 

Cent. Too long by half. 

Mat. A month then^ pray. 

Fatb. Daughter, you fliaU be hta to^y. 

Mat. To-day! 

Fatb. Tiy-daj. 
" Mat. Nay, pray, Sir, pray, 
Admit a decent time for forrov/ ; 
To-day, I vow, I can't allow—— 
It muft not be-^before to-monx>w. 

A I R AND C H O R U& 

Fatb. Thus, old wits, in wicked fatires^ 
Formerly the fiiir malign'd ; 
Call'd them hght, vain, ftlfe, afieaed^ 
And unfteady as the wind. 
If they copy'd after nature, 
Blefs'd are Englifli dames I trow^ 
80 much alter'd from what ladiea 
Were two thoufa&d years ago. 

Mat. Falfe and mean the accufation. 
Men our fez uxijuftly Uame ; 
They are flaves to httle paffions. 
And would brand us with the fame. 
Struck with native imperfcdion. 
As their minds the objc£i fours ; 
From themfelves they draw a pifture^ 
Then cry out the face is ours. 

Minid. Says a travdkr to a lion. 
Upon yonder fign-poft fee, 
• How a lion like your worfliip's 

Torn by a man like mct 



Says 
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SayB the Hon to the trtTeBer, 
rTwas a matt the danhmg drewi- 
Had a fionr been the paintci^ 
I had been a-teariiig yon. 

• 

Cint' KoexcnfcsiioraSiifioas: 

Here's the biurden of mj limg ^. 
Women (bvcreignt are of nature^ 
And aa {vdk can ne'er be wroog» 
Sent to rule, to bleb, to charm 0% 
Spite of wit, in nmconr't fpite^, 
EVrj thing they lay it froper^ 
li^rj thing dicy do it nght. 
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ACT I. SCENEL 

A Hall in George Bevil's Houfe. 

Enter Robin. 
TTEYDAY ! here's a houfe with a witnefs ! Two 
"*• ^ o'clock and not a, foul ftirring yet — What a charm- 
ing thing it is to be quality !. for then, one need ne- 
ver do any one thing like the reft of the world — lie a- 
bed all day^ fit ijp all nighty fpend an eftate without ever 
having one,, rua in debt to every body,, pay nobod]^, 
laugh at every body, defpife every body^ and cuckold 

every 




> a week) an^ I 
Mr» Suddsy the 
mayhap you may 



fbnctob. "<A, '^ 

ere as I aiL V) 

time of the da^ Q. 

i2<7^. Aftrang 9^ 

I don't remember * 
before, my dear. 

JJfai^. No, Sr ; Th. 
doh't know yet who it i. 
wafherwomaD, recommends 
know her. 

Roh. I am acquainted with the fcanly^ but I hare not 
the honour of knowing her. VTakes/nuffi 

Maid. And here I am, but I have ne^er feen the face 
of my mafter fince here I*te been. I never hears anjp 
thing of him bat when he rafis at door in the teornitij^y 
and he is always going to bed juft as I begin to think of- 
getting Mp — Whati perhaps, you want to fyeak to Mxk 
Chapeau ? ^ 

Rob, Yes, I wifh I could fee him. You muft know l 
live with your mafter's elder brother. 

Maid. Oh, what in the fquare } 

Rob, No, no ; that's the eldeft, the great Square Be- 
vil; there are three of them — He that lives in St James's 
Square is, as I told you, the eldeil, and has a great, 
fortune ; my mafter {Indies the law in. the Temple ; and 
your mafter, my dear, is the youngeft, and ftudies no- 
thing at all in the army ; he's an officer in the foot 
gusurds. I want to know if he's upon duty ; can you tel£ 
me ? 

Maid. Indeed I can't. Sir; but I know that he ne^ 
comes borne aB aight long-^^I wonder, for my part,< 

whar 
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WhatlSie ^BaHty can fifid to do up fo, tlmvft, nigfat af- 
ter mght, mght after night. 

Wmiam! Willtam ! 

Maid. Oh, Lord ! I vow there is }/It Chapeau iip» 
I maft run and wafli the Aep». Your Servant^ Sir. 

[JBx/V* 

Rob. Your fervant, my dear. A good, fine girl that:— 
I muft fee if (he's not to be had^ Oh ! here he comesy 
here he comes. 

Enfvr Chapeau. 
Ahy Moniietir Chapeau ! How do yvu do ^ 

Chap, Ahy MaRer RobiUy are you tbiere ? How goes 
it, my Kttk dappcf Robin ? 

Rok You have flept it out with a witnefsi, my dear 
Sir ; it is ahnoft two o'clock. ( Locking at his n^atch. 

Chap. 1-8 it indeed \ why we were up very late at Al- 
mack's laft night, and loft all our money. Come* fit down, 
{Dra*wtnga^ chair.) A danm'd run againfl us aO night 
long. But, however, no mattef , the worfc luck now 
the better another time» eh, my little fmiling Robin ! 

Roh, Ay» it is to be hoped To, Mr Chapeau — I think 
they fay that your mailer has loft confiderably of ktei.. 
has not he ? 

Chaf. Oh • we have had the cprfedeft run of iH luck 
that ever people had ! — and how to raife money upon 
earth we don't know ; there's not a ufurer, not a thief» 
between this and. the Monument, but we have brought 
to a ftaod-ftill, not a penny wiU they lend us — 1 believe 

— ^though it is the devil to think of that too but I 

believe we muft marry fomebody ; we can't keep our 
heads above water much toiler if we do not. 

Rob. I (bouldfuppofe, Mr Chapeau, that your maftcr 
had weH nigh fpent aH his fortune by this time. 

Chap. Spent his fortune ! why we did not begin to 
mak^ a figure, or be at all known in the worid^ till wt 
had loft all we had. 

Rf>b. Why, you don't tcH me fo ! 
Chap. You may ftare, but it is very true— We did 
not begin to have credit till we had not a farthing left in 
the world; Aixi ftobin; London is thepbce for^nrediti 

pluck 
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pluck up but a good refolation, and you may ran it 
debt as much as you plcafe. Why the tradeimen are ill 
playing as deep a game as our mafters. Williami bring 
chocolate. 

Eater Servant. 
Or would you rather have tea, Robin ? 

JR,ob, No> thank you, Mr Chape^u; chocolate if yeu 
pleafe; I have left o£F tea fome time. 

Chap. Why then bring chocolate. {^Exit Servant* 

Rob, As one don't drink fo confoundedly hard as one 

ufed to do, I think there's lefs occafion for tea in a 

morning. But pray^ what might your mafter have loft 

laft night ?, 

Chap. Faith, I can't juftly fay. Bob told me, for yon 
muil know we had a httle party with him laft night, that 
at one in the morning he was out nine hundred, and kept 
calling for Rouleaus till pad five, and every one quite 
worn out, fo you may guefs. ( Chocolate brought in. 

How much do you think I loft laft night ? 

Rob. Upon my foid I have no guefs— Perhaps a gui- 
nea or two. 

6'^tf^. Fifty, or may I never rattle a box again. You 
muft know that young Flimzy, Sir Harry BlackbaU, and 
fome others, were all ballotted in laft night, and we had 
devilifh deep play 

Rob. What a genteel manner he has! {/4Jtde.) Fifty 
guineas, Mr Chapeau ; why, that will make a horrid hole 
in your ftrong box, won't it I 

Chap. A monftrous one, 1 can't fay but it will {Sip* 
ping chocolate'}. But you muft know — don't take any 
notice of it though-^ I have been in keeping fome time— — 
A certain married woman that— (hall be namelefs— 
whofe hufband is monftrous rich, and keeps a fhop in a 
certain ftreet— that fhall be namelefs — You have feen her^ 
my little Robin— a monftrous fine girl— She danced with 
me at the laft mafqueradc— we were both monftroufly 
well dreffed — after which we went to a certain houfcy 
that fhall be namelefs— -*-The huiband is damn'd jealoua 
though ; and between, you and I, I am afraid he wants 
to get rid of her ; fo that of late we arc gh)Wn more 
circumfped^For though I (hould like the eclat of si di- 

t vorce 
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▼(»rcc — yet the money at prefent^ the moneys my little 
Robin, you know, is conyenicBt. 
Rob. Oh yes, damme— —the money to be furc 

{Sipping. 
Chap, Rdbm, donVyou remember meeting me in the 
Tark, about ten days Unce, with a lady drefied in 
chintz, ha? 

Rob. O Lordy ay, rery well ! She was dreflcd in a 
muff too— I remember her; why 'thzCt, you told me 
4he next day, was a wax-chandler's lady in— 

Chap, Hufh, you confounded blab you, not a fyllable 
Jbr your life ! ( dapping his 'hand to hit moulhm 

Rob. Ah, ah! have I fmoaked you— — «Ha, ha, ha! 

{Bdl rings » 

Chap. Ha ! my maler's bell ; he -is awake then, I 

find'— T^tf^tf i Pheure^ Monjreur ; ioute a Phmire. But 

what brought you here to-day fo early, Robin \ have you 

any mefTage ? 

Rob. Yes, my maftcr was ndt fure t)ut his brother 
4night be on guard, fo bid me caH and afk. He is at his 
brother's in the fquare ; 1 fancy he intends coming down 
here prefently — Some family-bulinefs in hand, I have a 
^iDtion. 

Chap. Ay, they want to raife the devil, cafh, I fup- 
pofe. I fancy it is confounded low with both of them* 
That curft place White's is fo full of blacks, the poor 
iads can't keep a farthing for them. I "fuppofe they want 
the oldeft to lend. 

Rob. Not my mailer, I warrant you. He's a good 
manager, flicks clofe to the law. Why he's to be 
called to the barnext term. Devilifh clever he is \ an't he \ 
Chap. O devilifti clever — a monftrous genius, Robin. 
Hob. Very true, Mr Chapeau, he is very monftrous. 

( The houfemaid croffes theflage again. 
Chap. Oh, Jenny 1 do you know has any body called 
i5>on me or my maHer to-day? 

Maid. Yes, Sir, there 'have been two ladies and an old 
clothes man to you, and two thi» ugly men aflced for my 
mailer; I believe tbey be Jews. 

Chap. Jews! Gadfo, they muft not be neglefted; did 
they fay they would call again? 
Maid. Yes, one, I tliink, did fay he wduld call a- 
Vox. VI. F jaiBi 
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gain, and another on 'era left a paper-parcel. I put it on 
the drawing-reom table. ^Exit^ 

Chapn Its very well, Jenny. [Bell rin^j.) Well, Ro- 
bin, you may tcU your mailer that mine is juft awake. If 
he has any budnefs this is the time to fee him. Now or 
never. Adieu, au revoir, 

Rob. Well, my dearMrChapcau, adieu.— Adieu, a« 
the French have it. {Going, 

Chat) But, Robin, damme, not a word of the litue 
chandler 

£\oo. Oh, upon honour PU be clofe as wax. 

Chap. Bravo, my litte dapper Robin, you improve. 

Roh, Yes, yes, thanks to you. I fhall be ibmethingat 
laft with a little of your afliflance. A charming, genteel 
fellow! {^ExiU 

Chap. A foolilh awkward toad — {Bell rings.) I hear 
you. Sir — What a damned fituation after all a fervant's 
is (taking fnuff.)y never at eafe, always attending other 
peoples motions— I begin to be monftrous fick of it. As 
my maftcr is pretty near ruined, I take it he will foon ei- 
ther hang or marry himfelf ; I fliaU then beg leave to re- 
tire and enjoy the fruits of my induftry^ purchafe fomc 
genteel fine cure, take a fnug box in the country, and 
kill my own mutton. [Exit, 

ScFNE, a Drawing "Roomy a Couch y French Chairs^ 
Bonks y and Drefs Clothes^ as if taken off the night he* 
fore. 

tEnter George Bevil in his night^gonvn, and Chapeau. 
. G. BeviU Sly brother Harry ^s man here, do you fay ? 
Chap. Yes, Sir, he came from Mr Bevil's id the 
Square, to know if you were upon duty or not. 

G. Bevtl. My brother, 1 fuppofe then,, will call here 
I am glad of it. 1 fhall have an opportunity of letting 
him into my fituation. {Afide,) Any body elfe ? 

Chap, The houfe-maid fays, Sir, two Jews were here 
before I was up ; they faid they would call again, and 
une of them left Uiis parcel. 

G. Bevil. Oh, very well ; the writings I fuppofe ■ ■ 
Ay, 'tis fo— Lay them down — If they come again I 
muft fee them — and if any body is with me (how them into 
my dreffing-rooin— There's no living without thefe If- 

caditet. 
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paeKtes. I am .an abfolute bankrupt with every Chriflta i 
CFcature ; and if my luck does not change (hortly, tbey 
win find me out at Duke's-Place too. 

Enter Harry Bcvil, 

H. BeviL So, Gc«rgc, you are jull up, I fee; youarsi 
as regular in your irregularities, I find, as ever — St 
James's dial does not better (how the hour of the day,* 
than you do the life of a modern fine gentleman. 

G. BeviL St James's dial, Sir, is not as con da nt to the 
£im as I am to my courfe of life. But how comes :t 
that you are dreffed fo foon? are you going to dine wit.i 
any of your patronizing attorneys in Chancer^'-I^ane ^ 

H* BeviL No, I dine at this end of the town ; but« [ 
have bufinefs upon my hands— b'ufinefs which pchips 
may occafion bufinefs for my patronizing attor icys, as 
you are pleafi^d to call them. In fhort, Georgj;, 1 am up- 
on the brink of matrimony. 

G. BeviL Indeed i why that's the very bufiners I waj 
wanting to open .to you. I have thoughts of m irrvin^ 
ttyo. — InftiOrt, Harry, fuch is my fit nation at j;rereir;., 
that, formidable as it may be, I muft marry ; I m'lft fin i 
out a wife, whofe fortune may fet me afloat again; fo' 
faith, as matters go, I am finking very fail. 

Hn BeviL But the queftion is, where will you find oie 
that can anfwer your purpofe ? 1 am fure fhe m lil b^* 
handfome, or you will never like* her ; and her fortu.i.- 
muft be very handfome^ 1 am very fure, or it will be Oi* 
BO ufe to you.- 

G. BeviL In both thefe points, Harry, I have hzv\ 
lucky enou^ to fucceed — During the courfe of mv" 
fauntenngduty in the Park, with- the nurfery maids, 1 
ttiet with a very fine girl, who has a confiderable for-, 
tune in her own power, but may expe^l a much greater 
if fhe marries with the confent of tlie old folks — — 
tjf them I know nothing — The young thing is enMrcly 
mine — and I am foolifh enough to be in love with her. 

H. BeviL Simple indeed ! And her name is — 

G. BeviL There you muft excufe me — I muft be lurjr 
of carrying my point before I open myfelf farther, eve a 
to you But what, pray, is your fituation ? 

H, BeviL Why faith, odd enough, you will fay. You 
Have always laughed at me for fticking fb clofe to the old 

F 2 ' ladies. 
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ladies, biit at laS I am rewarded for it. One I hav£ of- 
ten feen at; Lady Matchem's aflemblies, has taken^ it 
fi^emsy fo violent an indiaattoa. to me, that (he has made 

me an offer of her daughter 'Tis true I am not ac- 

quaiated with the girl, I have only feen her at a di- 
iiance ; but fhe is reckoned handfome ; and as I am fuic 
her fortune has numberlefs charms^ I have made up m^ 
mind, and am refolved. 

G. Bevil, And her name is 

//. Bevil. There you muft excufe me. A» you faid>, 1 
muil be furer of my point before 1 open myfelf, ^ven to 
you » Lady Malchem has given me the chara6ters o£ 

the family, which Hand thus The girl amiable and 

handfome, with a confiderable fortune in her own powerj 
but, as you fald of yours, if papa and mamma confent> 
may have a much greater. The father is a man who ha» 
all his money in the flocks ; and though he lives on this 
lide Temple- Bar, is as ignorant of good company as if 
he had never removed from Thames- Street : all his time 
is taken up in liflenlng to news, picking up intelligence, 
and buying in and felling out accordingly — The mop- 
ther's only joy is cards and governing her family, whiclk 
\\\t docs with as much authority as her hufband's obilL- 
ixDiCy will let her. She has undertaken to open the mat- 
ter to him ; and this afternoon, I am, perhaps^ to have 
the honour of an introduction to him. More PU tell you 
when I know more. 

G, BeviL Have yoa opened this bufinefs yet to my 
brother Frank ? 

H, BeylL Not yet. Does he know your plan of ope^ 
rations ? • 

G. BeviL No : I went to him the other day with an 
intention of telling him all, and begging his advice and 
afliflance ; but unluckily the converfation turning firft 
upon my lofles at play, put us both fo heartily out of 
humour, that, company coming in, 1 took the firft op* 
portunity of retreating, and have not fech him fince. It 
will be time enough to tell him when I am a h'ttle furer 
of fuccdfs. Tlie day wears though, and I have a great 
deal of bufinefs upon my hands, befides drefling. i am 
laying fomc of my burdens upon the tribe of Iffachar. 

H> BeviL Who wHl take care to exonerate themfelvev 

I 
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I warrant. How many Jews may your honour have in 
band now ? 

G. McviL Umph ! why faith, I believe about a round 
dozen : but if 1 marry, I wOl difcard them all^ and play 
» more Chriflian kind of game for the future. 

H* BevlL Well, fucceis attend you^-Perhaps I may 
look in upon you at Ahnack'ft about eleven. \^ExiU 

G. BeviL Chapeau, get my things ready to drefs. 

lExit. 

Scene changes to Grub*s Houfei 

Enter Grub aUne* 

What a mfferable mlui I am ! with a wife that is pofi-* 
Xvity a daughter that is marriageable^ and a hnadced- 
thoofand pounds in the ftoeks.*— I have not had one wink 
of ilcep thefe four nights for them.; any one of them ts 
enough to make any reafohable man mad : but all three 
to be attended to at once, is too much. Ah! Jonathan ^ 
Grub ! Jonathan Grub ! ricncs were always thy wi<h» 
and now thou haft them, they arc thy torment. WiU this 
confounded broker of mine never come? Let's fce^- 
{^Looking at hir. nuatch) 'tis time he was come back 
iStocks fell> three per cent, to-day, and '^ the ne^vs be 
true, will. tumble dreadfully to-morrow. {A knocking at- 
the door^) There's Mr Confol, 1 am fure. Who's there ? 
Docs no- body heai* ? Open the door fome-body. Oh,. 
what, infernal ftrvants I have ! Open the door for Mr 
Confol — I- believe there never was any body fo ill ferved 
as lam — Nobody to^— Oh, Mr Confol> have they let you. 
in.? Well,. 

Enter Confolk >; 

what fays the ambaffador's porter? What intelUgence. 
have you picked up? what fays the. ambaffador's porter;' 

Con^ Why, he fays= — Have you heard 'nothing liiice ? 

Gruh» No, not a fyllable. What does he fay ? 

Con. Why,. he fays— -Lord how I am fatigued ! Ah,, 
'tis a fign I grow old, as I tell my wife— 1 ran aH tha: 
way to tell you. 

Grub* Well, well, what did he fay ? what did he fay ? , 

Con, Why, he faid that his Excellency was at home ^ 
all lail night. . ' * 

Gfuii, Indeed! at home all night-— ay^ reading he 

E3 dif: 
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difpatche8«-4i war as fare as can be ■ ■ ■ Oh ! the ftocks 
will fall to the deTilto*morrow— I (hall lofe all I have io 
the world — Why did I not take Whifper's advice, and 
fell out yefterday^ I fhould have made one and a half per 
cent* and have been fnug ; but now 

Cfn. Whjy but you are fo hafty, Mr Grub, you are 
So hafty, you won't hear me out, you are fo hafty, as I 
tell my wife. 

Grub. O9 damn your wife—Hear you out; what 
more have you to fay ; teU me ^ 

Con. Why^ the porter faid his Excellency was at home 
all the eveningt as I told you before. 

Grub. Welly zounds, man, you fald fo before ; whf 
do you repeat it ? You grow the erranteft old fool 
that I ever faw But what of his being at home, tell 
me that ? 

Coit. Why, I will, if you will but hear me out— 

Was at home all night All night, lays I ? Yes, Sir, 

lays he— 

Grub. Oh, if you are got at your fays Vb and fays 

ke's 

Con. Nay, pray, Mr Grub, hear me out. 
Grub, Well, well, well, I hear you, man ; but in the 
mean time, all I have in the world, the labour of fifty 
years, is going, going at a blow-— Oh ! this curfed Spanilh 

war — I am fure we (hall have a Spanifh war 1 always 

faw it would come to this— I was fure at the time of 
the peace that we fhould have a Spanilh war one time or 

other But prithee, man, do cut your ftory /hort. 

Con. Well, well, to cut the ftory fliprt, when I afk- 
ed him if he could find out, or guefs, what made the am* 
bafTador flay at home all night, be told me ■ ■ 
Grub. What, what ? 

Con. That the ambaffador had a woman playing upoK 
Uie fiddle to him all the evening. 

Grub. A woman playing upon the fiddle ! what to an 
ambaiTador of one of the firft powers in Europe — It muSt 
be a joke — Why, zounds, man, they make you believe 
an/ nonfenfe they invent. An old fool. 

Con. Well, well, however that may be, J have got 
jglre newt from ^mother quarter for you. 

Grab. 
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Gmk Have yoa ? WeU^ what it it } None of your 
iayft IV and fays he's now, I cliai|;e you. * 

Cm. Why, who fliould I meet but our friend Ben Cool* 
CD coming hot foot to you from the India-houie* 
Gruh. indeed! WeU» dear Confol, what is it ? 
Coa. Why he fays there's great news ; India ftock i» 
up Bx per cent, aheady, and eaEpe£ied to be as muoh more 
by Change-time to-morrow. 

Grub. My dear Coiifol (emiraeifig tm), I thank yoa 
•—that reviyes me — then hurry into the city as fidt as you 
caOy and buy as if the devil was in you ; that revives me0 
that's great nevra indeed— Gad the newfpapers have put 
me into a devilifh fright of late, 

Cen* Yes, Sir ; to be fiire thcf do keep a* lad rumpus 
in the papers al way s^ 

Grub. Damn it, man^ I never know what to think, 
they puzzle me fo — ^Why now of a morning at breakfaft 
•^in the firil column, i friend to the ftockholders (hall 
tell rae, and write very well and fenfibly, that we have 
got the Indies in our pockets — then that puts me into 
iptrits, and I'll eat you a mvl&a extraordinary^— When 
I lura to the next column, there we are all undone again | 
another devilifh clever fellow iays> we are all bankrupts, 
and the cream turaa upon my flomach : however, this is 
iobftantial, fo, jny dear Confol, lofc no time — this re* 
vives me— thank you, my dear Confol— >you are a very 
feniible man ; and, if you could but learn to leave out 
your fays I's and fays he's, and fays they's, as good a 
broker as ever man put faith in— Come, get you gone^ 
kr 1 have great bufinefs in hand— the marriage of my 
daughter, Confol, or I would go into the city with you 
myfelE 

Ccn. Ah ! what, have you made up your matters thea 
with Lord Tboug^tlefs? 

Grub, No, no, Confol, not I indeed t he's none of 
my man, I promife y .^ ; I'll have none of your lords for 
my fon-in-law — that i can teU you. 

Ccn. Ay, ay» very fad times among the quality, as I 
tell my wife. The Lord help them ! 

Grub, But away, away, dear Confol, and be fure let 
me hear before bed-time what you have denci I'll be in 
the city by feven to-mdrrow morning* 

Con, 
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Cpn. Very well, Mr Grub— Plil take care, PU take 
care. {Goings) — Oh«! but,. Mr Grub, I hope you won-t^ 
ibrget to come and eat a^ Welch rabbit with me. fome of 
thefe days, as you promifed me* I havie finiihed my room;, 
the bow-window is finiflied. 
. Grub* Is it indeed ! 

Ccn. Yes, and channing plcalant it is ■ I look up.' 
Biy lane, and down my Iane» from the pewterer's at one- 
comer, all the way aloog to the taUow-chaiidIer'» at the 
other. 

Gruh. Indeod!: 

Con. Yes. And not a foul can ftir of a Sunday, or 
knock at a door, but I fee them. 

Grub. Ayv why tlut is pleafant !, why you have a' 
knack at thefe thfngs^ Coafol; you are always impro- 
ving— You have a knack at thefe things. 

€9n. Yes, I thank Heaven ! I am always a doing,/ 
now a bit and then a -bit. I: am always a*piddling, as 1 
tell my wife, L am always a-piddling. 

Grub» Yes, yes, depend upon it I'll come— But,, 
dear Confol, make hafte now- if you love me. 

[£x//ConfoL 
Well ! now this goes as I would have Jt, this goes as I 
would have it — If Jndia ftock rifes fixper cent; to-mor- 
row, 1 fhall make a great hand of it But now for 

tlii^ other affair— now for the marriage of my daughter—* 
I am glad I was fo fortunate as to get acquainted with- 
ihis gentleman — a fine fortune, in parliament^ and an oe* 
conomiil ; three things very much to my mind— If 1 caO' 
but get my confounded wife to agree to it*? — but fhe'sthe- 
devil to deal with — It was lucky I happened to meet 
with this man ; for the women are fo agog now^a-days^ 
that you can't provide tOQ foon for them ; and a fine 
young girl, with thirty thoufand pounds in her own 
power, is fo tempting an objedt in this town, that the 
iboner you can get her married ^nd fafe. out of your 
hands, the better — Ah ! — Now, if I could but double 
my capital, and bury my vnie, ( Sighs ) but there is no 
fuch thing as real happinefs on thi& iide the grave ! 

ACT 
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Enter Grutw 

NOW for this wife of mine — I fuppofe I fliall hare » 
fine piece of work with her to make her approve oF 
this match — nay, ten to oney but as 1 have found out the 
man, (he for chat reafon only will fet herfelf again ft the 
bufioefs — But here ftie comes. Hum ! — I muft break it 
to her by degrees — ^bring it cooHy and ctumiDgly about 
—by degrees— 

Enter Mrs Grub. 

Oh, Mrs Grub ! my dear, how dy'e do What's tht 

news? 

Mrs Gru^, News ! Heavens, Mr Grub ! will you ne» 
ver leave off that filthy vulgar city cuftom of yours, of 
afking every body you fee for news ? news ? as if one 
was a hawker of Lloyd's Chronicle or the Public Led* 
ger. Now you -are removed to this end of the town, 
why don't you do like the reft of your neighbours? 
When you are at Rome, de as Rome does, was always 
the laving of my poor dear brother Sir Tympany Tar- 
Barret 

GruB^ Your poor dear brother might fay what he 
pkafed, but he would never do as I have, leave the 
city and all hiff old friends, and begin the world at 
k were ovtr again, only to oblige his wife. You could 
never get him to ftir out of Gotter-I^aae. 

Mr Grub* Oh, hideous! name it not : but if you are 
at a lofs for friends, why don't you do as I do, take 
pains to make them ? — but no— I muft do every thing 
for the honour and credit of our name ; and if I did not 
go about to the watering places in the fummer, with my 
child^ and pick up fafhionable company, and make a 
point of pkying high at their aifemblies m the winter, 
neither 1 nor my poor child would have a friend or ac- 
quaintance on this fide Ludgate Mrs Deputy thipi 

and Mrs Deputy t'other, and Alderman Goofe and AU 
derman Gander ; pretty creatures to introduce a young 
lady with the fortune that Mifs Grub will have. 

Grub. Why, it is very true, as you isij, you have 

takcA: 
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taken great pains about heracquaintance, that's certaia^*- 
but now you talk of acquaintance^ my dear, who d'ye 
think is dead^ Poor Alderman Marrowfat. ' 

Mrs Grub, Oh ! the filthy wretch, I'm mighty glad 

on't- he ought to have died twenty years ago 

What was the matter with him ? 

Grub, Apoplexy ! — Eat as hearty a dinner at GirdlerV 
hall as man could eat, and was dead before he could 
fwallow church and ftate, ft iff before the fecond toaft 
couldgo round!— Ah I the new paving of the ftreeta 

killed him Ah ! the fatal efFeds of luxury ! they will. 

never leave their curfed improvements till ttey have kil- 
led us all But,, my dear, there's rare news from the 

Alley ; India flock is mounting every minute. 

Mrs Grub, I am very glad to hear it, my dear. 

Grub. Yes ; I thought you would be glad to hear it : 
I have juft fent Confol to the Alley to fee how matters 

go 1 ftiould have gone myfelf-F-but — 1^— wanted to- 

—open an affair of fome importance to you * 

Mr^Gmb* Ay» ay^. you have always fome a£Fair o£ 
great importance. 

Grub, Nay, this is one—-^ — I have been thinking, my 
dear, that it was high time that we had fixed our daugh- 
ter \ 'tis high time that Emily was married. 

Mrs Grub* You think fo, do you ? I have thought fo 
any time thefe three years, and fo has Emily too, I fan?* 
cy— I- waRted t« talk ta you upon^the fame fubje6h 

Grub, You did! Well I declare that's pat enough,, 
he, he, he ! I vow and protcfV I'm'pleafed at this — ^- 
Why, Our inclinations do feldom jump together. 

^Mrs Grub* Jump, quotha ! No, on my confcience I 

fiiould wonder they did- And how comes it* now to 

pafs ? What, I fuppofe you have been employing fome 
of your brokers, asufual; or, perhaps, advertifing, as 

you ufed to do- But I expeft to hear no morc^ 

thofe tricks, bow we are come to this end of the town. 

Grub. No,' no^ my dear,, thisds no fuch matter ; the 
gentleman I intend 

Mrs Grub. You intend ! ' » 

Grub. Yes, I intend. 

Mrs Grub. You intend !,— What, do youprefumc to 
£fpofe of my child without my confent I Look you, Mr: 

Grabf* 
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Cfsib, as I have always laid, mind jour money-matten | 
look to your bulk, and your bears, and your lame ducks» 
■and take care they don'jt make yoti waddle out of the 
Alley, as the faying is-*-but leave to m/t the manage* 
ment of my child— -«-What ! things are come to a fine 
pafs indeed ! I fuppofe you. intend to marry the poor 
innocent to fome of your city cronies* your ia6lorB| fu* 
pp-cargoes, packers, and dry- falters ; but, thank my 
ftars, I have wafhed my hands of them, and I'll have 
none of them, Mr Grub ; no, I'll have none of them-— ^ 
It ihall never be faid, that, after coming to this end of 
tk town, the great Mifs Grub was forced to trudge into 
tlie city again for a hufband. 

Gruh. Why, zounds, are you mad, Mrs Grub-? 

Mrs Grub. No, you* fhall find I am not mad, Mr 
Cnib; that I. know how to difpofe of my child, Mr 
Grub-«<What, did my poor dear brother leave his for* 
tune to me and my child, and (hall (he now be difpofed 
of without confulting me f 

Grub, Why the devil is in you, certainly ! if you will 
but hear me, you (hall be confulted — Have I not always 
confulted you— -was I not inclined to pleafe you, to i^ar- 
ry my daughter to a lord ? and has file not been hawked 
about till cJl the peerage of the three kingdoms turn up 
their nofes at you and your daughter ? — Did i not treat 
with my Lord Spindle, my Lord Thoughtlefs, and my 
Lord Maukin ? and did we not agree, for the firft time 
in our lives, that it would be better to find out a conv- 
moner for her, as the people of quality only marry now- 
a-days for a winter or fb ? 

Mr/ Grub, Very well, we did fo — And who, pray, is 
the proper perfon to find out a match for her ? — Who, 
but her mother, Mr Grub, who goes into company with 
no other view, Mr Grub — who flatters herfelf that flie is 
■no contemptible judge of mankind, Mr Grub,— Yes, 
Mr Grub, I know mankind as well as any woman oa 
earth, Mr Grub. 

Grub. That I believe from my foul, Mrs Grub. 

Mrs Grub, Who then but me fliould have the difpofal 
•of her ? — and very well I have di^ofed of her — I have 
got her a hufband in my eye. 

Grub. You got her a hulband i 
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Mrs Grtth. YcSt I liave got her a hufband. 

Gmi, No^ no^ no. Mm Grab, that wiU never do— — • 
What the Tengeance, have I heenitoiling upwards of fifty 
years— up early, down late, (hopkeeper, and houfekeeper, 
made a great fortune, which I could never find in my 
heart \p enjoy ! And nowy when all the comfort I have 
in the world, the fettlement of my child, is in agitation 
— *fhall I not fpeak^ (hail I not have leave to approve of 
her Hufband ? 

Mrs Grub* Hey-day ! yon are getting into your tan- 
trums, I fee. 

<7r«^. What, did I not leave the city, every friend in 
the world with whom I ufed to pafs an evening— Did 
I not, to pleafe you, take this houfe here — nay, did I 
not make the damnedeft fool of myfelf, by going to learn 
to come in and out of a room with the grown gentlemen 

in Cow-lane Did I not put on a fword, too, at your 

deiire — and had I not like to have broke my neck down 
flairs, by its getting between my legs, at that diabolical 
lady what-d'ye-call-*em'8 route ?— and did not all the 
footmen and chairmen laugh at me ? 

Mrs Grub, And well they might truly. An obflinate 
old fool 

Grub. Ay, ay, that may be; but I will have my owi 
way — m give my daughter to the man I like — I'll have 
no Sir this, nor Lord t'other — PU have no feUow with 
bis waifl down to his knees, and a fkirt like a monkey's 
jacket— with a hat not fo big as its button, his fhoe- 
bnckles upon his toes, and a queue thicker than hit 
leg! ^ -^ 

Mrs Grub. Why, Mr Grub, you are raving, diftrad- 
ed furely. No, the man I propofe 

Grub. And the man I propofe 

Mrs Grub. Is a young gentleman of fortune, difcre- 
tion, parts, fobriety, and connexions— 

Grub» And the man I propofe is a gentleman of abi- 
lities, fine fortune, prudence, temperance, and every vir- 
tue 

Mrs Grub* And his name is 
Grub. A nd his name is Bevil ! * 
Mrs Grub. Ah! 
Grub. And his name is Bevil, I fay. 

M 
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MrsGruh. Bevil? 

Grub. Bevil ! a very pretty name too J 

Mrs Grub. What, Mr Bevil of Lincolnflilrc ? 

GruB. Yes, Mr Bevfl of Lincolnflare. 

Mrs Grub, Oh, my dear Mr Grub, you delighl me ; 
Mr Bevil is the very mao I meant. 

Grub. Is It pofiible I Why, where have you met with 
him ? ' 

Mfj Grub. Oh ! at feveral places, but particularly at 
Lady Matchem's affemblies. 

Grub. Indeed ! My dear Mrs Grub, let mc have oae 

Mrs Grub. Take twenty, my dear Mr Grub. 

{Tbfj embrace* 

Grub. Was ever any thing fo fortunate ! Did not I 
tell you that our inclinations jumped — He, he, he ! But 
I wonder that he never told me he was acquainted witk 
you— 

Mrs Grub. Nay, I cannot help thinking it odd, that 
he (hould never tell me he had met with you ; but I fee 
he is a prudent man, he was determined to be Sked by 
both of us. But where did you meet with him? 

Grub, Why he bought fome flock of me, and fo we 
came acquainted : but I am fo oveijoyed, adod, I fcarcQ 
know what to fay. My dear Mrs Grub, let's fend for 
the childy and open the bufinefs at once to her — I am fo 
•veijoyed — who would have thought it ? Let's fend for 
EmHy — poor dear little foul^ (he Uttle thinks how happj 
we are going to make her. 

Mrs Grub. VU go fetch her Oh, Betty, bid Milk 

Grub come down to her papa — Yes, poor foul, fhe wiU 
be overjoyed and furprifed ; fo let us, my dear Mr Grub^ 
he gentle, and calmly drop it to her — Your only fault al- 
ways wa» and will be haflinefs— Don't be bafly witb 
her. 

Gtub. I woo't, Mrs Grub, I won't — But I am lb o* 
Tcijoyed — '^ 

Mrs Grub. O, pray how don't be a fool-— Here comes 
&e poor child— *compttfe yourfdfi my dcay**confcdcr the 
poor child. 

V«.VL i C fMr 
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• Enter Emily. 
Emily, my deal^ come hither child— your papa and 
1 

Grub^ Yes, ray dear, your mother and I 

Mrs Grub. Mr Grub, will you hold your tongue^ 
or I— — 

"Grub, My dear, I fay no more, I, fay no more j but 
harkce— 

Emily, So, the ufual fcene, I find — Something inte- 
refUng is on foot, I am fure : I fuppofc a new match has 
been thought of for me — {/IJide,) 1 heard you wanted 
me, papa. 

Grub. Yes, my dear, but your mother will ' 

Mrs Grub. Yes, my dear, I will, if you will but get 
out xDif my way — Yes, my fweet child, I want you — I 
am going to afk you a few queftions — 
• Emily* Heavens 1 I hope they have not difcovered me. 

( yyide. 

Mrs Grub. Which I "hope you wiU anfwcr me inge- 
nuoUfly— Come, now don't be difturbed or alarmed. 
Ah ! that enchanting modcfty ; how fhe puts me in mind 
of myfclf when I was of her age. — But, my dear, your 
papa and I wilh to know the ftate of your afFc6lions— 
JIow is your heart inclined towards the reception of a 
tender paflion ? 

GrtA. Ay, my dear, your mother means to aflc you, 
bow you are inclined to matrimony? What do you think 
of a hufband, Emily ? 

Mrs Grub. Mr Grub, for Heaven's fake, don't be fo 
grofs to the poor child — Come, my dear, you know your 
papa and I mean only to make you happy — Indidgence 
was the plan upon which we brought you up. 

Emily. My dear mama, I ftiould be the moft unduti- 
ftil of daughters, did I not fhow a conftant and gratefid 
fenfeofit.. 

Mrs Grub. Ay, very true : Now, child, wc were al- 
ways rcfcdvcd to leave you to yourfelf in the choice of a 
hufband— -I remember my own cafe — ^Mr Grub, my 
dear, do you remember, I could not abide the fight of 
you? 

Grub. Yes, my dear, i(8 very true, I ftall never for- 
getk. '^ 

Mrs 
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Mtt Grub. I believe we were married ntgh fix weeks 
before you could get a fyllable out of vaj mouth* 

Gruh. Yesy but you have made it up to me fince with 
a vengeance ! But, at to love^ that always comeSf at the 
old faying is— 

Mrs Grub. Oy prithee, none of your filthy old (ayingt 
now — Speakv EniUy- 

Emily, J hope, my dear mama, I (hall ever behave at 
you would wifk me : your kind dedaratioat-to me now» 
as well as the ajETurances you and my papa have always 
given me of an entire liberty in the choice I might here* 
after make, call for my warmed acknowledgments ; and 
I ihould be the moft ungrateful of creaturet, if, at far as 
in my power lies, I did not comply 

Grub, My dear child, my dear wife, I am the happicft 
man in the woiid, the happieft man in the world— 

Mrs. Grub. My dear Mr Grub, oompoCe yourfelf, and 
don't go raving mad:»«>Nay, I knew my fweet foul would 
)»e all compliance, and rewarded you ihall be for it ; we 
have found you a hufband, that 

Emily, Ah! 

Grub, hj, we have got you fuck a hufhand, my dcar««i 

Mrs Grub. Ha ! Why, methinkt you change coloov 
It the newt, Emily ! 1 beg, my fweet foulf you won't 
be alarmed. 

Emily. Your pardon, my deareft mother; I muft be 
alarmed, and own to you my reafbnt for it« Your very 
humane declarations^ that you will never force me in an 
objed of fuch importance, gives me fpint and confidence 
to tell you that I have already difpofed of my heart* 

Mrs Grub, Howl— • 

Grub. What!— 

Mrs Grub. Am I awake ?- 

Grub, No furely we are. la a dream. 

Emily. Oh, Heavens, Sir ! deareft mama ! don*t ter»» 
nfy me with thole looks. 

Mrs Grub. Difpos'dbf your heart! "' 

Grub, Difpos'd of your heart with a vengeance--*- 

Mrs Grub, When ? 

Grub. Where? 

Mrs Grub, ' To whom ? 

Grub. Ay, to whom I fay ? 

G 1 tfr9 
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Mrs Grub, Where, and when vras it?— Who is kc? 
•Tell me all about It this inftant. 



Grui. Was there ever fuch an artful baggage !— Oh, 
I am the moft miferable man ! the moft miferable man ia 
the world ! 

Mri Grub. After all my pains ! — after all the money 
I have fpent in going to Tunbridge and Bath^ to Mar- 
gate and Harrowgate, frefli water and fait water! 

Grub. Oh, Mrs Grub, Mrs Grub !— This is theblefs- 
ed efFedt of your jauntings and joiUTiics— With as fnug a 
box upon Clapham Common,— which I think by far the 
fineft part of England, and ev£ry thing handfome about 
you, you could not be contented — and becaufe there's 
not a foolifh body of quality now-a-days lives a fummer in 
their own'houfes, as theyX)ught to do, you mud be dri- 
ving away to all the watering-places too j and flap-dafh, 
all on a fudden, when I lead think on't, away I am hy'd 
the devil knows where— ha !-— Then fuch plungings and 
]f umpings, fuch divings and dippings, as if you had been 
bit by all the mad dogs in the kingdom ! 

Emily* My deareft father, hear me — Chance brought 
Bie acquainted with a gentleman, who is, I am cer*' 
tain, if you did but know him, the man in the world 
you would wi/h me to have<-*a man amiable in the high- 
eft degree. 

Mrs Grub, Yes, yes, very likely truly. 

Grub, Ay, ay, a very pretty fellow to be fure. 
- Emily, Yes, I muft own, he has infinwated himfelf 
k)to my hearty apd made on it the moft indelible im* 
preflion 

Mrs Grub, Very fine truly! I fay impreffion, indeed ! 
—after all our indulgence 

Grub, Ay, after all our indulgence — Who was ever 
better dreffed at my Lord Mayor's balls—— Bu^ who in 
^e devil's name is he? 

Mrs Grub, Ay, who is he ? fpeafc^ who is he? what's 
his name, urchin ? 

Emily, His name is-— Bevil. 

Mrs Grub. Ha ! 

Grub. What? 

Emily. 1 faid his name is Bevil. {/« a fright. 

jyirs Grub. Bevil ! what, Bevil of Lincokfltire ? 

Grui^ 
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Gruh. Ay, Bevilof Lincolnihirc? 
£mi/y. Yes, I think I have heard him talk of gobg 
mto LincolDihirr. 
Gruh, Tol lol derol!— M7 dear child, 1117 dear 

Mrs Grub. My dear d^aghter"— my fweet Mr Grub I 
Gfuh* I am tHe happieft man in the woild, the hap- 

pieft man in the world ! — who pould have thought it * 

Emily, What can alhthis^meair! 

Mr4 Grub, Ah, my dear child, you have furely inhe- 
rited all the penetration of your mother, with that (Irong. 
likenefi of my peor dear brother — Why, my dear, that 
Mr Bevil is tlie very identical perfoa we have had ia- 
view for you. 

Emrjy. Oh, my dear mama> is it poflible !' 

Grub* Ay^ by the lord is it ; fo fay no more, but kift 
your owTi dear papa, you fweel littla cherubim. 

Mrs Grub, But; my dear, it is very odd he (hould 
be acqua[*<ted with the child, and never once hint 4^ 
to us. 

Grub, Oh, not at all. I fee through it, I fee through* 
iV; he is a notable one, I fee ; he wants to have all our 
confents- feparately, that he may be the move certain of 
our af!t:6^fon8. 

Mrs Grub. t^Rj^ it muft be fo : and did htnevcr fay. 
that he had met with your J)apa or me ? 

Emily. Never ; I am very much fnrpriled at it ; • butt 
I'am fo happy in your concurrewje with my wifhes^ that', 
it almoft overcomes me. This, fuye, is the oddeii event 
that ever happened.* {ylfidcj and ivalking up thtjlage* 
Mrs Grub. Now, my dear, I think jwe^ may fay that . 
wc are. completely happy. 

Grub^YcSf mydear^ we are indeed- Such a dear,, 

food child, and fuch a refpcftable fon-in-law The 

baggage knows how to choofe herfelfa hu(band — he, fae^ 
he! — He's as handforaca black many I thihk,.4is ever>Il 
&w ■ 

' Mrs Grubi Black, M&r Grub ! why, furely, y^iir eyes » 
begin to fail you — He's as handfome-a fair man, indeed^, 
as- ever I faw* , 

Grub. Fair! — No, no,jio; I know 09mpi6zion»b«tttrr 
thaxrthat comes to^^-oHe's black, I. tell you* 

G3 Mrgf 
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Mrs Grub. But be is fair, I tell you* 
Grub, And I fay he is black. 
Mrs Grub. Black ! 
Gr^» As a dot of ink. 

Mrs Grub, V7hy, child, Emily, my dear, what do yow 
fay, is he a black or a fair taml 

Emily. In my opinion, he is neither one nw the 
other. 

Mrs Grub, Well, it does not figmfy difputisg ; as 
he will be here prefently, we ihall fee which of us is 
right. 

Grub. Here \ — How do you know that ? 
Mrs Grub, I appointed him to call on me this even* 
iog, and tht hour draws nigh. 

Grub. Why, I appointed him to be here between fix 
and fevcn too !— he, he, he!-r^Our inclinations have 
jumped moil maTveUouHy to-day. 

Emily. I received a note" from him, about two hours 
^ce, tcUing me that he would be here about feven. I 
muft ovm, thinking you would be out of the way, I per- 
mitted him to come here for the firfl time. 

Grub. And he never fald a fyllable to either of us, and 
pretended not to know us,:lta, ha, ha! that's very good! 
— -Zflipi/^/ hit njuatch.) — But its time he was come;— 
t*hough perhaps the bufmefs of the houfe may .detain him 
~I don't believe they are up yet. 
Mrs Grub, The houfe [ what houfe? 
Grub^ The Houfe of Commons — You know he is a 
member of parliament, 1 fuppofe, child. 

Mrs Grub. Not I, indeed, I know nofuch thing ; I 
knf w he's not in parliament. . 
Grub. But I tell you he is. 

Mrs Grub. That's a very pretty ftory, indeed. Emi- 
ly, child, do fpeak to your father, and don't let him ex- 
pofe his ignorance and obHinacy fo unmercifully— Is not 
he ftudying the law tn the Temple, my dear ? 

Grub. Don't he hve in St James's- Square, my fwcet? 
- Emify. No, indeed, papa; he is an officer in the 
liuards, and lives in Pall MalL 

Mrs Grub., The girl is diftraded, fare, and will diftrad 
*Vi1^<M>> Ibd^ve. 

Crub. 
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Grub. I never heard foch confoimded aonfcnfe. Yoa 
are both mad, I believe. 

Enter a Servant* 

Serv. A gentleman below deiires to fpeak to my flui* 
fcr. 

Grid}, Oh, he't come, I fuppofe— Now we (hall fee 

who's a fool who's obftioatc, and who*« ignorant. 

Where is he? 

Serv, I A) owed him into the pariour. Sin [Exit. 

Grub. O very well, I'll go dbwn and ihow him up. 
Now we ihall iee, now we (hall know who he it^ and 
what be is. \JEUiU 

Enter a Maid-Servant to Mrs Grub. 

Maid. Madam, the gentleman you expcdied^is come^ 
aAd in your dreiiiBg-room waiting for you. 

Mrs Grub. Yes, yes, I know he is come; but he is 
bdow flairs, yoiu: mailer is juft gone down to him* 

Maid. No, Madam, that is fomebody come in juH 
now ; the gentleman you mean. Madam, has been here 
this half hour. As you and my mafter feemed to be at 
high wordS; I did not choofe to come in. 

Mrs Grub. Oh, then it feems your papa has got 
fomebody elfe upon bufinefs with him* I'll go to Mr 
Bevil, and make my apologies to him for detaining him 
fo long. . [i?x//. 

Emily. This is, furely, the flrangeft affair that ever, 
happened. What can they mean I I have no idea of it* 
1 think Mr Bevil would never enter privately into en- 
gagements with them, and not mention it to me— but I 
am glad its come to this crifis ; the fooner its over' the 
better; I am heartily tired of thefe violent difputes and 
wrangles every mint^e. 

Enter Emily's Maid. 

Maid. Madam, the gentleman's come ; he is in the 
hhic room, and nobody has feen him. 

Emily. Good Heavens ! what can aU this mean ? I'll 
ffo thisinftant to him; perhaps he may be able to explain 
it to me* •- [£x//. . 

Enter Grub. ^ 

Gruh. Mrs Grub, Mrs Gniby Mr Bcvil is come, my 
dear. 

Enter 
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', "' ^«ffr Mi« Grub. 

Mrs Grub. Yes, my dear^ I know he's come, he is la 
my drefling-room here. 

Grub. In your dreflhig-room ! — ^Why, docs the devjl 
pofTcfs you ft ill ! why, he is on the ftairs coming up witt 
me; he only ftopped to fpeak to his chairmen. 

Mrs Grtib That's very plcafant, truly j you. are ob?- 
ftinate to the laft I fee, you ftrange wretch you — But 
VVL (how you that Mr BevrFisttp here with me. 

( Goes to a door. 

Grub* And Ill'fliowyou that MrBevil is down here 
with me. {Goes to the room-door.) Oh, Mr Bevil,.pray, 
Sir, walk in' — Take care, the ftairs are rather of the 
^arkeft, 

Mrs Grub. MrBevil, Sir-, pray walk into this room; 
Enter Frank arrd ' Harry Bevil at oppojitejides. 

F. Bevil. [JJide,) My brother Harry here! thi& is 
▼cry odd. 

H, Bevil J {Afide.) Mjr brother Frank i this- is very 
ftrange!' 

Grub. ( Turning about ) Here's Mt Bevil, my dear. 

Mrs Grub. N6, my dear, this is MrBevil.' 

Grub, That ! who the devil is that ? 

Mrs Grub. Mr Btw'A, I tell you. Who is that* with 
you ? 

Grab. Why, who ftibuld it be but Mr -Bevil? 

Mrs Grub. Hey-day ! what can all this mean ? Why^ 
where is Emily; where is the child ? 

Grub. Ay, where is the child? where is Emily; ? 

Enter-'EmriY. 

Mrs Gi'ub: Here, Milly, my dear, here -is Mr'BevS 
come to fee you. 

Grub. No, n0,' no, child ; here is Mr BevU. 

Emily. Where, Sir? 

Grub, Herej this is he. 

Mrs Grub. No, no, no j this Is he.- [Turning btr^ 

Grub. No, no, na; this is he. [Turning her. 

Emily* No, indeed, papa, that's not the gentkman j I 
never had the pleafuire of feeing him before. 

Grub. No! why zounds 

Mrs Grub, ^o, no^ no; I knew he was miftaken ; I 

faw 
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faw he did not know what he was doing— birt joa are an 
obftinate brute — I knew that my Mr Bevil here* 

Emiiy. Who, Madam, that gentleman ? 

Mr/ Grub. Yes, my dear, this is M^ Bet iL 

Emi/y. No, indeed, mama, that is not he. 

Mrs Grub, Ha ! what, not he I Who is he then } 

Grub. Ay, fpeak ; who is he then ? 

Emily. I don't indeed know who the gentleman it. 

Grub, But who is your Mr Beril then ? Where is he 
to fill up this concert ? 

Enter George Bevil. 

G, Bevil, Here I am at your fervice, Sir. 

F, Bevil. [Afide.) George here! — nay then the my- 
ftcry's out. 

H, Bevil. ( 4fide.^ This is very ridiculous, faith. 

Grub. The raofl impudent fellow I ever faw ! Pray, 
Sir, give me leave to aik you, who, in the devil's name, 
are you? 

G. BeviU Sir, I have the honour to call myfelf 
Bevil. 

Mrs Grub. Pray, Sir, do you know either of thefe 
gentlemen i 

G.BeviL Oh! impoftors. Madam, impoftors! lam 
the only Bevil breathing.'^ Ha, ha, lui! 

F. BeviL Come, Sir, I'll explain this myftery : We 
are brothers; we have all been fo clofe in this bufinefty 
that we have unavoidably ran counter to one another--* 
and as George feems to have plann'd his operations with 
more propriety than we did, and made fure of the lady's 
affedlionsi with pleafure I fhall quit the fields and bow 
to liis fuperior merit. 

H. BeviL My dear George, you know me too well i% 
doubt of my being in the fame fentiments. 

Grub. My dear, what do you think ef this bufinefs? 

Mrs Grub* Why, I think^ my dear, that, as we can't 
help ourfelves, we may as well make the beft on^t. 
What's done can't be undone^ and its well its no worfe, 
as was always the faying of my poor dear brother, Sir 
Tympany. 

Gryb. £gad, I believe he was right, and I may as 
well make the beft on't; for if I don't give her away, 
Hie'll throw herfelf away. But I hope you won't fol- 
low 
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low the example of the gp'eat ; there is fuch work among 
them ! , ' 

G, Bevil. Pear Sir, don't nouriHi fuch i^ range preju- 
dices. The great have their follies, 'tis -true ; but they 
have alfo their virtues as well as the reft of mankind ; 
and there are among them many fhining obje6ks of imi- 
tation : we (hould confider, Sir, that the Greateft Couple 
HI the nation \m the beft and happicft in it. 
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CHORUS. 

T Abour, lads, ere yoath be gone, 
^^ For fee apace the day fteal» on ;- 
Xiabour is the poor man's wealth, 
Labour 'tis that gires him health $ ' 
Labour makes us, while we fing. 
Happier than the greatefl king. 
Then labour, lads, ere youth be gone^ 
For fee apace the day deals on. 

Bun, This, now, is my delight, to fit at breakfiift 
while the men work. Come, honeii Tom, let us make 
an end of our tankard before my wife gets up ; her ra- 
king fo in London (where, between you and I, (he ftays 
a devilifh deal longer than while fhe fells the fparrow- 
grafs ) keeps her bed woundy late of a morning. 

Tug. Why, Matter Bundle, I have often-times thought 
to myfelf, that it was a wonderfome kind of thing how it 
came to pUfs, that you two agree fo badly ; when out of 
all the four and twenty hours you arej hardly ever above 
two of them together. 

Bun. Ah, Thomas! Thomas ! 'tis very hard that a 
man like me can't be allowed to get drunk once a-day, 
without being called to an account for it $ but, between 
yeu and I, (he is the arranteft ' 

Mrs Bun^ ( IVithin.) What are you all about there ? 
Where's your lazy, idle mailer ? 

Bun. You hear (he has begun to ring her-ufual peal: 
this is the way the moment (he is up. 

Tug. And I believe (he feldom leaver oflF till fhe goca 
to bed ; does (he, Matter Bundle ? 

Bun. No, nor then neither ; every thing mutt be her 
way, or there's no getting any peace. As foon as the 
jnarketing's over in town, away (he and her favourite 
Robin trudge to the tw ©-(billing gallery of one of the 
play-houfes ; where they have picked up fuch a pack of 
damned nonfenfe, about fentiments and ttuff, that I am 
not only oblige4 to put up with her fcolding me all the 
time I do fee her, but I am fcolded in a language I don't 
underttand. 

Tug* Why, I ihould like that bed now ; for then, 

4 ' yo» 
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yoii iii6w, oae haa no right to take it for fcolding 

at alL ; 

Bam O, wben once (he raifes her voice^ yoU never 
can take it for any thing elfe. 

Tug. Why theni mayhap, it ie all concerning this 
&me play-houfe bufinefs that fhe*8 fo (tout againii me, 
and does all (he can to ferve Mailer Robin with Mifa Wil- 
dminy. 

BuH. Ay, there was another of her freaks ; (he was 
then as fond of romances as (he is now of pbys ; and 
though my father, who was as plain a man as myfelf, 
fwore he would not leave us a farthing if we did not 
Gsll the girl Margery, nothing would fatisfy her, for- 
footh, but we muft give her the name of Wilelraina :— 
Tis fuch a damn'd, confounded, hard name, that 1 was 
a matter of three years before I could pronounce it 
right. 

Tug. Well> fiand to your oars, for here (he comes I 

S C B N B II. 

Mrs Bun, Is it not a moft marvellous thing, Mr 
Bundle, that I mufl be fuch an eternal (lave to my fami* 
I7, in this here manner^ while you and your cologuing 
companions are befotting and fquandering away^ your 
time with your guzzling, and every thing ffoes to rack 
and manger ? I that am fuch a quiet* weO-brcd, cafy» 
tame creature, that never fcolds, nor riots ; nor dins your 
faults in your ears; but am always as gentle, and as pa- 
tient as a Iamb. 

Bun. You are a very good wife to be fure, my dear^ 
only a little inclined to talking ; if you now had no 
tongue, or I had no ears, we fiibuld be the happieft 
couple in the world. 

Mrs Bun. What a provocating creature-— tongue ! 
But this comes of marrying fuch a fcum of a fellow ; one 
that you n»y throw away all the tendernefs in the world 
for before it makes any opprelfion upon him. — But it 
feves roe right, for *ti8 very well known, what great of- 
fers I refufed upon your account ! 

Bun. I don't know how it fhould be otherwife than 
iveB-known, my love ; for I generally hear of it about 
ix times' a-day : Buty my dear, don't you think it will 

Vofc.VJ. H t be 
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he neeeflary to give orders about loading the cart againil 
you go to London ? 

Mrs Bun. Sir, I (hall not go to London to-night at all. 
Robin, Mifs Wilelminay and I, are invited to go with a 
party to fee the rowing match this afternoon ; and af- 
. terwards there is to be a hop at Mr Wick's the tallow- 
chandler's, where I intend to fettle the purliminaries a* 
bout my daughter's wedding : And I defire you to take 
care, that the pines are not all gone before next week, 
for I intend to invite the whole party to a hpp here. 

Tug* But, Madam Bundle, be'ti't you fome how or 
4>ther afraid, that what with one thing and what with 
another, you'll hop all the money out of your hufband'3 
pocket. 

Mrs Bun. I don't direct my iCfcoui^e to you, Sir; 
but 'tis .my hufbahd that encourages you to behave io 
fuch a brutiJh and outrageous manner. He has promifed 
you^ I know, that you fliould have my daughter ; but 
I'll make him to know who's at home, I will: — I'll af- 
fure you, indeed! — Such a fellow as you! — A naflyi 
idling, fcurvy, rapfcallion, that leads a iilthy, 'drunken, 
lazy life ; fotting in one ale-houfe, and fottin^ in ano- 
ther : and ihall fuch a low brute dare to expire to the 
honpur of marrying Mifs Wilelmina Bundle ? 

Tug^ I'll tell you what. Ma'am Bundle, I (hould n6t 
care much for marrying your daughter, if (he ^was not of 
a little better temper than yourfielf. • 

Mrs Bun, O, the villain! — -^Why, you vile, wic- 
ked 

Bun. My dear, how can you put yourfelf in fuch a 
paiHon ; you, you know, who are fuch a tame creature- 
one that never fcolds, nor ricts ?— — 

Mrs Bun. I'll riot you all to fome tune, I win- 
therefore, Mr Bundle, unlefs you would have me fue for 
a feparate main/i7/«nance; mind what I fay — Next time I 
go to London^ I (hall take Robin with me to Doflor's- 
Commons, and nothing but your confent to his marry- 
ing your daughter (hall ever make me look upon yoa 
again. 
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AIR. 

My counfel take. 

Or elfe I'D make 
Tke houfe too hot to hold you ; 

Be rul'dy I pray, 

I'd fomething fiiy. 
Did I e'er rout or fcdd yea i 

But fpite to wreaky 

Oi> one fo meek, 
WKo never raves or flies out f 

On me, who am 

Like any lamb^ 
Oh I I could tear your eyes o%U 

S C V If E III. 

Bundle- afid Tug. 
Tug. Well, and what fay you to all this ? 
Bun. Why» I'll tell you what, honeft Thomas ;^ fdr 
me to contradift her, would be much the fame thing as 
for you to row againfl wind and tide. 

Tug, Why, then, that would be bad enough, Mafter 
Bimdle. 

Bun, But I'll try what I can do with my daughter. 
&r you ; and all I can lay to put you ia heart is, that 
if I find her as headftrong and as perverfe as her mother, 
I (hall adyife you to have nothing to do with her, and io- 
iavejou from hanging, yourfdf in a month. 

Tug, But, Mafter Bundle, i£ I marries Mifs, I expeft 
to he a little happier than you are. 

Bun» Ahy Tom, Tom ! the wifeil of us may be de-^ 
coved! 

AIR. I. 
I juft as eagerly as thee. 

Thought when I got a wife> 
My ]9Yf of conrfe, fo great would be^ 

It needs muft laft for life. 
When (he agreed to tie the knot> 
I thought of nothing elfe $ 
Then all was glee, 
*Twixt her and me. 
Nor did I grudge the king his lot. 
When ding dong went the bells. 
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But^ aH ! our JQys were fieetiQg Coon, 

Words that did fwce^Iy fdlU 
Ere YTt bad pafs^d the ho9ej-«mooa» 

To wormwood tvrn'd to gaQ* 
Whatever of fpries they invep(t> 
. JBrok^ f»yt of flaming oeBi} 
You now may fee. 
In her and me ; 
We fight, and fcold, and both repent 
That ding dong went the bells. 

S C E M B IV. 

Tug, I don*t know but you are in ^e right of it. A 
waterman would be a confounded fool^ that would put 
up a fail with the wind and tide both in his teeth. — But 
here comes Mifs Wilelminy. — If fhe marries me, VH fee 
if I can't get her to change her nan^e. 

S C 1 K E V. 

AIR. Mifs Wilelmina. 

I. 

Two youths for my Ibve are contending in vain, 

For do all they can, 
Their fufiferings I rally, and laugh at their pam i 

Which, which is the man 
Thzt deferves me the moft ? Let me afk of my heart, 
Is it Robin, who fmirks, or who dreffes fo fmart ? 
Or Tom, honeft Tom, who makes plain neft his plan.; 

Which, which is the map i 

IL 

Indeed, to be prudent, aa4 do what I ought, 

I do what I <:ian ; 
Yet furely papa and mama are in &ult ; 

To a diffenent maa 
They, each, have advis'd me to yield up my heart ; 
Mama praifes Robin, who dreifes fo fmart ; 
Papa honeft Tom, who makes pkinnefs hii plan : 

Whieb» which is the man i 

III. 
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III. 

le kind, then, my heart, and but peint o«t the yoatb^ 

rn do what I ean^ 
His love to return, and return it with trnth ; 

Whidi, which is the maa ? 
Be kiod to my wifhea, and point out, my heart, 
I» it Robio' who fmiik«, and who dreflesfofjnart V 
Or Tom, honeft Tom, who makes plainneb his plan ?* 
Which, which is the man ? 
Tug. Take my advice, Mifs, and let it be honeflj^ 
Tom. 
Wil, O, you brute I did you hear mc?' 
Tug, Why, Mifs, fuppofe if I did, you a'n't afraid oC 
peaking your mind, be ye ?. 

JViL My mind !' why you. have not: the. affurance to^ 
pretend th^t^I^faid any thing in fayour of you ? 

Tag^ Why, no, I can't, fay dire6Uy that you faid a»: 
Kow you'dhave me.; but I'm fureyou can^t help faying." 
yourfelf, that it founded a little that way. 

H^//. And do. yoaimagine that' I could prefer you tot 
Robin, fWeet Rc^in,. as the fong fa3F8,. that's all over ai 
fiofegay, and the. very pink of good .breeding,. 

Tug. For my part,. I makes no comparifmeotS) as at 
I)ody may fay ; but Fd be.fbrry^ Mifs, if there was no&. 
others. as agreeable and well behaved aa he, however. 

WiL' What, yourfel^ I fuppofe? — l)o you know, yotti 
edious creature, that he can fpout- Romeo by. heart,, and; 
diat he's for ever talking fimilics to me ? 
7W.. 1 know he?s foiever talking nonfenfe toyou* 
WiL O ! ' hold your filthy tongue : Did. you but hear - 
lum compare my cheeks to carnations,, my hands to Vl^- 
lies, my beautiful .blue, veins to violets, my lips to cher- 
ries, my teeth to fnow drops, and my eyes to the fpark-* 
ling dew that hangs upon the rofe trees iathe mornmg— ^ 
what would you fay then ?. 
Tug; . Ah ! but yj>u knaw, MHs, that's aH-in his-Tway* . 
ff^U, Then he writes verfes, O, dear .me ! the authourr 
of the opera book in the parlour window is a fool to » 
film for writing^' 01 he is a very Ovid^s Metamor*- 

Tug: Why, for the matter of that, Mif^, there arc : 
^»thcr folks that can write as well as he. What w»uldl 

H i yooi 
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you hj BOW9 if I had wrot<fi>l&elhing- about coocermng 
jny ftllii]^ in We witlir you f 

/T/A I fhould then b<gk| to- Ktftt finne hopes of 
you. 

Tuf. Should yott^ Why tihcn Ihare. 

IVil Oh dear ! let^s £199 it. 

Tugif lt% ar fo«g, Rfifef rU fog it to yon, if yow 
ple^«. 

AIR. 

Iv 

And did you Bothear of a jolly young waterman^ 

Who at Blacki-friars- Bridge us'd for to ply j 
And he featherM his o^rs with &di ikill.'aBd dexterity,. 

Winning ^ach hearty and delighting each eye.: 
He looked fo neat* and rowed fo.fteadily^ 
The maidensrall flock'd in his boat fo readity. 
And he eyed the young rogues with fo charming aa air^^ 
That this Waterman ne'er was in want of a fare^ 

U. 
What fights of ^ne folks he o&row'd in his wherry^. 

'Twaft ckan'd out fbnice, and painted with all ;; 
He was alway& firft oars when the fine city ladies 

In a party to Ranelaugh went or Vauxhall; 
And oftentimes would they be gigling and leering T 
But 'twaa all^one to Tom, their gibing ^d geering^ 
For loving or liking he little did care. 
For this waterman nefer wa&in.want of a^fare*. 

IIL 
And yet but to fee how ftrangely things happen 5^ 

As he row'd along thinking of nothing at all. 
He was ply'd by a- c&mfel fo lovely and charming, 

That fhe fmilM^and*foflraightway in love he did iall| 
And would this young damfel butbanifh his forrow^. 
He'd wed her to-night before to-morrow : 
And how fhould this wateraian ever know care. 
When he's mdrried, and never in want of a fare?- 

Well, MiTs, how do you like it ? 

/T//. Like it f why it is Ae very moral of yourfdf T 
If you had not pafled half your time between Wapping 
and the Towtr-Stairs you could never h^ve wrcTte fuch a 
fong. 
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TMg.XUb^t I tcB yott w lumit wai the tlung? Wdit 
now, I hope you will confent i 

WiL Confent to what { 

Tug. Why, to marry me ; to be ikrtain^ you won't 
find me like your Mr Robin, an inconfiderative puppy, 
that will lay more in half an hour ,than he'll ftand to in 
half a year ! I am a little too much of an Engltfhman, I 
thank you^ Mi{a» for that ; my heart lici» in the right 
place, and as we fay, 'tig not always the beft looking boat 
goes the iafefL 

WiL And fo, Mr Thomas, you really think, by all 
this fine talking, to make me dying for love of you? 

Tug. Why, Mifs, for the matter of thstt I don't fee 
why I fhould not. 

WiL Well, then. Til teD you what, if you ever ex* 
ped to have any thing to £ay to me, you muft kneel at 
my feet, kifs my hand, fw^ar that I am an angel, that 
the very fun, moon, and ftars, are not half fo bright aa- 
my eyes ; that I 9m Cupid, Venus, and the three Graces 
pat together. 

7%. Why, to be fure, all this may be very fine ; but 
why fhould I fpeak to you in a lingo I don't under* 
ftand? 

WU. Thi% as my dear Robin fays, is the only lanr 
guage of true lovers; and if you don't underftand it alr^ 
ready, you'll leamit for my fake. 

Tug. I'll tell you what, Mifs, if you don't many me 
t3t 1 make fuch a fool of myfelf, 'tis my mind you'U ne- 
ver marry me at all. 1 love you to be fartain \ there's no* 
body can fay to the contrary of that ; but you'll never 
catch me at your Cupids and Weniffes ; I am plain and 
downright. I'd do all that is in my power to make you 
happy, if you'd have me ; and if you won't, I have no* 
thing to do but to call away care, and go on board a 
man of war, for I could never bear to ftay here if you 
was married to another. 

IVil. What, then, you'd leave England, and all for 
the love of me? 

Tuk.. That's what I would, MIfs. 

WU. Well, that would be charming ! Oh ! how I 
ihould doat upon it, if I was to hear them cry through 

Bat- 
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Batterfea-ftreetSy The unfortunate failor^s Umeht'athnflr 
the lofs of his miflrejf ! 

Tug. I'll ftick tt) my word, I aflure you; if you woB?t 
have me> I'll go on board a man of waiv 

AIR, 

I. 
Then farewell my trim-built wherry, 

Oars, and coat, and badge, Jewell;; 
Never more at Chelfea Ferry, 

Shall your Thomas take a fpelK 

11. 
But to hope and peace a ftrangexv 

In the battle's heat I'll go j. 
Where, expo»'d'to ev*ry danger,- 

Some friendly ball fhall lay me loir. 

HL 
Then, mav-h:^, when^homeward fleering^. 

With tnc news my meffmates come, 
Even you the ftory hearing, 

With a figh may cry, poor Tom !' ^Exit» Tug». 

Scene VI. 

Wilelmina /zW* Robin; 

Wil. Well, 'tis a moft charming thing to plague thefe- 
creatures — Die forme! — If I had not given myfdf fome- 
airs to him, he never could have thought of fuch a. 
thing ; but that's the way. if one does not ufe them like 
dogs, there's no getting any thing civil from them— • 
But here' comes Robin : I mud plague him in another^ 
way. 

Rob, Mifs Wilelmina, may I have the unfpeakable. 
happinefe to tell you, how much words fall ftiort of the. 
great honour you would prefer^ upon me, if you would, 
grant me the requeft of favouring, me with your hand] 
this evening at the hop. 

IViL Why, Mr Robin, what particular inclination caa. 
you have to dance with me ? 

Rob. What inclination, Mifs \ aflc the plants -wHy they 
fcve a (howcr ? aik* the fun-flower why it. loves the fun f 
afiL the fnow drop why it is white ? aik the violet why it 

II 
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IS blue ?aflc the trees why thq^bloflbm? the cabhaget^f 
they grow ? 'tis all beouife they can't hdp it } no SMre 
can I help my love for you* 

IViL Lord, Mr Robin» how gallaQt you are! 

Rob. Ohy my WOelmina! thou art ilraiter than the 
fe:aiteft tree; fwceter than the fweeuft flower! Thy 
hand is as white as a Hly ! thy breadi it as fweet as ho- 
ncy fuckles ! and when you &eak, grace b in aU your 
fieps 1 heaven ip your eye ; in every gefhwe ■ Oh ! 
dear. 

WiL Lordt Mr Robin, you have find that fo often— 

Rob. Well, you never heard me fay tWs in your life 
•^NoWy mind. My heart is for all the world juft Uke a 
hot-bed, where the feed of affeAion, fown by your 
matchlefs charms, and warm'd by tlmt fun, your eyes, be* 
came a beautiful flower, which is juft now full blown ; 
and all I defires, Mifs, is, that you'll condefccnd to j^a. 
ther it, and flick it in your bofonu 

WiL And what preteniions have you to think I fliall 
.ever confent to fuch a thing ? 

RoK Pretenlion, "b/Gh 1 became iny love is boundlefi 
as the fea, and my heart is as full of CupidU arrowa as a 
fweet briar is full of thorns. . 

WiL But I am afraid, if I was fooHlh enough to be« 
lieve you, you would foon forget me. 

Rob. Forget you, MiftI 'tis inqjK^Ue ! fooner ftall 
afjpK^giiafqrget to grov^ feed fcMrget to rUb, leaves to fidi ; 
fooner ihall trees grow with their roota in the air^ aad 
their branches buned in the earth, than I foi|^et Mj Wi- 
lelttuaa! 

Wih Well, I do declare there's no refiftmg you^ 

Rob. Reiiftingme^ Mifs! n^, Idoft'lknowhowyoa 
fliould; my heart is fliock'd wkh love, as a flower-finr- 
den is ftocbM with flowers. Thr Cupids that have ned 
from your eyes, and taken (helter there, are as much 
out of mmAer aa theleaves oa a tree, or the colours in 
a bed of tulips. You are to me what th^ fummev is tft 
the garden; and if yon don't revive me with the fua- 
Hiine of yoi«r fiivour, I fliaH be ovesr^vun with the weeda 
of difappointment, and choak'd iqiirith the bnonbles of 
defpaii^. . ' 

WiL That would be a pity, indeed* 
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R&L 1^0 'twould, indeed, Mifs* 
IP//. Do you really love me, then f 
Ro6» Love you! 

, A I R. 

I. ' 

Bid the blolToms never be blighted. 
Birds by fcare-crows never be frighted 
From the firm earth the oak remove f 
Teach the holly oak to grow, 

Tsees bear cherries, 

Hedges berries. 
But, prithee, teach not me to love. 

IT. 
Grafs (hall grow than cedars highery 
Pinks fhaOl bloom upon the briar^ 
Lilies be as black as jet^ 

Rofes fmell no longer fweet, . 

Melons ripen without heat> 
I^himbs and chemes 
-Taft* Uke bemet^ 
When Wildbuna I forget. lExit. Rob&k 

S C E N B VIL 

9 

Bundle and Wilelmina. 

ff?/. Oh, Papa ! are you there i 

Bun. Hulh! hu(h! fpeak foftl^l you h$ye not feeiL 
your motfaeri have you ^ 

iViL No- 
' Bun. Becaufe I wanted to talk with you, Wilehnina^ 
Mfdcar. 

't^ii. What, upon the M. fubje6i, I fuppofe. 

Bwt. Yes, but I would not have her hear us. 

ff^iL Oh ! ih^afs^e enough, fcolding the men in the 
gardem 

Bun. Oh ^ that will take her fome tim^. Well, have 
you feen Thomas? • - 

Wi/. Yes, I have feen him, and a moft deplorable £•• 
gure he cuts ; I believe by this time he has entered him- 
lelf dn board a man of vtrar : that fo, as the hiilory-bpok 
£iy8, he may put an end to hia eziHence and my cruelt^^ 
toj^ethcr.. 
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• Sun. Why, did he fay he wou'd i 

Wih Don't I tell you 1 was cruel to him ; and how 
could he do any lefs? 

Bmu Why, the girl's di(tra6ied ! but this comes of 
^ddlag about with your mother ; if you had liften'd to 
my advice, I would no more have fufier'd you to put oa 
fuch ridiculous conceited airs — Why, you and your mo- 
ther are the laughing ftock of the whole place ; I ne- 
ver pop my head into the Black Raven to get my 
penny-worth in a morning, but all the folks are full of it* 

WiL Why, papa, we are only a little genteeler than the 
reft of the people of Battcrfea, that's all. 

Bun, Genteeler ! Do you call it genteel, then, to 
take a pleafure in being pointed at? But I'll not bear it^ 
therefore hear what I have to (ay, or 

WiL Why do you tell me all this ? Why don't you 
fpeak to my Maxha ? 'Tis no wonder fhe does what (he 
pleafes with me, when you know you don't dare to con« 
tradift her yourfelf. 

Bun. Not dare to contradi£l her ! 

WiL No, Papa; you know (he will have her own way; 
and iiDce (he has deiired me to have Robin, what can I 
do but be dutiful ? 

Bun, What, then you owe no duty to mc, I fuppofe? 

WiL Indeed I do; ^md if I<:ould fee that you owed 
•a little to yourfelf, I would oblige youwiUingly. 

Bun. But, as it is, you won't marry Thomas. 

WiL I can't indeed. 

Bun. And for no other reafon, but becaufe your Mama 
infifts xx^on your marrying* Robin? 

WiL No other. 

Bun. Very well, I'll fct tie the matter: (he (hall do as 
I pleafe; and if (he was to come acrofs me now 

Scene VIIL 

Bundlci Wilelmina, and Mrs Bundle. 
Mrs Bun. What then, Mr Bundle? 
Bun, My dear. 

Mrs Bun. What could have conduced you to raifc 

your voice to fuch a pitch ? 1 hope you had not the af- 

furance to be tampering, and plotting, and undermining 

my daughter's iiifedions; and, above all, I hope you 

; 4 was 
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was not hatcbinir up any nlc fchemc to impofe my ao- 

Wil. Poor papa ! how he looks. 

Buz* Why, my dw, I did mtend to fay fomethwg t« 
vou on that fubjea, but as my tongue does not go quite 
fo faft as a water-miU, I am afraid it would be but » 

little purpofe. 

Jlfr/5a«. Scurvy creature! ^^ „^ _ , 
Wil. If you don't fpeak, Papa, I fliall be obhgcd Xm 

marry Robin. 

Bun. I can't he^ it. ^ , t_i 

WiL 'Tis all your own fault, now; don't blame me— 

I muft marry Robin; you have perfcdly giveh me your 

confent. ^ ^ xt i r ^ ^ 

Bun. So thou could'ft but unmarry me, I'd confent to 
your marrying whoever you pleafed. lExit. 

Mrs Bun. WeU, my dear, what has he boen faying to 
you? nothing, I hope, to difcourage you in your infec- 
tions to Robin. • ,• t ri. • 

Wil. Indeed he has ; and I can't think of being un- 

^ Mrs Bun. Undutiful, indeed! I fay undutifiil 

Which will reflea moil upon you, do you think? to obey 
a mean, poor-fpiHted, drone of a father, who ha« no- 
thing but low, mechanical ideras, or a mother who is ac- 
quainted with Shakfpcare, goes to,all the fentiraental co- 
medies, can play at cards, dance kittelhons and allc- 
mandcsi and knows every particle of purhtenefs and high 

'^^^/A^Very true, Ma'am; but then Mr Thomas isfuc* 
a fweet young man. 

Mrs Bun. He! 

Wil. So good natured. 

Mrs Bun. The Vandil ! 

Wil. So honeft I 

Mrs Bun. Low creature ! ' 

Wil. Such an immerfity of love! , , «^ , 

Mrs Bun. The Hottentot ! PU teH you what, WHcl- 
mina, your father has put all this into your head. I Ug<r 
and give it to him heartily while my blood's up, for da^ 
ring to be beforehand with me; and then 1 have but one 
word to fay to you, either comply and many Robin, w 
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cHe Pn difinh^it yott from any fiiare in the blood of mj 
hmiSj, the Grograms; and you may creep through 
life, with the dirty , pitiful, Oieail, paltry, low, ill-bre4 
notions, which you have gathered nrom his familji the 

Bundlet. 

A I R« 

Wflelminay you fee Vm quite cool ; 

Obey me, 'tis all for your good} 
Or may I be counted a fool. 

If 1 own you for ray flefli and blood* 
Prefer fucha lout, Mifs, for (hame. 

To Robin fo fpruce and fo trim $ 
But your father it is that's to blame. 

And fo I Ihall e'en talk to him. 

S c B N I IX. 

Wilelmina* 
Wen, in all I have read, I never met with a girl of 
more fpirit than myfelf— for I make two lovers and a 
£ither and mother as miferable as I can defire ; and yet 
am I to blame? are not they the authors of all this buiUe 
themfelves ? If I oblige one, I difoblige the other: I 
ihall, therefore, fet iUl other coafiderations afide, and 
confult only mine own heart. 

AIR. 

I. 

Too yielding a carriage. 

Has oft before marriage 
To ruin and mifery pointed the way^ 

You're fliunn'd, if ccnnplying. 

But your lover once flying. 
How eager he'll follow, and beg you to flayt 

11. 

A coquette ne'er. proclaim me. 

Ye maids then, nor blame m'e. 
If I wifh to be happy whene'er I'm a wife ; 

Each lover's denial 

Was only a trial 
Whidi is he that^s moft likely to love me for life* 

Vot.VI. I f ACT 
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Bun, And ha^e you the confidence to look me in the 
free after this ? 

Mrs Bun, Why, you little dirty trofiop, have yoa 
been making a jeA of us both ? 

Bun. Indeed) my dear, there is fomething— 

WsL HesuF me^ my dear Papa and Mama % when firil 
you propofed Robin to me and you Thomas^ 1 deter- 
mined to have Mither^ 'till one or the other had given 
me fome proof beiide telling me foy that he would make 
me a faityy and affeAionate hulband ; the firft that doet 
(hall have me^ and tho' I would not wi(h to have eitheir 
of you* think me undutiful, on that alone ihaU depend mj 
giving my coiifent to be a wife* 

AIR. 

I. 

In vain» dear friendii» each art to try^ 

To neither lover's fuit incCn'd ; 
On outvTard charms I^il ne'er relyt • 

But prize the gracea of the mind. 
The empty coxcomb which you chofcy 

Juft like the flower of a day* 
Shook by each wind that foEly hlows^ 

Seema born to flutter and decar. 

II. 

Your choice an honeft afped wean ; 

To give him pain I oft havt griev'4 
. But it proeeedeth firbm my fears ; 

Than me much wifer are deceiv'd* 
I ihank you both> thea» for your love» 

Wait for my choice a little while ; 
And he who mod (hall worthy prove^ 

My hand I'll ofler with a imile. [fx/V* 

S C E V B II. 

Bundle^ Mrs Bundle. 
Bun, Welly my dear, what do you fay to all this ? 
Mrs Bun, Say ! why that.l am perfectly in a quan- 
dary ; the confidence of the baggage goes beyond all— 
one would think (he had never been edicated by me. 

Bun, Oh ! I am afraid its her having been edicated by 
yott| as you call it, that has taught it her. 

Mrs 
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Mrs Bun. What do you tbani muttcriag there ahout ? 
'Tis you (he may thank for all thefe meaa notions : if 
ike would but fuffiar ne to teach her a little of the bone- 
toncy (he would defpifc the idera of confulting her heart 
about marrying ; fuch low mechanical ftuff has been out 
f^ faihiou^a long time £nce among people that know haw 
to bemeaa themfdres^ 

Bun. Wen, but I fuppole you intend to let her do 
what (he pleafes. 

Mrs Bun, Noy Sir ; do you think I am fo tame as to. 
be ruled by my daughter ? I believe you ca» witne(» for 
me that I feldora let any body rule but myfelf. 

Bun. You never let any body rule butyourfelfy my 
dear ; and you really do it fo wdl^ it is a pity to hinder: 
you. 

Mrs Bun* None of your fneers. Sir— —-Bat I fee in-- 
to the bottom of all this ; 'tis a fcheme between you and 
your daughter to make a fool of me ; but I'll after her, 
and cure.ner of her ridiculaus notions of l^re, and a paclc. 
of fluffy and (he (hall marry the man I have choCe for her, 

or Inihort, I have- determined what to do, and let 

me hear ybu^ onher^iay a iiagic wordagainft it, if you- 
dare. 

A. I R. 
How can (he thus low-minded be ? 
A girl of her merit ! 
What's become of her fpirit ? 
Would the baggage take pattern by me, . 

Sfae!d value the pleafiire of.no man I . 
But hold up her head^ 
And in all that (he laid, 
Olaim the privilege due to a woman** 
Our wills ought to be. without meafure ; ; 
And the beft thing that you 
Male creatures can do 
Is to.buckIe to our will and pleafure. ( ExiKi 

Scene IIL« ' 

Bundle and Tug. 
Tug, Mafler Bundle, how fares it ? I i^^anted to fpcak 
to you, but I never likes to intcrrupj people whenithey 

areia agreeable comply. 

I 3 ^afi"- 
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Bun, Whatf ycm faw my wife with xnei (he is the 
mod agreeable^ it muft be coolc&'d* 

Tug* Why, (he did sot feem to be cantancaras with 
yott now ? 

• Bun. No : her anger was levelled at her daughter ; 
but 'tis an the fame ; I fe^ the good effie^b of it^ let 
her be cantancaras, as you call it, with who (he wiH. 

Tug* But, Matter Bundle, bow comte it to pafs tlut 
(he ihould be angry with Mifs Wilelmina ? (he has not . 
refufed to marry Kobin, has (he ? 

Bwt. But (be hasi though ; and refufed to marry yon 

t6o. 

TW. Ay 9 ay \ why^ I never heard (he had any other 
fweetheart. 

Bun, I don't know what the girl has got in her head»<. 
tK>t I— »a parcel of abfurd ftufFf She has a*mind to make . 
fools of us all, 1 believe ; but there was fomethiBg wdt 
enough, too, in what (he faid^ if (he's iincere ; but the 
Liord help thofe that truils too much to them, fey I. 

Tug. Why, what does fhe fay ? 

Bun. Why, that (he does not know which flie (haS 
faav^ yet $ b«t that (he'll mafry the firft that does any 
thing to deferve her. ^ 

Tug, Does ihe ?— Why then 'tis my opinion (he'll 
marry me. 

Bun, Why fo ? 

Tug, I know why well enough ; but could not a bo- 
dy fpeak to her now ? 

Bun, I am going in, and I'll fend her to you ; but 1 
would not have you depend too much upon her. 

Tug, I'll run the n(k. Mailer Bundle. 

Bun. Only (ee the difference between us ;-— you are 
all agog to get married, tmd I would give the world to 
be rid of my (hackles. 

Tug. Why, I believe if a man was to take up the 
trade of unmarrying folks, he would get more BM>ne]f 
by it than you or I do by ovnk 

Bun. More money! 

AIR. 
I. 
Did hut the law appoint us one 
Txr'd couples to rdeafe again^ 

'^ What 
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Wkat Aoah of all degrees wouU nm 
Xo break dieir matmncniud oiaiii I 
The wiiawMf 
Hetidf aad gold. 
Who to die hcdthj 4)eiidtlirift gave |: 
And tbe ridi dmil 
Who took A gnlt 
Foot wretch I wiA one foot m die giaTe*. 

IL 
Frctdesy who at men would never look^ 

Yet flyly tufted Hymen's Jojr i 
And wild coquettes who hnfeands took 
When they could fi;et no odiertoy i 
Miffions wotw! try 
The knot to untie t 
Towards die goal of Kbcrtyv 
Lord! what a throng 
Would crowd ;a]ong, 
And in the midft my wife and me f * (,£x$L 

SCSHB IV. 

Tug. Yes ; but 1 hofe I (han't have fiich a crank 
and humourfome piece of fhilF to deal with as you hare ; 
I don^ know, not I ; but, for my (hare, 1 can*t fee 
why married people mayn't be as happy as irell as othen ;. 
His my mind Mifsy here, is trying which is the moft. lo- 
^Qg of ns two f and if fo I would not give my little 
Rc^in three-pence for his diance ; for 1 know as well as 
can be, that he has no more notion of making a woman 
kppy than nothing at sdl-^But here ihe comes* 

£»tfr Wilelmina* 

Wii. Hcydcy! why, I thought you was gone on 
board a man of war before now ! 

Tug. Why, no Mifs^ 1 a'nt yet gone ; I am in hopes 
tben win be no occafion^-if there fhould, I am always 
one of my word. 

^sL Oh, you unkind creature ! to difappoint me fo« 
I was in hopes by this time to h»ve received a long let- 
ter from you, upbraiding me with my cruelty, and telling 
me that you were gone aboaid with a broken heart at 
being difappointed^of me. * 

T»g* Why, MifS| as to breaking my hearty to be 

fore 
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fure Lftonld go wdl nigh to do that if I.covld nofr peiv- 
fiade yon to kavc me ;. but I.hase.been thiakbg that it 
wouU be bettor to tiy if I can't ftay at home uid do* 
(bmetfaing to obtain your confcnt ; £ar, to be fore* tbe: 
pkafure of having yon is not what every body deCcrves. 

fFii, Oh! tin I hear you have been .venturing your 
life for me, I fliall never relent. 

Tug,' WelLnoWy Mii% I, for; my jnrty, think yoa^ 
vnTL 

m/. Indeed yon haven great deal.of. confidence to> 
think any fuch thingj; 

Tug» I hope you. won't be. angry if. I. do my be& to* 
make-you— 

fyil. And whkt do you caE doing, your befl. ? 

Tivf ; Why, 'tit not my vrzj to brag, and fo I won't: 
bj any thing about itinow ; ^ iNit J have . a &voux to beg. 
•f you, if you pleafe.. 

U^iL What is it, pray i: 

^g* Why, you. know that the young vTatermen are 
to row for a coat and badge this sLftemooa ; and fo I 
' have made bold to be^ak a room at the Swan for yoa - 
and your .friends to go and fee the. fight. 

fViL That's very gallant, indeed, Mr Thomas I ^but. 
ypu talk .of trying to defervcme ; . why did not you make^ 
one amoDg the watermen, and fo win tke coat and badge, 
ypurfelf ? 

Tug^ Weli, never- you. mind any- thing about that— • 
win you accept of my proffer of the room i 

JVjL Why, I -think I will. 

Tug. And do. you think^ now, if. ever I. was to. do j 
any thing with an intent to pleafe you, that you cou'd • 
bnng.yourfelf to look upon me with kindnef&? . 

WiL Why, I don't know but 1 might. 

Tug. Whyi then» I aflure you,, if ever you ftiou'd be - ' 
agreeable to .marry me, ^ you (hou'jd be.a& happy as everx 
love and an hoi^cIL heart can make you. . 

A I R.. 
L 
Indeedf Mif^ fuchfweethearts as I am,-, 

I fancy you'll meet virith but. few ; , 
To love you more true I defy them, . 
I always am thinking of yout. 

There 
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1%ere tore maidtm would have me ui plenty ^ 

NdU Cicily. PkifcOk, aad Siiei 
But, inil^ ot all thefe^ were there twenty^ 

I ncfer fliould think of bat you. 

Kdfe hearts aH your anoaey miy fqnandert 

And only hate plcaibre in wew i 
Ne'er from you a moment I*H wnndert 

Unkfs to get money for you. 
The tide» when 'tit cbfaing or flemigy 

Is not to^e moon half fa tme % 
Nor my oars to then: time when I'm rowings 

As my liearty my fend hearty is to yoa» {ExiL 

Scaaa V. 

W]lelmina» Robin. 

JFil Tfaere'is great honefty about this pooi feBow*- 
Here comes t'other — I fee I muft choofe loon, or there 
1^ be no .peace fee ma* fin, Mr RoUi^ what news 
have you ? 

JM, Newst mty angdl aewa tikat wiB make your 
heart danee with joy, aad dearaway tlie doiak andmiia 
that hang on thy beautiful feee % jdl, Ibv all the workV 
ss the ran clears aamy die fluDam in the moaak of 
April. 

fm. Indeed ! I fhould be glad to hear it. 

Rob, You can't think how you will be oveijoyM f 

mi Shall I ? Why don't you tell it mo tiben I . 

Rob^ WeU then> Miis, I'll keep you no longer in fu- 
fpenfe ; your mother is determined tbat we (hall be mar* 
ried to-morrow marnipg* 

mi. What, whether I wffl or no ? 

Rob. Whether you wiU or no \ how can you help it I 
Don't I love you better than, the i^ loyes oak I better 
than cucumbers hrtt heat^ or birds love cherries? I love 
you better— 

WiL Hold, hold, Mr Robin, 'tis necefTary, in. this 
cafe, I (hould love you a little. 

Rob, And don't you ^-*Hear this» you blooming jon^ 
^ttilg, and loofe your fweetnefs ! turn white you rofes^ 
tod you lilies red ! each flower lofe its fragrance and ita 
kae, and nature change ! for Wikhnina'a^tUiB I 

WilL 
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WiL Indeed, Mr Robin, you have fuch winnSng 
Irays ; that pretty fpecch has half perfiiaded me to con- 
&nt. 

Rob. Has it? 

WiL It has, upen my word* 

Rob* Jvnquils fmell fweet again ! rofes and lilies keep 
again your colour I and every flower look brighter than 
Before ! for Wilelmina's true ! 

WiL How dearly do you lore me» Mr Robin ? 
Rob* Why^ Miis^ the paffion which t^plantedan my 
heart has taken root, asltkeas cao-be tea great elm, 
which there is no grubbing up ; but it fpreads farther and 
fiirthery and you can't for the life of you deiboy it till 
you faw down the trunk and alL 

WiL That's as much as to fay that you'll love me ai 
long as you live* 

Rofi The very thing*— Lord,, how fenfible younut» 
Mifs! 

Wil. Really, Mr Robin, you are fo gay and agrees 

able 

Rok A'n't I, Miis ? So every bo^ fayi— only think 
Aen how you will be envied !— WeU, then, 1*11 ftep to 
your mama and tell her wfiat has^ pafi^d j^and then k 
Ihall have nothing to do but to go to. town to-morrow fet 
the ring and licence. 

A I R^ 
I; 
Cherries and plmns are never found^ 
But on the plum and cherry tree ; 
Barfjoips are long, turnips are rounds 
So Wilelmina's miade for me.. 

II* 
The fey the to mow the grais is mad^,*- 

bhreds to keep clofe the ftraggling tree;: 
Hie knife to prune,, to dig the fpade ; 
So Wilelmina's made for me» , 

Scene. VI. . 

Witelminaf Robin,.. andMxs Brnidle.- 
Mrs Bun. Well,. Rbbin, have you reform'd h«r whal^ 
Lorder'd you ? — What^ I fuppofeyou have been a fool 
DOW !"-— there never was fucb' a timerfome fellow in ths 

wodd*^ 
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^rorld-*I tell you what* Wflelmina, if I find you hate 
^D impoiing upon this poor baifaful creature^ you wiD 
put me in a paffioo ; and you Juiow when 1 am once io 
a paflion I am not eafily pacified. 
WiL Let me underftand you, Ma'am* 
Mrs Bun. Why, I Cent this blockhead to let yoa 
know that I am diiTolTed to fee you nuurried to-moirow 
morning, and I know you have been giving yourfelf 
feme confounded aics or otheCf and fo he has been afraid 
to tell you. 

WiL I wonder. Ma'am, you fhouldhe uneafy on that 
account — he told me, and in very plain terms. 

Mrs Bun* Well, and I hope you had not the confe* 
Knee to fay any thing againft it ? • 

WiL So hx from it. Ma'am, I now plainly fee the 
' great abfurdity of attempting to oppofe your wilL 
Mrs Bunl And have you'confented to have him, then} 
Roh She has. Ma'am, 

Mrs Bun, Then thou art my child again—- Mr Wiok's 
£imlly will be in raptures at this. Run, Robin^ and tell 
them we (hall call at their houfe in our way to the row« 
ing match. 

WiL And will you fbigive my former difobedience» 
Ma'am? 

Mrs Bun* Ohi it was all your fiither, my dear ; but 
111 now take the pains to inftnt£t you how to behave 
yourfelf. 

WiL I am obliged to you. Ma'am ; but I don't think 
I (hall ever be fo accomplifhed as you. 

Mrs Bun, Why, I don't think you will ever get my 
genteel air ; but ,as for other matters they are eafily un- 
derdood. 
WiL Are they, Mama? 
Mrs Bun. rU tell you. 

|A I R. 

I. 

To be mediih, genteel, and the true thing, my dear« ' 

In (hort, to be monftrous well bred. 
You mufl ogle, and fimper, and giggle, and leer, 

And talk the Siii iion£cnie thai comes in your head. 

la 
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II. 

in gtwtt fixflyf old^fafhioii'd'timesy * 

Ere eafe and deportment went hencey 
To be bold was the vileft of crimes^ 

And deceit was an faeinons offence. 

III. 
But the (afiuons are now of another gnefs^kind^ 

Our modes are by no means the fame ) 
For, blefsM with good eyes, we pretend to be blindf 

And with ftrength to run miles appear lame. (JExtf. 

S c s M B VIL 

n^il. Indeed, Mama, I beg your pardon ; but I IhaU 
not receive my inftruftion from you— Let me fee— I 
fiave promifed her to marry her favourite Robin; to 
heighten the plot a little more, 1*11 e'en go and promift 
my Papa to marry his favourite Thomas ; and then for the 
Swan, where I think there will be a tolerable confufion. 
What a buftle this fame love makes among us — ^we all 
feem to be afraid of it, and ytt all wifli to pofiefs it. 

AIR. 
I. 
GiHs, during courtfliip, ihould, atleaft, 

No lover truft, but doubt him ; 
But when they've fwom befdre the prieft, 
To find na £ault about him. 

.II. 
Who venture all upon a ftake, 
Undone if they mifcarry ; 
' The rifks they run from each miftake . 

Behoves them to be wary. (Exit. 

Scene tUfc Last. A Room at the Svion. 

Mrs Bundle, Robin, and Company^ afterwards Wild* 

mina. 
Mrs Bun. My dear Robin, as to that, gentility's 
every thing — I hates to fee a parcel of trumpery that 
knows nothing of life. Do, Robin, ftcp and fee after 
WileUnina — ^what can become of the girl ? 
fiob. She's here, Ma'am. 

Mrs Bun. Come, my dear, youTl lofe the fight 5 they 

3 tcfii 



THE WATERMAN. icj 

tells me that the {powers have fet out froni the Old Swan 
fomc'time* 

WiL They are jtrj near^ furely ; for fee what a num- 
her of boats are come in fight. 

Mrs Bun. Oh ! 1 can fee them very plain* Hoir 
loany is there ? 

Wil, One^ two, three, four ; I think I can count five* 

Mrs Bun. That fm^rt young man will certainly wia 
it? how clean and neat he looks ! 

W$L Here he comes ; his boat per£edly flies 1 

Mrs Bun. Oh, he'll win it ! 

WiL He has won it already, Madam ; he's paft the 
ftairs. 

Rob. See, he jumps on fhore ! 

WiL And fee, he's coming this way— -Surely 'tis 
aot 

Bun. {Coming on) Here's your Thomas for you ! hc*» 
coming ! {Enter Bundle and Tug.) I told you he^d be 
tk £rft that would do any thing to deferve you—Here 
he 18 1 



WiL And was it you that won the coat andba^ge 2 
Tu£, *Twa8 indeed, Mifs. 
Wu. And what made you< 



AIR. 

Tug, 1 row'd for the prize. 

To receive from thofe eyes 
A kind look, from thofe lips a fweet fmile : 
But led I fhould lofe. 
And you fbr that fault your poor Tom (houldrefiifisi 
My heart it went pit-a-pat all the while. 
When we came to the pull, 
How I handled my fcull I 
Twould have done your heart good to have feen us | • 
There was^ never a boat's length between ui. 
But the Swan once in view. 
My boat how it flew 1 
And verily b'lieve 'twas all thinking of you. 
WiL Thus then I reward you. 
Rob. What is all this ? 

Tug. Why, all tins is, that I am a happy fellow, an^' 
you are knockM out of your chance. 
Vol. VI. K t iri 
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WU, I» not he a fweet fellow, Ma'am ? H<m mat mi 
clean he hoit / 

Mrs Bun. Wileknina, don't put me in a pai&on. 

/Ti/. I have no intention, Ma'am, to do any fucli 
AhiBg. 

Mrs Sun, Why, you impudent fl^t ! have not yoa 
deceived me? .depofed upon me ? proaufed me to marry 
Aift young man ? and now 

Wil. indeed. Ma'am, you muft excufe me ; but, ii 
ib ferious* a milter, I thought it of modi more confe- 
•eiuence to coxrfider myielf than you. Sefides, I was fo 
filoated <that 1 muft have difobliged either yoo or my 
Papa4 for whenever I gave you a promife I gave one .to 
him ; -and had your choice appeared jto me the moil like- 
ly to make me happy, i ihou'd not have hefitaied a mo 
ment in refufing lus. ^ 

JloL My hop€8 ireall blighted then, I find. 

Mrs Bun. 1 iaid all aiong, that it was a contrived 
thing between you; but, Mr Bundle, you (hdl fmait 
•for it. 

. Sua* My dear, you know I am a man of an eafy 
temper and few words ; but I am pretty firm in keeping 
m refolution. I have fuffered you to expoie me at home 
yretty well ; but if you are refohed to cany your folly 
to^fuch a height as to expofe me abroad, I am refblved 
it fhall not be for nothing : Therefore, either promife, 
before this ^company, to bid adieu to fcolding for the fu- 
ture, ^or before this company I will do what you threaten- 
ed me this morning — be feparated from you« 

Mrs Bun. Why, I am thunderflruck ! 

Sun^ I expc£ied little lefs ; but am refolved, depend 
JUpon it : however, to let you fee Uiat you are very wel- 
come to be miflrefs ef your own houfe, manage your 
concerns as you like ; do what you pleafe ; fo you let 
me be quiet : In fhort, do nothing to give me uneafi- 
nefs, and I make an agmement from this moment, for 
you to govern while I fmoke. 

U^il. Dear Mama, it is impolBblefor any thing t« be 
fairer. 

Butt* Come, come, fhe muft .have a little time to 
think of it ; but fhe'll agree to the terms, I'm furc of 
it } and now kt us think (^ nothing but p^a&ire : and 

as 
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m 

M tits is dc happieft day I ever bm ui mj liCv I tvf 
btus make it the merrieft* 

A I IL 

Ti^f, Ne'er kt your heart* ny girl, fink dowB| 
That I am true, bdieve me ; 
Or» aest time that I row to tow% 
VLxf wind and tide deceive me I 
By this here bicese 
My healths at eafe. 
Now dances at high water ;. 
My labour's o'er, 
I've gain'd the Ihorer 
And, free from fear, 
Am landed heiCy ^ 

With my dear gard'ner's daughter*- 

M^iBtm. I fee, my dear^ 'tis alLio vaiiH^ 

Sihce thus TOO think exp^ent f 
If of the poft you'U not complaitt» 
£kttceforth I'll prove obedient* 
Folks us'd to ay, 
Atartar I 
B^ prov'd, and Tou-had oaught her ^ 
But now mall raife 
Each, voice in praife,. 
Through all her life. 
Of the ^'ner^s wiTey 
Arwell arof hu daug)iter. 

Bm. My child, Ton've fiuiiy wen my hearty 
You tooksnocounfel from us % 
But^ prizing love,^ and fccnming art*. 
E^err^d your honed Thomas4 
'Twas wifely done. 
Shake ha^ds, myfon, 
Love's leffon you have taught her s 
And now» my dear, 
Be but fincere, 
I do not fear. 
There'll ne'er appear 
So^good a wife and daughters 
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J\od aoWy good uicBuSy pi3y takt iny pdtt^ 

I kept than to dieir tctker ; 
For I had fwom my liand and heart 
Should always go together. 

From fops and beaox 

A maiden chofe 
Ab honeft heart that foc^ht her ;- 

See her appear 

On trial hm; 

This very night. 

If the was right, 
Appbod the gsod'oer's daughter. 



A TRIF TO SCOTLAND* 

I Mv ONE ACT. 
Br fVILLUM^IVHITEHEAD, Eafg 

DftAMATlS PiSILtO»«S • 

Mr Gr^M, a wealthy^dtixeii, •- Mr Parfoot. 

2MNny 7x«i;ii/ry a city Apprentice, • MrBrcrctoa^. 

wo^w^i v.. 

i^/i Gr^M, Niece to Mr Griikin, . Mift Pope. 

r««. c«*/-. I going to, and returning from ? hlr Palmer. 
T^O^upUs,^^ Scotlaw!, * J Miiii Burton, ftcr. 

ZajuKk^, ^ ^ Mrs Love. 

ChaaOeriMiny V at tholsn on tbeNorth iload, V M^ Booth. 

JV'"'^'^ y ) Mift Piatt. 

HtfUtrs^ J^o/HUent^ Siroanh •ftht Lm^ ttV. (9'«, 

« 

fs/rr CUpidy^i Prologue, i« thtHabk of a PpfiUkm- 

Cupid. 
yE bdlet, yebeauxi of wHatfoe'er degree^, 

Above^ below, around ; bekold in me 
A modern cupid ; not like ancient love- 
Oit jumble wings, but poft^horfes, I move. 
Tkeir idol'svarmtlet Heathen bards recount;. 
This 18 my low, I.fmaekit, and I mount. 
My fpuks are pointed arrows in difguife, 
AttI this bsoad belt &e bandago from xnj qpe<^ 
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Nay cr^n thoiie wings whicfa once oat-ftripp*d the wsA 
Hang dangling now like ihoulder-knoU bclund. 

For yoa trmdorm'd I quit the Paphian gronre 4 
Cold Scotland's now tlie only land for love. 
For Scotland ko !— on no fool's errand fent, 
I come my(elf» my own advertifement. 

Ye blooming maids, whom half-pay c^stains prefSf 
Or ftruck, perh^s, with Robin's rainbow dreft» 
Who in aflemUics figh, or pine in ihades t 
Ye youths, who langnifh for your mother's maids^ 
Why will ye idly wait for twenty-one ? 
Behold your vafial ! Mount, and let's begone. 
Defpife what Tulg^ mortals prudence call ; 
LiOYC is the word, and Ioyc can equal alL 
The eager hoftler in the pa&ge ftays. 
My ftecds are ready hamefs'd to my chaife : 
And if this feafon ends as it began, ^ 

Egad, next year I'll drive a caravan. 

Does no one want me ? — But the caufe I fee ; 
You're all afliam'd before good company ; 
Well then» I never blab ; my province is. 
To deal in fecrets : but remember thi^— 
In eigkt-and-forty hours we reach the borders. 
— PH in the green-room wait for further orders. 

[Cupid 'waves bh nvhip and gees out. The /cent fiifts* 

A Room in Mr Grijkirfs Houfe. 

Enter Fillagree baj^ly^ /ollonued By Mr Griikin. * 

Fil. As I hope to live and breathe then, I know no- 
thing at all of the matter. I wifii I may be burned if 
i do. You are eternally fufpecking me. 

Cftf Don't, be in a paflion, Fillagree, don't be ta a 
pafion.^Zoons^ 'tis I that ought to be in a paflion. 
Has not my neighbour Flack been telling me here for 
this twelvemonth pail ; Griikin, (ays he, that niece of 
yours will he ruined, will be undone. 

Fil. What is old Flack to me I I^t him trouble \ik 
head with his own buiinefs, and take care of his owa 
daughter. 

Grif, Ay, there's a girl, Fillagree ! there's a jewd of 
infftimaUe price ! And a fine fchokr* too, Fillagree ! 

Why, 
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Whf, her cants tdl ne tiiai Ate tad thrm^ a nvMe 

drcttUtting library once in half a year. 

Ft/. I am oot of pai^ence !-— Wky are wj ean to>be 
ftonned for em* with Miis F1ack*t perfeaioas? Wh# 
can give a young lidy a better education than myfcif} 
And have not I exerted all my abilitieain aocompUAing 
Mifii Grifldn-P^^But I {ee» after all the pains and trenbk 
I have taken^ yon want to get rid of suc-^and (6% 
Stf— 

GH/. I don't, I don't, FiDa^Re^— But aoons, what 
does the cducatioa you hare given her figntfy^ if yon 
contrive to ruin her at kft ? 
FiL I contrive to ruin her ! 

Grif. Why, have not yon always fufetd this young 
fidlow to be hankering about the houfc i Does not he 
ihini trst foriboth, with my niece and you? And are 
aot you continually gadding to iilington vrith them oi 
a Sunday ? Ah, FiU^pree 1 

FiL Suppofc nre do go to Iflington on a Sunday : Is 
taking a little fireih aur one day in the week fuch a mighty 
matter ? Are not we ftived to death here, in this narrow 
firect, vrith a cheefemonger <m one fide of us and a 
tallow-chandler on the odier ? 

Grif. Zoons, am 1 againfl your taking the air ? But 
why mud Jemmy Tvrinkle be of the party ? 

FiL Bccaufe he is a very genteel, creditable young 
fellow, and the beft company in the world. 

Grif, There, there now ; don't you allow that you 
admit him ? 

FiL Did I ever deny it ? I like Mr Jemmy moft ex* 
osedin^ly. Lord 1 he talks £o charmingly. He knows 
every thing that is done at the poHte end of the town* 
He goes to the Bedford coffeehouie, and behind the 
fcenes at the play-houfes, and tdls one fuch comical fto* 
ries of the wits, and the players, and the Covent»Gar- 
den ladies, aiird — 

Gfif. What is all that ftuff to him ? Why does not 
he mind his own bufinefs ? 

FiL Why, fo he would, if you did not prevent it. 
StufiF indeed I Lord help you ! If Miis Orilkin v^as my 
niece twenty thoufaad rixnes overi and had twenty thou* 
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ikc mm. 

C^r^ There, there tgaial and fct you jpittend to be 
i^giy «t mj fi^M^ni^ you. , 

///• So I dop' becaufe yoa fufpeft me wiongfiiQfi. 

Gnf. WiQogfidly I Why don't you % • 

film Noy QOyl tell you ; I don't (ay anything.-— >A|^ 
to the match^. I dopproyt o£ iu fiut you aocufe me of 
beioff aiding and dbetting.in^ their elopement^ as you call 
it. Nocr» that I pofitively deny. For though I love^ 
young people (hould come together at well ai any body f 
yet I always choofe it.(houId be hoDOUiaUy. 

GriC Honourably ! 

FiL Yesy honouraUy. Why might not you and I*^ 
and the young couple, .have gone a little party of plea* 
fure together in a coach to HTghgate, or on the water 
IQ^ Greenwich, aad hare had them married and bedded 
lionourably ? 

Grif, Don't make me mad.^ You know I could neverr 
C(^ient to it; ' 

FiL And fee what your hard-heartednefs has prodo* 
ced* As the cafoiftands now, were I in your place, X' 
would purfue them to the world's end. Lord ! J am 
frighted to death to think what may happen. Two youngs 
giddy people got tqgether, without a prudent friend to^ 
advife them to moderate their paffions, and put a bridky 
as it were, upontheir defires..— -0» if you had heard the 
IciToiis I gave them when we walked to liliogton. In«- 
deed I went with them for that very purpofe* Mr Jem* 
my, lays 1— -Mife Griikin, lays I— 
• Grif. FoOy pox ! What fignifies what you faid t»' 
them? How it one to find them now ? Where can. one 
go after them f ten to one they are gone away to Scot- 
knd. 

Fil I wiik they may with all my heart* 

Grt/l Wifti they may ! 

FU. Yes, certainly. Far if (they will do a fooli/h 
thing, one (hould choofe to have it a faHiionable one. 
They tell me that road is fuD of young couples : And 
Jemmy always loved to adl like a perfon of di£bin6Uon* 
O, he is not fbch a ibeaking devil a* you and old Flack 
are* 

Crif. 
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€fH/: What do yon laesa, FiBi^e? What do yoa 
mean ? 

IV. I donH kaow what I neat, not T. Yoo put one 
in a paffion, and thcD one iays unj thing.— ^I alk yoiar 
yaiuon. 

fin a gruv&lsng manner f wti a kind of half- eur0* 

Orif WeD, well» I forgive it But what is to be 

done ? I am half noad. Whete fliall I go ? 

Fit Go ! To every inn in town where they let poft- 
hoifes. Inquire of every body yoa meety man, woman, 
and child ; and if you hear any thii^ of them drive 
after them immediately. You ought to be at Bamet 
already ; fbr I dare fwear they arc gone to Scotland.— 
What do you ftand fretting and teasing yourfetf for { 
G09 go, I &y. ( Pujhing him to the door* 

Crtf. I will, I w3I, FiSagree. Mercy upon me ! I 
am in fuch a fidget ! —Whither fliaD I go firft ? 

FiL Anywhere^ every wIieK*— My poor dear Mifs ! 
•file may be ruined and undone hyiliis time % and^aB ff9Si 
your monftrous bdiaviour. Get you gone, can't yotu 
You 9Tt aa flowin preventing tbe mtfehief, at you wn 
cmd in ezpoliog her 'to it.-— — -Come^ come» I wiH force 

flrif. {tnrmng iackundhokh^ ettber.) Ah| FOhgreei 

FiL (tooiing mfter him and modtnf Um.) Ah, Gri&in f 
— <«^A]i oU curmudgeonly fdiow I tf it waa not for me^ 
there would beno fptrit, poliCeacft, or gcnemfity in the 
family. Let me fee that he is ^ne though. Yea, tke 
deer daps ; and from tiro window I can obferve which 
way he goes — — O, down the ftreet, trot, trot, with 
his han<b dangling, and his head noddling. O he is a 
iWeet crentme !— He has turned the comer 1— «4Uid 
now for ray young lovers. (Opening a chfet-door.) Ckmst 
•ut, ye couple ofyoui^ handfome devib you, come out. 
Here have I been fwearing tbo' thkk asd thin for. 
you. 

Enter, ^exaasj mnd Mifs GiiiicaL 
Jm* O my dear Mrs FiUagrec ! 
FiU Ay, a]r, yon have a dad of gratitude at pttfent ; 
bat how will it be a twdmnontk hcfiee .».«i.p— Heyday^ 

Mifiii 



itA\ jm lock fpiic jammdaL, What k die tottiter 
with jrou? 

M^f. I ian\kmwi&i»t » !tke matter witli me. I 
40 not welly Ibdteve^ FtUagvee* 

Fil. Not weS r Odd's mjTlife, is this a time to be ill 
in ? ^' To'^Hkonowr imd ta<fBoiTotvr» Md4o*moiTow/^ as. 
JMt Jemmy iilid to.&y.—.^Wby, yon ought, to be balf 
way te Scothod hy Uus tjiaia» Comet come^ pluck u^ 
your fytrkiu 

ilfiT^; My hci9t mifgires mf> Fillagxee* 

y^m. My dear Miff !— — 

Mifi. It does indeed^ Mr TwinUe.^ My mide 

has been very g90& to» nse^, and I have always bdiaved 
lutheito Uke a fober giii» and a very dutiful niece ; and 
I ihould not care to-£ar£eit that chancer now I am grown' 
» woman. I amfnre MHs Flack would Qot do fb* 

yem. Racks and tortures ! . 

7//. Blefrme,Mift,whatisaQthis? Saber! dotSbll 
gnod t* y»n f Who ca» hxtt, put &A Idle notibnt ia- 
10 yonr he^d i You^lMm net toid any body of yoor in^ 
lestaoos bcfides me, kre ycm ?^l'U be hang'd if yooi 
imve nol been tsiking to MUs Fladb 

Mife. No, indeed, Fflkgree. They are my own wk 
AiAions. ^^ey came aerofs me vdiili I wie ftut tqt in^ 
that dark clofet with Mr Twinkle. 

Jm. AM why JUr Twnty. my s»«Il Wh^nofe 
wmt undcr^ yow a&diottate J^nuayj.. wbofe ntxf fad 
•syoviv^^rCasi youforfake me? Can you feitget jmu 
fwer jGild yon lomd ? 

Fil. {qfidiU Jemmj^XAj^ ay* ply her dmt way. 

M^i. I afibre yoot Mr— ^-.-Mr Jemmy, I low jm 
as nmch as ever I did } and- it goes to the heart of me 
to aefiiie yon-^-^^^-^rks I can. piom^^yoot that I wift 
«cver 'marry any other masa as k>ng aa 1 K? e. Befides>, 
i.(hsdl be of age, you know, in four or five years time,* 

JitiL, Fomr or five years ! Four or five ages. Do you- 
take me folf an antediluvian ? Any lover fince the floo^- 
vro\dd have died with cxpedation in lutf that time— — 

Unkind and cruel I 

Mifs» Don't accuiemc of nnkindnefi, Jemmy, Dontt 

mecufe me of that. I caumot bear that. 
£iL She fastens, — -Why, thefc a« anant.vapourt,. 

h£Gu 
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t&fii^ A jottmey in tbe frefli. auc k abfoliilelf neocAry 
for you. There is not a phyfieian in London but woalS 
prefcribe k. *!%€ foon^f yon get into the chaife, ani 
tfae further yon go, the better. 

Mffi, Ajf there again, ¥Sbigrtt : to lea;ire adf one'a 
friends und rdations, and ran into the wide worid> 
Tou'kncnr I never waa ten miles irom London in my fife 
before. 

/V/. So much the better* The air will do yott the 
more good now.-^I really don't know {U J^fnmf) iriie. 
tkerme ought not to go part cf the way on honeback. 

3fi&; 2^0, nO; indeed, Fillagree, no : I cannot ride. 
---Wtert 'do you look fo melancholy far. Jemmy ? 

7em* Can you afk me that queftion ? Did not yon 
4alk this moment of the wide world, of friends, of re- 
httions? Ah! Mift Grtikin; it ja into thefe arms yon 
nin, not the wide worlds Thit amorous circle *lhall pro- 
ttd my fair one. I am ereiy friend, every relation, in 
«oe; yom* lover, guardiaQ, imcle, every thing ! 

M^. {nj^ith afigh) How charmingly he talks! ■ " ■ 
What would you advife me .to, Pillagree \ Shall I ren- 
4Bre? 

EH. To4>e fure | and make as much hafte as poflibfe 
too ; for tbe old man maybe back every mament. Here, 
here, talk to her^ whilfl I fetch down the little band* 
Imx (he is to .carry in her lap. (Going, rHurns.) You 
are fure vou have every diing ready, andtwhere the oU 
fdlow cannot pollibly End you out P 

Jem, Yes, yes 4 we a»e all right there— —my dear 
madam ! ( Taking Filiagree hy the hand. 

Fil, Get yon gone; it is not my hand you fhould 
iiqueeze fo. — What did you let her make reile£kk>B8 ia 
the clofet for I 

Jem. [a iittb futtered.) Why, we were afraid^f life 
Grilkin. 

Fil. P(ha, pfhai {Exit. 

Mifs. What does (he fay. Jemmy ? 

Jem. Say. my adorable ? that I am the bappieft man 
in the univene. My heart is again at eafe. How could 
you alarm the poor flutterer \ — O let me clafp thee t^ 
xne ! — Hyblaean bees I— Nc€tar and ambrofi^ ! 

Mifi. 
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MB&r jnop )e«k quite jiuiimAiL Wbit it AtiMx 

M^. Idoo^tJtaeir^nbfltii fde nnttcT vitk ne. I 
«8 99t weU, I bdicvv. Fabnve. 

iV/. N«weffl Odd** mf Efe, is thin time M be il 
in M' TiMMOrmvt mil tOHBnTow, aad to>mom«," o- 
Mx J«nu»f «Gm1 ts &7..^>— Why, ran oii^ittobcbilf 
way M Scotlu^ hy lUi tnot. ^mc, coaie, [juck ^ 
-your ^nritt. 

Jf/^. My heart nt&ms nc, FiUnRee. 

7^. My dnc Mi& ! 

jVjj/J. It don indeed, Kr Twinkir, ■■■My ude 
ku been very good' to. me,, aad I hare alwsyi bduml 
luthoto like a bber gtH, and a rery datiAiI niece i ui 
I Aottld Bot care to^arfdt that chanifter BOW I an gnn 
» Komao. I amfure Miij Flack wouU aot do & 

7rrai. lUcka aod buturc* ! 

TV/. SMiu,Mift. what iiaQ thill Sobcrl dtfM. 
good U yD« r wli« ca* bare, put f%di i^-aottam i» 
to yMT betd { Voo harc net told any body of jrov ia> 
irtiaw kefidet ne, lM*e you f^I'U be hmf'd if yo. 
luMc DM ben taking to Mils FlKk, 

Mip. Mo) indeed, Fillagree. They are niy own n> 
flafisooi. l|bey one ktoTi om idulft I wm Aut i^ia 
that dark cto&t with Mr Twinkle. 

Jim. Aftd jrby iSr T-viailft wj wgd? W&r sot 
Man tndcr. your tScAiaMtt JbBU)7>. wbcfe very W 
w yew«^•'C«l yoiLforfakc me { Cu jaa fbign ya» 
fwr £ud yoa ]oT«ii f 

f//. (««*/» yMUV'} Ay, ayi pW her that way. 

JIfifi. I iffitie yen, Mr— • — Mr JcminTi I Uiie yM 
M DHuh as ever I did t and it goes to the heart of ne 
to Mfulfi yon.— —This I can. psomtTc yon, tliat I wiK 
never 'many any other man as iong na I Uf c Bdidei|. 
Llhall be of age, you know, in four or five year* tineji 

Jim, Four or five yetn ! Four or five agCs. Do yon- 
take me fo> an anteduuvian i Any lover fince the floo4' 
would have died vntb expcdation in hatf that time— 
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eome as quietly as he could, and up the other end of the 
ftrecty that the Flack famfly may know nothing of the 
natter. There&re put up a ihirt or two for me, and 
what little things you will for yourfelf, and ^— 

FiL For mylelf ?— Why^ do you think that I will go 
with you ? 

Grif, To be fure, Fillagree. 

FtL What ! I truft myfelf in a peft^chaife with a man 
alone, running I know not whither ? 

Grif, Dear, dear ! What, not with your old mafler? 

/#/. Otd mailer I Some people may make themfelves 
older than they are, for aught that I know, merely to 
bring about their wieked purpofes. 

Gnf Lud ! Lud \ I never had any u'lcked porpofet. 

FiL 1 don't know that. I have feen you leer at me 
fometimes in a manner ^vhich I thought very impro- 
per. 

Grif How can you talk {o f 

FiL Whjl can any thing be worfe than a propofal to 
me now, which mull fully my reputation with the whole 
neighbourhood ? What do you think the Flack family 
will fay of me^ Pray» Sir, have I ever behaved in your 
houfc in a manner to •encourage it ? My unfpotted repu« 
tation ! 

" The man who fifhes from me my good namei" a$ 
Jemmy Twinkle fays, " Poor me, indeed !'* 

GrIf. You vriU abfolutely make me diilra6ked* 

Fil. I am fnre you deferve it. 

Grif. You know you may truft me. 

Fil. Truil you ! To tell you the truth, I hardly 

know whether I dare truil myfelf. You are an <^d man, 
to be fure ; but I 'cod you are a very fmug one. And 
how does one know what the devil may put into one's 
bead —I will not go, pofitively. 

Grif Now, dear Fiflagree— • 

Fii Keep your diHance. Don't grow fond, I beg of 
yotu It frights me to death* I am all over in a trem- 
ble. — I will gOy however, and get your things ready, 
for I think I hear the poil*chaife ftop at- the door.--«But 
I defire you would not come up ftairs after me, for I am 
fcfolute in my determination* (Exitm 

^rif I will follow you tho' ; for I am fure you love 

Vol. VI. L the 
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the gid fo mudi tbat you mufi comply. And there ftril 
be no pains wantlog on my fide to bring it about -•— « 
Hark ! It ia the^chaife. I hope old. Flack has £ttn no- 
thing of it. I will juft go and ^leak to the boy.-r^ 
Poor FiUagree ! I do not beUere ihe has her e^nl for vir- 
tue in the world. She is rather a comely woman toa; 
and tho' her temper is a Uttk violent, fiiehat many good 
qualities — -*-A imug old man, he, he!— -I wtfli 1 hare 
not more to fear on my fide than ihe has on her 's.«— ^ 
But go ihe mufly at any rate* A fimig oldman, he* he! 

{Exit 

7he Scene changes. 

^ Dance of PeJiiRons and Chamhermaidt. After the 

Dance^ enter Cupid* 
Cup. Well, gentlefolks, though you refufe my aid, 
I've got good cuflomers, and been weH paid. 
And now> in hopes it may encourage you, 
I'll Ihow you what the pow'r of love can <io. 

Your Grecian bards, in their immortal £cenes. 
Have deities defcending in machines; 
And many a knotty pomt their godfhips clear, 
Which you, bold fons of Britain, icarce would bear. 

—Hold ! fcarce would bear ? — not in a fcrious phy^ 
But in a trifling farce perhaps you may 4 
Where love, the great magician, waves his wand. 
And then, as chorus, lends a helping hand. 

Hey, pafs, begone ! ^ fwift as the lightnii>g*s gleam. 
Or lying Mahomet's fi£iitiou8 dream ! 
Time, fpace, be nothing ! 

{On bis waving bis ii>bipi the fcenes Jhift^ and the Im 
appears. 

Since I faw you lail 
Days have roll'd on, and weary miles been pafs'd ; - 
Without one feeming interval between, 
You're now fn Yqrkihire, and the fcene an inn ; 
Where couples throng,, like clufl'ring bees, in fwarms, 
And all .my rabble^rout are up in arms. 
Hark I do you hear them ? What a pkafing brawl ! 
Bells jingle, chaifea rattle, hoftkrs bawl^ 
And lovers join in ^ne great caterwawi ! 
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Flay inth your fancies^ then, as Shakefpear lap, 
Aad think all real which our fcene difplays ; 
Play with your cars, and fwell the noile more loud. 
Play with your eyes, and multiply the crowd. 
—And lo 5 to make the ftroncr deception wanH) 
Our landlady appears ! Herfeu a ftorm ! 
A ftorm / fly from. (Runs ofl 

Enter JLandladyy nvifh a crcrJfd ofpung couplet. Pojli* 
lions ^ hoftlersyfervants oftht inn^ <^c. car/jfing trunks^ 
portmanteaus, bandbox^s^ ^cl 
Land. Jofeph ! Thomas ! Betty i Wktre are ye all > 
—Show the Lion thcre.-^If you pleafe to (lep behind 
the bar^ ladies, for a moment, — Light a fire in the Pe- 
Ecan. — O ! as private as you pleafe, ma'am ; a t\vo pair 
of flairs room, Betty, for thi^ gentleman and lady.**^ 
Blefs me ! Ickivt HofUer, w4iy don\ you look about youf 
There are two ckaifes now jammed together in the gate- 
way. — Indeed, madam^you need be under no apprehen* 
fions ; nobody comes into my houTe to <Sflurb company. 

—Lights, there, lights ! I'll wait upon you prefeut- 

ty, Sir; be lb good to fbllbw the fervants, you will find 
every thing commodious. — Here,. James, take this candle* 
—That fdlow is drunk now^ but I will give it him in 
WthUs ears when he is fober, I can: afiure him;— Go'.xi 
gentlemen and ladies, I wtO attend you all as foon as 
Skis buftlr is a little -oven^x-Show this lady to the lar* 
der; ducks, chick^lks^ rabbits, edis> and all kinds of butch- 
er's meat.— *It 'fh^ be as fafe, ma'am, as if it was in 
your own cttflody; pptit into the bar there.—* 
' Mercy on us, what a hurry do we live in ! But now, 
Aank heaven, one may breathe a little. ( Coming fir^ward* 
Well,, tbefe Scotch marriages are glorious diings for 
our roadl. H«avis» \M(% their good hearts who firft 
thought of evading the ktw. Nothing but poft-chaife^ 
^y and night, night and d^y ; from London to* Scot-^ 
koui, froin Scotland 4b' Loiidpn ; up and down, down 
and up : and then the young couples are fudi open-heart-* 
^ generous fouls, that I warrant you fome of them 
%cnd half their fortunes in the journey.— What are be- 
tome of ail my fervants ? Betty, I &y^ Betty I 

Enttr Betty. 
\&fl9ri\ liCfe^ madam, here. « * ^ •> 

La Land. 
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Mftl jm lo^k foile .mMnnfuL; What k Ihetoitter 
wtthjFOtt? 

i(fj^* I doQ^ k«»iri9bAt ti At matter mtli me. I 
«Ofidtwett, IbdiOPV^ FiUagise. 

Fil. Not weE r Odd's m/Hfe, is this a time to be iB 
in ? *^ TiM|i0iT0Vr and to^fOfirrovr, asd to-morrow/^ a9< 
Mr Jtmmf afisd to£iiy.«^-.«<.WIiy, fon ought, to he hsUf 
way t« Scotlaod hy this tjm8» Comei eooie^ pluck i^ 
-your %irili* 

Mt/i. My hci9t Bsfgiiret mf> FfUagvoe* 

>m. MydearMtft!— - 

i(Q/}. It does indeed^ Mr Twiiikk.^~-My Qiide 
lias been very good tD» nie». and I have always behaved 
hitheito hke a fober gfil» and a aery dntifol niece ; and 
Iflioiild not care to-£arficit that charadcr now I am gr««a« 
» wemao. I am. fare Mtfs Flack would QOt do fo* 

7em. Racks aiid toxtares ! 

7//. Bieftme,Mift,whatisanth2s? Saber! do^ttU. 
I^Md td yau r Who ca* hatc^ put (6di idle nottoat ifr> 
to yottr bead t Yoahave act told as^ body of yoor t» 
tfntioea bffidca m, hare ycai ?«-PU be hang'd if yw. 
Imvc iiol been talkJAg to Mib Flack 

Mife. N09 indeed, FiUagree. They are my oam le^ 
flttSioiis. IVxcii^i^^smeidulft I wiaftutiqiia. 
that dark cloiet with Mr Twtnkk. 

Jim, Mi wt^ iSir Tfuiakk^ my 90gel? Whf^ not: 
Tftm U^doTf^ jom affieftioiiatf J^enuayi.. wbofe mrf tad 
m fW^nlr^^^CMn y^ufivfake me? Caia you fofjget yoa* 
fiar Aid yos lofttd ? 

Fit. l^ifdi /# JcmffffJi Ay^ aiy» ply her diat way. 

Mifi. laflbre yoiit Mr«-»-^Mr Jemmy, I love yon 
as much as erer I did ; and it goes to the heart of me 
to aef|i& y0tt.««ip*-^This I can. paiM&tfe yon, that I wift 
never ''marry any other man as k>ng at I Uve* Befidcs,. 
Khsdl be of age, you know, in four or five years timcji 

Jifiu Yoar or five years ! Four or five ages. Do yoe^ 
take me fo^ an antediluvian ? Aay lover fince the flood- 
would have diied with cxpedation in hdf that time»— — 
Unkind and cruel ! 

Mifi» Don't accule me of nnkiadnelii^ Jemmy. Don'tr 
accuic me of that. I canmot btiff thaL 

ta She fa&ensw ■ .Wby^ theie a» arrantvapours,, 

Miis. 
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ttrs TwimL O Mn What-d'je^alt'cm ! I am f^ 
to fee )Boa agaia. Lord! I an qukc aaotber acatnre 
•ow. 

LtnA I am fl^Iitf luffy to ttt your ladjrflilqp ia 

^rits. 

Mrs Tnuimk. Spkiti I Loidy aa'am I' vrhy, I am mar* 
ned» and eveiy body that is married is ia ^irita ygtt 
know,— PrBj» Mta I cannot think of yoiur name 

—Hov old was you whea you was married ^ 

Land. O dear madam» we poor folks don.'t marry (m 
nriyMthegeotrr. IwwoathewRiiif fidcrftkutyr 
1 can anure you. 

Mrs TwinJt. Bids my fbuT! Thirty? VThr, I flian't 
be feventeen thefe fix months. One aiay have half a 
dszen Imflnnds before one is thirty* If my dear Jem- 
my was to die to-morrow«-What can be become of 
btm ^ He gprows fo l«iterin|r; Haggling, I fi^ppo&y with- 
the poftiliona, I am fore they ought to be well paid,, 
for they drove moft delightfully. Whiik away, ^plafli 
and'daih, through thick and thin.; chatter went the 
giafiety niddle noddle* bounce forwardf bounce back»> 
ward ; O it was charming I'^Pray was you married iok 
Scotland, Mrs Thing'em'me ^ 

Lafui. No> dear madam, not I^ there was no fiicb 
good doings in my time^ 

A/r/ Tyfink. For my part, I will never be marrie4 
any where eHb, if I am married fifty times.—- lyhat can 
my hufband be about ? My hu/band^ he, he ! How i 
fliall laugh at Miis Flack.— C6me« Jenuny, come 1 

( Taking him by the hand ms U enttrt^ 
£nt€r Jemmj^ 

Jem. Don't be fo teizing.*— You flumld not be (b fon4' 
before, company . 

Mrs TnmnJL Lord ! yoaare grown fo crufiy. 

Land* * ( CurtJyingS) Gtve you joy. Sir; 

Jem* (Counting ifu money.) Thaiik yoa, thank yotty 
fpod woman.'— They hare cheated us of a mile or two^ 
lam&ircr 

> Mrs Tnuini. WeH, and what doea that fignify ? hare 
aot we money enough to pay for it ?•— Flrif ^ JMb-s^ WhatV 
Tour-oamc, cau^ I wk a di/h of ten f 

1^ 3 JLstf^ 



\ 



^9 A TRjr TO SCOTJUAfTD. 

Ififti yipii look fotte mmnAjL What k £hetiiitter 
with von? 

My^* I doQ^ Jmmt iviMtt si ftke matter mtH me. I 
«0 not well, Ibtikrc^ Fillagme. 

i^i7. Not weff 1 Odd'8 mfUfe, is this a time to be iH 
in ? ^^ TiMnoiTOWr anil io^foorrow, asd to-morrow/' as. 
Jtfr Jcnasy a&d to %.«*-..«*Wby9 f on ov^ to be half 
way to Scothod hy this <tfna» Cofne^ come^ pluck i^ 
your fyiriti. 

M0/}. My hcatt attTgyves mic^ Fillagne* 

>«r. MydearMift!— 

Mi/i. It does indeed, Mr Twinkk.-— ~My mde 
has been very good to> niet. and I have al^miys bdcrved 
hitherto hke a fober ptU and a very dntifol niece ; and 
Iflbonld not care toiiarCett that cbara^ernow I am gro«a< 
» womao. I amfure MHs Flack would x^ot do fo. 

Tern. Racks and tortures ! . 

TV/. Biefii neJhfift, «riut is aU this? Sober! dadfuU. 
good td yoo f Who ca» havt^ fint ffidi iSe Dotiom ia- 
10 yoar head i ¥00 brve net told any body of yow in» 
tmnioaa bcfidct ase, hare yon i-^VJl be hang'd if yooi 
hiNie not bem talkjag to Miis Flaek. 

Mifi. No, indeed, FiUagree. They are iny ornm le^ 
IbAioni. ^ey came acrofs me vduli I waa ftut ugkia^ 
that dark clofet with Mr Twinkle. 

Jim, A^ jrhy Mr Twnikp jny fofd? Why^ not 
fmr leiidM', your affiefitonatf lemmy^. wbofe imy bd 
m yo«rs^««^[^ youfdrfake me i Can you forpt yea< 
fier Aid yoa lovti ? 

JFil {q/Uf if JcmmyJi Ay^ ay» ply hor diat way. 

Mffi. laffisre yoiit Mr^-*-— Mr Jemmy, I Io«e yon- 
as tuiich as ever I did ; and it goes to the heart of me 
to aefule yoii.'-««--«Tys I can. pnM&ffe yon, that I wSt 
never ^marry any other man aa k>ng as I Hve. Befidesi, 
Kbsil be of agc^ you know, in four or ftvc years timciA 

Jnu Four or five years ! Four or foe ages* Do yoir 
take me fo^ an antedHuvian ? Any lover fince the floo4- 
would have died with cxpedation in hdf that tirne^— — 
Unkind and cruel ! 

Mifi. Don't aocule me of nnkiadneliiy Jemmy* Don't 
accufe me of that. I camnot bear that. 

£JL She fafaens.^ ■ Why^ theie ace arraat.vapotirv,, 

Ifi£k 
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Bfift^ AjooxikCfin the frefliatr ii abfolnklf naoeifiirf 
for you. There it not a phyfieian in London but wodli 
prefcribe k. T^c focmer yon get into the chaife, and 
the farther yon go, the better. 

JUifi, Ay, diete again, FSIagrec : to leave adf oncft 
f fiends find rdaiiooB, and run into the wide worhL *■■» 
Tou know 1 Aeter waa ten milet irom London in my life 
before* 

/% So much the better. The air will do you the 
more good now.— ^I resdly don't know (/• Jemmy) vrfie- 
tker flte ought not to go part of the way on honeback. 

^ip» Vo, no, indeed. Filagree, no : I cannot ride. 
•o>-Wirat«do you look fo melancholy for. Jemmy ? 

Jem* Can you afk me that queflion ? Did not yon 
«€alE this moment of the wide worM, of friends, of re- 
lations ? Ah ! Mifc Griikin, it ja into thefe arms yon 
:ran, not the wide woHd» This amorous circle *ihall pro- 
ted my fair one. I am erery friend, every rt lation^ in 
jotie; yoiH' lover, jraardian, uncle, every thing ! 

Mijs. [ixiitb «Jfgl>) How charmingl^ he talks ! ■ ■ 
What would you advife me to, Fillagree I Shall I ven- 
-tnre? 

J^H. Toht fure % and make as much hade as pofiibfe 
too ; for the old man maybe back every mainent. Here, 
here, talk to her, whilft I fetch down the little band- 
l»ox (he is to rarry in her lap. (Gciftg, ret urn j») You 
are fure you have every diing ready, and twhere the oU 
fdlow cannot poiBUy find you out ? 

Jetfr, Yes, yes 4 we are all right there— —my dear 
nradam ! ( Taking Fillagree hy the hand, 

FiL Get yon gone ; it is not my hand you (hould 
fqueeze fo. — What did you let her make refiedk>ns ia 
the clofct for ? 

Jevu {a little fluttered.) Why, we were afraid <of Mr 
Grifkin. 

Fil. Pflia, pfliai {Exit. 

Mifs. What does (he fay. Jemmy ? 

Jem. Say. my adorable ? that I am the faappieft man 
in the unrvene. My heart is again at eafe. How cotdd 
you alarm the poor fiutterer ? — O let me clafp thee t« 
me ! — Hyblsean bees i— Ne£tar and ambrefi^ ! 

Mifi. 
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Land, I win order it immediaulf, madam.— >Soi £»! 
[Looking at them^ andjhaking bcr bead as Jhc goer 
cut.) 
•{Mrs TminkU Tcmus up to Jtmtityi leans her arm m 

bis Jhculder, pats bis cheeky and tbenJpeoAs.) 
MsS'Tntfi/fi. Won't you put our wedding in tbe newf^ 
fwper, mj dear ? 

?m. I'iha I you put every thing out of my bead. 
Afrs TivinL Why, there it no company here now, is- 
there? 

, yem» When a man is married, madam, and the cares 
of the world are coming upon him, he has fomething elfe. 
to think of than toying with his wife. We had fooHag 
enough in the chaife, I think. 

Mrs Tnvink* Fooling, do you call it ? I am fure I 
thought it was very pretty. 
. yem* Whea do you think of writing to your unck I 
Airs TnvinL I don't care a pin's point for my unck^ 
Hot 1. 

yem* But wemuft care about your portion^ ma- 
dam, or we (ball make a firange figure in the worid.—- 

Now I am thinking 

Mrs Tnvink. Aye, but yon fhould not think at all» 
Jemmy, if it makes you fo fretful. — I am fvure I think 
of nothincr but you. 

{ Tuking lira hj the handy and making him drop his money* 
Jem* Don't be fo foolifb. — See what you have done 

AOwl 

Mrs Tnuink. Wdl, well ; I'll pick.h up. for you. 

Land*. (Looking in.) The tea ia ready, ihadam. 

Mrs Tnvink, Very wtll, Mrs What-d'ye-call-'em. 

Jem, Go, go, drink your tea, and let me conli&r a 
Ktllc with myfelf. . ,. 

Mrs Ttoink. ( Going,) I won't drink a drop till yoir . 
tpme. ( Cen/es hack*) Nay, I won't ftir » ftep without 
you. How can you be fo crofs. Jemmy ? Are all your< d 
vows and promifes. come to this ? Did not you teli me^ y 
too, that you would write fome verfes upon. our main VJ 
riage, and put them, into the newi^aper ? l-'cod, if you 
do not, J will ihow the world how you did love me once, 
that I will, and put in my own .name, too, not Cslia, as 
"you ufcd to call me. I have all your poems in my pocket; 

book. 
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b6ok.«-*Tliere is, <* On Cslia^t firft tfypeBftttce at 

<• Habeidaihen-haH'' <* Oaifleing C«Ma walk down 

'< Cheapfi^y while Bow bellt were ringing*^ And 
that very prkty one « On Celiacs bitiog off the finger- 
*' of her glove at White-Con(iiiit>hoafe^.-^^l will he 
baaged if ^there is any thing liW that ia all I^>pe'<t. 
vbrJciy .. 

{During this fptech of Mrs Twinkle's, JernmyV €9^1^ 
tenance cUars up gradualfy^ tiU at loft hefmki and 

Jem. Why that, |hat ia tolerable, I nui confefs; 
t was rather happy there.— -—But you are a flstftering' 
hui&y; ' • / 

Mrs Tnvini. Flattering I It ought to be printed in* 
letters' of gold:^ ** Sweet lovely maid, were 1 a glove." 
— £h Jemmy !— Cixne^ you ihall go and drink tea with 
me. 
Jiin^ .Well, wdl ; I don't machcare if I do. 
Mr^ TtvinL (Taking bhn by the hand.) I knew you' 
would be a good dear dX lafL **- Sweet lovely maid, were 
^ I rglove^-^I can iay it by heart, I can afiure you.— 
My dear, dear Mr Twinkle i 

m (Hanging upon him as they go- out: 

Enter JLandlady- 

Land. I am heartily glad it has ended fo>well. I v^aa 

fiadly afiaid they would have quarrelled. Men a^ meo 

1 fee in aU fkations } it is her turn to wheedle now. 

(A nmji 'wititmt.) What is aH that bulil'e about ? 

Enier Chamberlain. } 

Cham. O noL^ams'iaa^ssd y heve arc the feangeft cdu- 

^combi They cannot be going to Scotland^ I agi 

fare. . v 

Land. What are they ? Wbo are they > t 

-V Cham. I. cannot guefs^ ma'am ; but the old man is fo 

ftrious and/botflerous; he flounced out of the chaife, 

Vid hobbled away to every room he could come at, opens 

«d dl the doors, difiurbed* all. the company, smd^has put 

^ whole inn in an uproar* --^ 

. Land^Wbere arc ali my fcmnt8 ? Call the conftable) 

aobody fhall break open a door in my houfe. ' Bkfs m^ 

wM la zkckejf he has niadr i ; ,/ . . •. .J. ^ i .< > ; y 

{Several cm^fles run in^ very much alarmedL 

TUs 
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Tbift wif • ladic» 4 lilts trtjr^ goHtlemen. Her€» Bdttff 
Jpha t jlN»mi»i.piit aU. die conpaay mto due grest 
^miig-j»om» and lock the door after. diemr--f^^ 
it*— Ib^tentlNttfittdpardoat. {^h^g^tutinmhtflk^ 
lie bMQQt bem «bove fiain, hat Iwl 

Ci#t«« J^ol jet^nui'attt.' 

//tf»^. Nor he (han't aeithcr* Why don't yon; 
ibrthecoaftaUc} 

JSnttr tb GnflciS* 

Gr(/C Ay*i ay, fend for the conftaUe; I 
Cfcrj room iP the honfe^ aad cicrf corner in everjr 

Za^. Indeed but you Aall ff^^. Sir. Where is your 
oSeer? 
(i^iw/Sifi/y htrfolfm Mi ^Oj^ amifft^atUfighir fet^^atttw^ 

Enter FiBagree. 

FiL He, fie» Mr GriUdn, how can you ezpofe 
felf thut?--4)eargoadmadBmy reachmeadiMr^; I 
i^kted and fatigued to deatk<»-^Doa't xaiadAr^, Me» 
What-d'ye-eaU-'cmy don't mind Utiu > . i 

Land* I m fure, nadan^ i do nothing uaeujl to the 
gentleman; but to have one't houfeidiftiadicd attiiia 



FU* For fhame, Mr Gri&in, lie ^piiiet.'^Did not you 
pvOBufe me in the pofi-ckaife not to be riotous ;^— -I am* 

leady to die We ihaU ftay here afi night, madam. 

(In a Ungtdjking toMt t9 t£t huuUmdy*^ 

Gnf. AB night ! I won't ftay an henr after i hav^ 
fearcii^d the houfe. 

Fil {ryh^ A^fi^.} Then by^ my foni f fiace yon make 
^ fwear, you fhall go by jouifelf. la jiB your tvheedlii^ 
and nonfenfe come to this ? Have I expofed my chance 
ter, expofed ray perfon^ to be ufid at this rate at hdl i 
«— Go, be a monftery— aid leave me* 

Grtf. {looking fifiefifif.) Ska makes an arrmt jiexiLof 



Lawd* Indeedp^ ^iv, tkei lady advlfes you all for y< 
own good. Vou had better be paoficd. . Show another 
foom, £etty."^Your iadyfliip and. the gentkmaa lie in 
ibe iiuae.be^ I prefume I • 

FiL In the fame bedy woflaaa 2 lathrfimebedi - 
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Land. You may have two beds in the fiune roomy or 
dkambers adjoining, if your kdyiHip pleafcs* 

FiL i am ruined, I am undone % my reputation i» 
gone for ever .'-—See you wretch, how injuriously I am 
treated upon your account— O it will break my heart ! 
Grip Don't cry, FiUagree, don't cry. 
Fit. Don't come near me. 

Land. Nay, now madam, indeed your hdyfbip is ta 
biame ; for the gentleman feems to grow very loving. 

FiL I ihall faint, 1 (hall die ! — Don't ufe fuch expref* 
fions, wcxnan. — Heigh ho ! — Have you never an honeft 
. virtuous neighbour, who could let me have a bed out of ' 
' the houfe ? 

Land* To be fure fuch things are to be had, ma'am \ 
'^ Iwt if your ladyfhip does not choofe to lie near your 

fpoufe — ^- -• 
i FiL Spoufe! 

^ L(^d* I fay, ma'am, in fudi a cafe we have a long* 
> piQery, where .you may have fix bedefaambers between 
. you. . . .. 
^ i^jr/. Have not yod two gallenea? 
\ Land. We had, ma'am, before, the hoofewat' burnt' 
,- down; hut when the infurera built it 19 again, we thought 
\ as how that 'One might be fufficieot, and fo made the > 
^ rooma oa the/fecond ftory, ma'am, more hagerand mori 
- commodioiss^ lliey.are all dottfaie.bedB, and migfa^; 
^ convenient, I can afiure you. I have lain in 'them: aSb 
\ rotiad' in"' my poor hiifiiaiid's tixbe^ but fince.tb^t I 
' liave confined niyfelf dntifely to« the little r^^^asL. behind 
I the bar, where I have a fmall .preis-bed, ma^m, that I 
V can eafily fh'ut up,' ma*am \ and then, as your ladyftiip 
knows, it makes a tefy pretty parlour. A great m^y 

gentlemen who frequent this houfe 

FiL Well, well ; I doq't want the hiftory of the bed 
f or the gentlemen ;, I am not ufedto fuch conver&tion— 
But the rooms you were fp'eaking of, are you fure there 
are fix chambers between tb^m ? 

Land. At leaft, madam ; yoiir ladyfliip may fee them 
^ourfelf if you pleafe, and be an eye-witnefs. 

FiL Well then, that may do. — But I muft have one 
«f your maids to fiit up with nae , for fear of any in* 
tuifion. 
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Lmni. Poor hdf I — SmJI I lead ytm into the aext 
foom, ma'am» lad bring yoa a ^aCi of kaxtihoni aaf 



/j/. Aaj v^iorc to be wmwf firom i^/mr. 

(Exit J Itamng #9 ^ Landlady^ 

Grif. What furprifing virtae ! Why»fiie is chafter thin 

Sufannah. Let old Flack £17 what he will, I muft 

■ake her rqMratiQfk 

Lojid. (reimtmhig,) G09 Skf cooifbvt your poor lady f 
Ihe is in a piteous taking. 

Griji I am ahaoft afraid to go to her. But 1 will ven- 
ture.-** 1 belicw 1 had aa good have a giaft of hardfaorn 
and water too. (Exit, 

Lani. Hottjtoitjr! here it nore fbiawkh oneold 
couple than with tvcnqr young onea. But i am glad 
the inn it quiet again. — ^You may let the con^ny out 
of the dining-room^ 

EnUr CSiambeiiani mwi Bctl!y tmg^i*. 

Chmftu O ma'am, the joong opi^le y^u hawt £b mndp 
belong to thofe old ibiks who came laft. They were juft. 
^t to the faHlya» the' aid feUvir cane tahez» and these 
«fiaa «oik aaubg thcau 

Z.ffn£ Ay, sf I that ^miesnotfanur. Ilie d^it* 
dbae> foa haov ; aind i wanaat old Hoouamafr conr 
jpMin inlll hb iBoaey«baga^**^Hl try if I can oveiboc 
|]|em, ^ I lo"e foek fport iaaii.*^lJtt Betty alon^ 
Wtjmr . I 

{Fi^iriMg mi ih^ chamBerimin htfireker;. Bctty/SA 
/nuiy mmki^ mntthj hMmi her bmck.) 

£a/#r Cupid, lauding and Jingingi 
^ Cuf' Ha, ha^ ha» ha I Ha» h^ha^l 
Cupid triumphs o'er all age% 
Beardlefs youths, and bearded fages- 
An fubmft to Cupid's law., 
Ha, ha# ha, ha ! Hai ha» hai 

Conqueft to- the &ir belongs, 
Be they iboliffi, be they witty, 
Be they fri^tful^ be they pretty. 

All, ay aul, have flattering tongues ; 
AB, ay aUt han^ flattering toBguet* 
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Wdl, t{iu6 far I kttre hrou|^» jwil^ ik» 
My couples pretty iuMKUoflKlyi 
And everj tl^ag bas keen exptdb'd-; 

«*-Then wby proceed ? Vou know the reL 
.You kaowy^ift cafes fudi as theie^ 
How nature works by juft degrees ; 
Whut dreadM ftonns at fifft anfe 
Of clamoroos tongues and weeping cyes» 
Till all their gri«& beyond eisq^reffing 
.£od in a catm, and^ 3ir» your blefling. 
Suppoie we, then, our doating iaga 
Has fpent his impotence of rage ; 
That pouting Mifs had wqit.lier 01 ; 
That Fillagree, with femak fkiU, 
Has touch'd each kind ain£s»ting chords 
Has whdedi'df threaten'd^ and imtdor^df 
And brought at length her fiereral views 
Juft to the cri£sihe wotild choofe. 

By your confent the reft we'U fpare. 
Jump to th' events and catch them there* 

{^He maves hit n»hipm 
They rife, they fyeak ! and I refrain--^ 
Be courteous, and I'll come again* 

(Nadding U the audknctf and exit* 

(• On Cupid's tuaving his nuhip^ the fcene Jhifts ^ and 

difcovers Mr Griikin and Fillagree in eamefi con* 

verfation on a couch^ Mifi leaning againfi onejtde^ 

/bene, pouting and leering at Jemmy^ *ujho leans a» 

gainjl another Jcene^ t'ViifUng his hat and playing 

'\»>ith his fingers. The landlady^ fervants of the inn^ 

&c. appear liflening at the fiver al doors*) 

FiL {^Rtfing and coming fornuardn) Well then, upon 

that condition, and upon that condition only, there's 

my hand. 

Grif, \Grafping her hand eagerly.) *Tis a hard one, 
7illagree. — But I muft coxnply. Come hither, you un- 
gracious couple you ; I am forced to forgive you.-— Get 
up, get up, and don't plague me any more about it. 
You may thank Fillagree for it* I was as hard as ada- 
mant tin (he foftened me. ( Ogling her. 
Jem, Tea thoufimd thanks, my dnrmadam* 

Mrs 
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Mr$ Tvnnk. {Emkrmemg her,) Mjgood FiDagree! 
( Landlii^^ fervmts^ ynmg entfies^ Sic.nmm,hi€ 
croud t and Cupid among tbtm*) 
AIL Give 70U joy. ladies s P^ you joy, gcntkinco; 
give you joy. 

Grif. Hey toCi ! here it a fine compaoy of yoa ! — and 
the fiddles too ! 

Land. Yes, yes, Sir, we have always fiddks ready fi>r 
fuch joyful occafioBS. 

Grif I'dod, then, well have a dance. 

(He talks apart nmth the Landlady and FUlagne. 
Mrs TnusnL Dear Jemmy, do look yonder ; there ii 
Mifs Trot, and hiifs Sneak, and Mi£i Giddy*— and, as I 
hope to Hve, that little poftilion that drove us fo wc]l«- 
Come hither, my dear ;^ there's half a crown for you, 
child. (Chucking Cupid under the chin. )-^»I'cod, Jemmy, 
if you grow crufty again, I'll run away with that pretty 
poftilion, as fure as you are alive. 

Cup. (ionuing andftruttirtg,) I (hall he at your lady- 
(hips fervice at a moment's warning. 
Jem. Get away, you young dog you. 
Grif. Ajf Kjf get away ! — And now, FiUagree, I have 
but one care remaining ; if I could but get over that 
curfed difficulty of the Flack fiunily, I (hould be a hap- 
py man indeed. 

^ voice from the cronvd. O I can hold no longer I 
Grif What is the matter there ? 
A young nuoman^ coming fornuard. O Sir, O Mr Grit 
kin ! ycu know my friends, you know my relations- 
Behold upon her knees poor Dolly Flack ! 
Grif Mifs Flack ! Impoflible ! 
Fil. Mrs Tmfink. ^c. Mifs F&ck I 
Mifj Flack, How low has love reduced me ! 

Grif Rife, rife, -Mifs Flack 1 fhaU burft out a 

laughing. (Afide to Fillagreey nvho lifts up her handi and 
eyes.) I do know your friends, I do know your relations 
—But how— what — Why, fure your education— —I 
cannot hold, FiUagree. (^^« 

FiL Hufh! 

Mifi Flack. Talk not of education ; my educatiofi 
has undone me. /) las, Sir !' from all nrf reading I drew 
but one idea } 'twas that of love. Not formal merceoary 

lovci 
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loTCy which comet attended with fetdements, and all the 
odioiis inoMnbranoes of jointures and pin-money i but 
that reiiftlefa paffion, that inftaataneout emotion* that 
Mcinatioa of ejeg which kindlea into rapture even at the 
£rftapproach«-^uch I thought tfaitgeatleman't adc&ion 
for mt. Can It he wondered at, then, that I ihould 
co&fe&t to dope with him i 

Ch^, vfyomng •womtn. O no» certainly not* 

Grif (7i Fillagru^ nvho cheeks bim.) IjhaffhmtL 

Mifs Fiaek. I'he morning was a fine one; a^entk 
Slower had bad the dnft, and the air breathed fweetlj.--*- 
TV) Bstrnety to Hatfield^ to Bigglefwade* to Burden, no- 
thing fo kind as he ! At the next fta^e, I know not 
vAiji ht grew more coolp then fuileo, then ill tempered. 
Hi» fighs for me were 4:hanged to execrable oaths. The 
roads, the poftiiions, and every inn, difguiied him.— 
'Till at the laft, even at this fatal place, he owned, the 
laonfter owned^ he loved no longer. 

Chor, of young mj^men. O fie, fie ! 

Grif. How is this ^ What is all this ? Come forward, 
young man, and anfwer for yourfelf. Who are you ? 
What ffl-e you ? 

Toung Man* My name, Sir, is Sotherton, Tom So* 
therton, at your lervice. My profeffion is that of a 
ftroUing player. The accufatlon which is laid againft me 
IS undoubtedly a true one. And in order to account for 
my behaviour, with the leave of this good company, 
I will a round unvamiih'd tale deliver. 
How 1 did thrive in this fair lady's love, 
And (he in mine. 

Chor. ofyeung men^^Aj^ ay, hear him ! hear him ! 

Grif Speak then, young man ; but let it be as fliort 
as you can, and in plain Englifh. 

Soth, In plain Engh'fh, then, Sir, 1 went to town in 
hopes of being engaged at one of the theatres ; when a 
friend of mine pointed out to me the happier profpe<5l 
of fucceeding with this young lady. He knew, pardon 
the- expreiTion, the romantic turn of her difpofition : 
\The young men titter / the girls look do^n,) He told 
we likewife that (he was certainly poirefTed of ten thou- 
fand pounds in her own difpofal— — *< 'Twas on that 
" hint I fpake/' 

Vol. VI. M t C^^''- 
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Chor. of younp nun. Rights nght, Sotherton. 

Sotbm It was laft Monday was fe'nnighty and it is now 
Wednefday» that I had the firil opportunity of addref- 
fing her. She was turning the corner of a narrow ftreet 
within ten yards of her own houfe, paffing^ as it fhould 
feem by the thread*paper in her hand, to a milliner's a 
few doors below. I gazed» I ftoppedy and j^xprefifed 
my admiration by a low bow. She blufhed and curtfied. 
1 feized her hand, fhe endeavoured to puU it from me. 
I protefled my intentions were honourable ; and {be not 
only let me keep her hand, but kiis it. We began then 
to be afraid of obfervation. We parted ; each with a 
iigh, but not i^ithout a promife of meeting again the 
next day, in the fame place, at the fame hour In fhorti 
we met every day the whole week through^ fometimes 
for a quarter of an hour, fometimes for half an hour ; 
tin at the laft our lucky ftars gave us an hour complete ; 
at which interview fhe kindly confented to elope with 
« me. 

Grif. Heyday ! Monday a quarter of an hour — Tuef- 
day — Wednefday — half an hour — a whole hour — Why, 
then, about three hours and an half did the buiinefs, 
He, he, he ! 

///. You were very haily indeed, Mifs. 

Mifs Flack' Why, 1 was afraid of being found out| 
Mrs Fillagree, if I had let him court me any longer. 

Chor, of young *women» To be fure, to be fure ! 

Soth, 'I he journey proceeded as the lady has already 
defcribed. At iStilton, the poft where fhe fays my cold- 
nefs began, an exprefs overtook jne, fent by the fame 
kind friend "who had firft propofcd the undertaking. — 
Fatal exprefs to both of us ! for it informed me that 
the ten thoufand pounds were fo far from being in Mifs 
Flack's own power, that they depended wot only on her 
father, but on a grandmother and two maiden aunts. 
What then was to be done ? Could I ruin the lady I 
Could 1 ruin myfelf ? No : with a truly heroic -refolu- 
tion, 1 ftiiled my own paifion, and by pretended ill uiage 
endeavoured to put an end to her's. 

Chor. of young men. Very honourable, very honour- 
able indeed ! . . ^ 

Soth. So that you will perceive, Sir, at leafl th^ good 

companf 
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company wiU perceiTCy that whatever effe^ the hte rua 
of fentimental comedies may have had upon their audi* 
cnces, they have at leaft made the players men of ho- 
noar. 

Mtfs Flack, You are a villain ! 

Mrs Tnsiink, He talks very finely tho* for all that, 
Mifs Flack ; and is a very pretty man too.-^I wifh yoU 
health and iiappinefs^ .Mr Sotherton. 

[^Dropping acurtjyy halfafidf. 

Grif, I can hardly fpeak for laughinj^.— Come, come^ 
Mifs Flack, never mind him ; you (hsd^ return with us, 
and I will make up the afiair with your relations — Old 
Flack can't find fault with us now, FiUagree, he, he, he!. 
There is nothing like having one's friends and acquaint* 
ance in the fame fcrape with one's felf«-~But let us^ have 
the dance; for, by their looks, half the couples here 
elfe will have fome complaint or other to make, he, he I 

Mrs Tnvwi. You may take out Mifs Flack, Jemmy ; 
I fhall dance with Mr Sotherton. 

FiL {In a half*whifper.) Hark you, Mifs Flack, havo 
you preienred your yirtue ? ' . • ' , > 

Mifs Flack. O yes, indeed, madam. 

FiL Then you may defy the world ; and learn from 
my example, that the woman who preferves her virtue 
w31 always be rewarded at lafL 

[Before the dancey FiUagree comes firnnard wtb Cttpid 
in her handy by nnay of Epilogue. "] 

FiL Ladies, you'll witnefs what this hoy has done. 
What fo^hc makes us, and what'riiks we run^ * 
When this vile gad-fly goads us ; 
This puppet thing, this miniature oi man ! 
What fay you, fhall I brain him with my fan ? 
Or, in the very zenith of his glory. 
Here with my glove-ftring ftrangle him before you 1^ 
—You're tender-hearted. Well, then, fo am I. 
Methinks it were a pity Love fhould die. 

Cup* Love cannot die, whilft fo much beauty rdgns 
In yon fair circle.-—— 

Say, ye nymphs, ye fwalns. 
Was it not right, one knotty point to clear. 
That Love himfelf lh*uld be in perfon here i 

Ml . That 
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That boyt (hould nuitclt with^rls, and girls with boyi^ 
Mere nature can produce fuch idle toys : 
But fure it aflcs foae fupernatural aid 
When fuch a lover fighs for fuch a maid. 

{^Pointing to FHUgrec and Grifinn, 

BefideSf ye fair, from me perhaps you'll hear 
What frpm mere mortals might offend youjr ear^ 

Between eurfelves, 1 cannot quite approve 
This modern bare-fac'd hurrying into love. 
My ancient chiefs, fo fam'd for love and war» 
Befieg'd whole ages the obdurate fair. 
Now, e'er the l<wer wooes, the lady's won. 
And half the fex run poll to be undone. 
■ Be wife, be cautious \ keep this truth in view^ 
Few haily marriages are happy too. 
Approach with awe th' indiifolttbLe bands, 
Try well your hearts before you yield ycmr hands. 
I^et each kind parentis voice complete the plan, 
And bluih confent, even thcn^ bdaiind your £ftn. 

Country Dancf cf tie Ciaroi^rip ItMdfy Cnpidi 
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LITTLEGIPSY. 
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A MUSICAL FARCE, 
OF ONE ACT. 

Br DAVID GARRICK, Es^, 

^ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■■ ■ ■ ■■^. 

DrAB^ATIS Ft&SONJB. 

MEN. 

Dnry LttiUt 

Furrow^ a rich fanner^ • Mr Parfons. 

JViUtam, hh fon, - - Mr Vernoo. 

CioJf. hit fervant, - Mr Bancifter, 

Dtzey^ - • Mr Weftoa. 

CricKt « - MrWfighten* 

WOMEN* 

Uttit Oipfy, *^ . * Mif9 Abrafflf .• 

DqUj^ - - ~ - Nfrs Wrighten, • 

Country Lads and Laffes, . 

9iC E N E I. 

.^»f^r Wilfiam if «£^Dolly. 
W\l ^O on, dear Mer Dolly— And fo my fwcet 
VJT girl was brought to the Widow Gadly'd) a« 
a relation of her's from Shropihire, and went by the 
aame of Belton I 

Doi. Yes, yes— you had not been gone to London 
two days before your father and (he met in the widow's 

M3 garden*. 
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gurden. I was with him ; he was veiy inquifitlw in- 
dccdf asd was ftnick with her livd j manner. I couU 
hardly g^ hhn hdme t0 dinner. '^ 

WiL *l¥hT tliis* was 'berond' ezpeStation ; and fo» 
Dolly 

DoL Yes» his liking; went moeh beyond my ezpe6b- 
tion or your wifties ; In a week he fell in love widi heri 
and is at dus time a very dangero u s rivaL* * 

W»L I am fure to Ifitve ,(bme mifchief^happen in all 
my fchemes. 

DoL Her fingiiig» and twenty little agveenble feoknes 
fhe puts on, have bewitched him : Her mimickvig the 

fipfies has fo enchanted him» that he has prevailed upon 
er to come to the May-pole to day among the holiday 
lads and lafle%. and tell their fortunes* She has dtt&'d 
up herfelf often, and been among 'em, without their 
knowing who (be is—In fliort, ihe has bewitched the 
whole village — I am to be there too as her mother^^My 
father will have it fo. 

IViL So much the better ; while you are telling for- 
tuneSy I may talk to her without being obferv'd. Send 
but a fortune-teller, or a mountebank, among country 
people, and they have nd eyes and ears for any thing 
elfe. Where is my father now ? 

D$L Upon fome knotty point with Roger Dozey the 
clerk— I muft ga and prepare for the frolic. Don't be 
melancholy, Will ; the woril that can happen is to mar- 
ry the girl without your father's confent, turn gipfy 
with your wife, and fend your children to ftesd his 
poidtry. 

Wih But harkee, Dolly, who is to have Mr Good- 
will's May-day legacy \ A hundred pounds is a tolerable 
foundation to build upon— -What is become of George, 
DoUy? 

DoL I have not time to tell yon— -He is a rogue like 
the reft of you ; But as I have a heart that can make an 
honeft osan happy that pofieiTes it» fo it has a fpiiit 
vtithia it to defpi& a knave or a cozcoobb 

Would 
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Witbi fpiiit fconi dricAion | 
The nicii JKi^ aitt 00^ iy to r 
' Thty^d keep *em ta iiibfcftio» 
Bat if we figh or fimpcfji 

'llic km-lck fiurcf i% owir I 
'tiaej^ wing iis fooa to whimper^ . 
. Ajid tkcn g!qoA*iiig)it ihft lovtr. / 

Would women dd as I do. 

No knates or Ibob eonU diett Vm I 
'iliey'd paffion bid good-bye to. 

And trick for trick wpud meet ^eflu 
But if wcfidi or fimpcry 

The lovt-fick fierce h OTtr| 
They'D bHiftg uf foon to. wtiimgcr. 

And then godd-tt%ht the lo^er. 

rf/. Wdl fatd, Dolly t'—b^ I sutt afraid, m myfi- 
tuation, I moft give up all hope» 

Dd. Tbea yoa'B give t|p the heft friend touhairei: 
make much of her, or* with a true Icnale tgixiu hke 
mine, ihe'll leave you the moment yon feem to ncf^d 
her. {£ssitIkXij. 

How can my heart reft, when I fee from the laod 
Faniry^s atma xypcn'd irtdc to fecdve me ? 

If hope caft her anchor to fix on the fand^ 
The winds and the waves both deceive me. 

My love to its doty O eoaAant and tnie, 

Tho' of fortune and tempefl the fport, 
SlaU beat round the (hcM«» the dear db|e£l ttt viev» 

Till it finksy or ia (afe in the pact. 

9 

ScEMEf A hall in Furrow'a heufi, ' 

£jv^tfr Fvnow und Doacy. 
Fur. Welly but Dozcy, -diink a Isttfte, and heat a 
little^ before you fpeak, and underftaDd my qaeftion. v 

Doz. Put it. . ;. . ,j : 

Fur. You knew that Walter Goodhrig^ Elq; left a 
kpcy of OBC lumdied ptmids i» thr coupte who ikall 

- - ■• b« 
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be married upon eertais coiifitionty in ftis psonfh) ok 
thefirftof May. 

Doz* I have 'em ihttij fiahd hcti,:^ tmecopj: 

Fur. You told me fo before; 

Doz* Truth may be told atanytiine. 

Fun Zounds! hold* your tongue, or wc fflaU-keep 
talking aU day; 

B^z. Keep your tiMnper, wHidtiia'BettertUng. 

Fur. But I can't, if you won't hear me. - 

Doz. I fay nothinj^, and will fay nothing. 

(ffmriing hh thumbs. 

Fur. I know you are my friend Dozey, and I have 
been your friend — I found you. a gpod companion^ and 
a fcholar, and got younua'd from fexton to clerk. 

Doz. Neceflny ! .There was but. one perfon more ia 
liie pariih beiide myfelf who could, read,,^ and he ftam*^ 
mer'd. 

Pur. Well, weO;; no- mattery we (hall never come to 
^e point 

D9z. Never, if yoii travtl^out of the way fo«* 

Fur. Ifay tfeen-; 

. Doz. And lam Alenti 

Fur. Lam over head and ears in love. 

Doz. You had better be. oyer head and ears in your 
horfe-i^nd, for that might cool ypiU-^^-^But no more 
upon an old horfe than he can bear««>s— « An excellent 
faying! ... 

Fur. You put more, upon me than. I can bear: I 
want no advice but your opinion. If I marry Fanny 
Belton, may I demaad^'SqumOoodwOPs hundred pound 
legacy? 

Doz* I will read^t. [Siar€h$ngfir his fpe£hcksi 

Ftir* Zounds, I haveread it a thoofand times; and the 
bellman cries it all about the pariih. 

Doz. Are you her free choice ? 

Fur. To be fure I am, asihe ismint*' 
^ D§z. What age. has (he? 
Fur. About twenty.- . 

Doz* Has (he her fenfes perfeft V -- 
i Fur* To be fure. . / * - • 

Do%^ I doubt itlff— Agiii of twenty naarry^thkefcore 
add five, a free choicci and in her fenfes j it can't be. 

Fur. 
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Fur. You are grown old and ftupid. 

Doz. She muft be young and ftupid, which is worfib 

Fun May I claim the legacy if I marry her ? 

Doz. You iay the choice is free i 

Fur. 1 do. 

Doz. But 18 it not Jfff another of the conditions 
The choice muft be bothyr^^ and/Z-^Ergo, I fay you 
can't have a penny of it. 

Fur* Why will you i«x me fo» Roger Dozcy ? I am 
always helping you out of icrap^ and diiSculties, and why 
won't you affift me ? 

Doz. I am getting yon out of a fcrape now^ by pre* 
▼enting your marrying. 

Fun I'll tell you wnat, Roger — there is Ibmcthing fo 
perverfc about you, that tho* 1 am your friend, you are 
always thwarting me, 

Doz» B€caufcyan*re always wrong— Yon are fo blind- 
ed with paffion, that you wou'd thruft your hand in the 
^/if I did noi l«k( c$xt that you flwuld not bum your 

/MNTf Wcli^ kat dear Dnzey* y«u ate the ttuK^hotfif 
lf|M9fi«i4), miiiom lead the nfttf the team as yorii 
pleade. Pray now con over this matter by yonrMf : yiMi 
Aa)l fit;iA^ little fmoakiag roam» and hire aboltlc of 
my beft Q&ib^ no help your fttidy ; and when yon hawt 
finiihed the bottle, and Crttlcd your mind with a diam af- 
Ukwwdfc meiR m< at: the. may-|^» and give yoor «^i. 
fii99k. i iMlbe t]ie«e )>y thiit tiae^ to clami the ml 
and the legacy — If it is mine, a good large fee out of si 
Ib^ll be your's. R<cmembcr tlmt.-*- IMuit. 

. D^zt It is the only thing you have faid worth reme«i« 
hering — Let me fee— a large fee, and a good bottle of 
Odober w31 dd wOndeis— » And yet to make the union 
of one-and' twenty with fixty-five JH, will icqiitt^ mora 
fees than his purle can furmih, and more October thail 

f^er vm». or ever vnll be, in his ceBar However, not 

to be raih— — I'U drink the bottle, and o«wfider tki 
esfe. l&eit. 
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Scene IL 

A Country Prrfpeii. 

A Village and a May^Peie^ nmth a Garland. 

Ijxds and Lajfcs arc difcover^d dancings ivifilc 9theri are 

playing on the ground. 

After the Dance ^ they fur round the May" Pole and^fing the 

JoUonuing 

CHORUS. 

O lovely fweet May ! 

The firft ©f fweet May * 

Spring opens her treafure^ 
* ^^Of mirth, love, and pleafure 

The earth is drefsM gay, 
Wc fee all aroundx and we hear.froxa c^ckfpray^ 
That nature proclaims it a feftival day. 

Clad* Well fung my l|ife««-wycli- <ff yott kU- willhtfe 
'Squire Goodwill's legacy ? I don't believe that any of 
you are ia the right roJM to it^^it muft' be twmM owf to 
the next year, and then X fhaltmtf^y^oM of yoU btik of 
pity,.and get double by it: '> -' ' ' > * : • • 
. Bet. ril aifure you, Goc^man Clod— I woi^ not 
kave you for double^ aiid double, and db))(ble— ' ' ' 

Clod, 1 he grapes are four, Betty — 

Nan>. What a fia and a ihsune idl it — that a poor gift 
ftould mifs fiidi a fiiw fottuoe for wa&t of a fweet* 
keart. 

Bet Its a fin and a«(hanle diat there's flc young fd^ 
low to be had for love or mpney — The devil is in^ 'em I 
believe. 

Nan. They are like their betters in London^^They 
Blurry, as they would do aay thing for money — But thea* 
they yawn, and had rather let it alone. 

Chd.' What the deuce, have we got any maecailowet 
in the country I 

Bet. Maccatonies ! What aie them, Clod I 

Clod. Tho'f I law a power of 'em when I was up 
among 'em, yet I hardly know what to make of'em.— 

Bet. What, were they living creters I 
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Cbd. Yea^ an4 upon two I^ too-^-»Sucl» m thqr 

were. 

Nan. Wliat, like Chriftians ? 

Ckd 'Ecod I don't know what xkcfrt alikci not i-^ 
they look like fomething — and yet they are nothing*- ^ 
heard a perfon fay I fat next to at the ihow-play (tor I 
would fee every thing), that thefe maccatonies iay them- 
ielves they hare no fouls, and I iay they have no bodies; 
and fo we may weU (ay that they look like fomething 
and are nothings 'ecod. 

BeU Come, prithee Clod, let's hear all about what you 
faw in London, and about the fine ladies too ; what 'did 
they look like pray ? 

Clod. Like a hundred things all in one day ; but my 
fongthat I got there will tell you better all. about it 
than I can. 

I. 

What's a poor-fimpk clown. 

To do in the town, 
Of their fveaks andfagaries 111 none; 

The folks I faw there, 

Two faces did wear ; 
An honed man ne'er has but one. 

CHORUS- 

Let others to London go roam ; 

I love my neighbour. 

To fing and to labour. 
To me there's nothing like country and home. 

IL 

Nay the ladies, I vow, 

I cannot tell how. 
Were now white as curd and now red ^ 

Law ! how would you flare 

At their huge crop of hair, 
'Tis a haycock o'top of their head ! 
Cbo* Let others, &c. 

IIL 

TJien 'tis fo dizcn'd out;^ 

An with trinkets about, 

A With 
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ribbands aAd SippttM between | 
They fo noddle and tofs^ 
Juft like ?i fore horfe, 
toflHs and belh in a team. 
Cio» IdCt odiersy &:c. 

IV. 

. Then the fops are fo fine. 

With lank wafted chine. 
And a little (kimp bit of a hat ; 

Which from fun, wind, and raloy 

WiB not (heher their brain ; 
Tho* there's no need to take care of that* 
Cho.. Let others. Sec. 

V. 

•* Would you thefe creatures ape 

*< In looks and their (hape, 
<< Teach a calf on his hind legs to go ; 

'* Let him waddle in gait, 

^* A ikim-difh on his pate, 
<^ And he'll look aU the world like a Beau. 
Ch9, " Let others, &c. 

yi; 

" To keep my brains right, 

** My bones whole and tight, 
*^ To fpes^ky nor to look, would I dare ; 

<< As they bake they fhall brew, 

** Old Nick and his crew» 
** At London keep Vanity Fair. 
Ch. " Let others, &c. 

j4i/. Well fung. Clod 

Bet. But, tell us, Clod— How did young Will Furrow 
behave in London ? — He rak'd it about, I fuppofe, awl 
that makes hiiA fo fcornful to* us. 

Clod, Poor lad ! he was more mop'd than I was : he's 
not fcornful — His Father, fhame upon him, crofs'd bi^* 
in love, and he ferit him there to forget it. 

Nan. And he ought to be crofs'd in love. What doei 

he mean by taking his love out of the paiifh I if he has 

lod one there, he may £nd another here, egadi and I 

had lik'd to have faid a better. 

.' Chd. Ay, but that's as he thinks— If ke lotes lamb, 

he 
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f«^<m't Vkt to be oraounM wA pork-— ^Hn/ ha, 

k! I 

B^i Hm ia«ber wwi'd iend iian |» the mArkct-l^wn 
tojnftkcafcbelkrd^tfiiim; vi^di only gare him a Iua^ 
kering to be proud, to wear a t«ckcr aad dt^pik his 
ntigWjours. 

CI J. Here 1:^ oopott^ and'letlaai fpcakior hkifel^ 
he looks as gay as the beft of as. . ■ ' 

Wih My fwect laffes, a merry May to you all — I muft 
have the privilege of tlie day-^KIflbfraad thcikft of May 
have ever gone together in our •railage^ and I hate to 
break thro' a good old 4cu(lom. t^^"' ''^• 

Bet^ Old cttftoms are good all the year «Duiidv and 
there can't be a better thaii this 

' '[ Curtfcys and kijfes him. 
\T'he tabor and pipe is heard,'} 
Clod, Come, come, adon with your kiffin^, for here 
comes the crier to proclaim 'Squire Goodwill's legacy. 
Enter Crier, tabor and pipe playir^ 
Cri. O yes! O yes! Oycs I Be it known to all lads and 
laffes of this Village of Coi^-Well, that George Good- 
will, Efq; late of Bounty-Hall, in this County, has 
made the following bequeft-rYou, my lads, open your 
ears, and you, niy lafTes^ hold your tongues^ and hear 
his worfhip's legacy. 

^Ci'J. Silence Silence. 

Crier reads^ 
Is there a maid, and maidihe be, , 
But how to &nd her out, who knows ? 
Clod, Who knows indeed 1 
Cri, Silence, and don't diflurb the court* 
Is there a maid, aad maid fhe be, [^Rcadu 

But how to fiiid her o\it, who know^ ^ ] ' 
Who makes a choice that's/^ and/r^/. 

To buy the wedding clothes; 
If fuch rare ipaid and match be found 
Within the pariih bai|nd. 
The iirftof May 
ShaU be the d^y, 
I give this pair a himdred pound* 
God fave the King 1 

l^Exit Crier, thi lads sind lajfss huzzaing! 
Vol. VI. N mi. 
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JKl. WeU^ my good girls, and ^hkh of you is it 
have the hundred pound legacy ? 

Nan^ Any^of U8| if you vritlgiye vs a right and title 
—•What fay you to that, Mr William ? The money Ought 
not to go'out of ihcparifh. 

Bet. Ay come now — Here are choice ; you muft be 
-very Alice indeed, if oniebf lUs^ rand a hundred pound, won't 
ifatisfy you. 

CloiL '£cod hut he knows a^ck worth two of that 

Set. WelU what fay you, Mr WiU ? 

H^iL I like .you all fo well, that 1 can't fiad in my 
•heart to take one of you without the others. 
' iVif/r. What, would you .make a great Turk of ui^ 
;and live like a heathen in aferallery ? 

William. 
I. 

Yes, 111 give my heart away 
To her will not forfake it. 
.Softly, maidens, foftly pray. 
You muft -not fnatch, 
Nor fight, nor fcratch, 
Buir geatly, gently take it. 

Ever oonftant, warm, aitd tnic. 

The toy is worth the keeping ; 
^Tis not fpoil'd with faihions new; 
But full of love. 
It will not rove 
The com is ^orth the reaping. 

III. 
., Maidens, come, put in your claim, 
I will not give it blindly; 
My heart a lamb, tho* briflc is tame 5 
So let each lafs 
Before nie pafs ; 
Who wins, pray ufe it kindly. * I 

iV. 
AH have fuch bewitching ways, 

To give to one would wrong ye ; 
In turns to tach my fancy ftrays ; ^ 

So 
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So let each fair 
Take equal (hare, ' 
I throw my heart among^ ye; 

Clod, You m^y at wdl* throw yoor Hat amon^ 'em; 
Mailer WiUiam ; thcfe lafies cannot live nponfuch den*- 
der fare as a hit of your heart. 

Wil Then they muft h!^^ Qod ; for I have not even* 
a bit of my heart to ^ive them. {jIfieU,) What in the* 
name of May, neighboun, comes tripping through Far* 
mer Danby's gate, and looks like May from top to toe. 

Clod. As I hope to he marry'd *ti« the Little Gipfy 
that has got a bit of your father's heart ; ayc» and' a good' 
bit too, and holds it faft.. 

Jen. rU be hang'd if Ihe's not going to the Grange 
now — Your father cafts a (beep's eye at her — He hinders 
his own fon fix>m wedding lawfully, while he is running- 
after this Little Gipfy — 1 hope (he'll run awaj with hit 
flyer tankard. 

Wil. Upon my word I think my father has a good 
tafte. How long hat (he been amongftyou? who is. 
ffie f what is (he ? and' whence corner (he f'' 

Jen^ That we neither know nor can ffuefs— •She al« 
ways comes out of 'Squire Grinly's cop(e» but nobody 
knows how (he gets there— God do^d her t'other nighty . 
but (he«took care to throw fomethtng in his eyes that 
finick fire» and half blinded hinu. 

Clod. Ay, feath did flie ; and while I was nibbing 
them, (he vanidted- away, and left me up to my midtfie 
in a bog. 

WiL Poor Clod! you paid dearly for peeping. 

Bet. I wi(h (he would (ihg! (he is a perfedt nightingale. 

WiL Hufh ! hark ! I hear fomethmg — let's go back^ 
or (he may be fham'd fac'd— She's very young, and feemt 
very modeft — True merit is always baihfuly and (hould 
never want for encouragement. She comes this way— 
fct us keep back a little. ( They retire. 

Enter Little Gipfy. 
Gipfy. 

Hsol, Spring ! whofe charms make nature gay, 

O breathe fome charm on me, 
That I may blefs this joyful day,. 

Infpr'd by Love, and thee ! ^ 
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O Lo?e ! be all thy magic miac. 
Two faithful hearts ta iave ; 

The glory as the caufie be thuieii 

. 'Aiul;heal the wound*- you gave. 
. What aj chara/^r 'am I o^g'd to fu{^ort i I (hail 
certainly be difcover'd — thf country folks I. fee arc re- 
tijp'4^ to- watch mcy aad my fweet-h^art among^ 'em— I 
am more afraid of a difcovery fvom thefe than from wifcr 
people — Cumung wUl very often overfhoot the mark» 
wlulc iimplicity hits it. I muil rely upon my drefs and 
aiamior^-**!/ I can but manage to toll other people's fbr- 
t|une« tho' but falfely, I may really make my own, 

CUd. She mutters fomething to herfelf ; I wifh I could 
hear what flie is maundring about. 

H^ii, Fortune-tellers always do ib — the devil mufl he 
always talk'd to very dvillyy and not loud, or he won't. 
be at their elbow. 

Clod. Lord blefs her, there's no harm in her^^I wi& 
I was t^e devil to be (b talk'd t«. 

Gif^ What a frolick have I begun 1 Hyovid I fucceedi 
our prefent di/lrefawiU double our^ Aicceeding* hapyi* 
tweft ■ " * ^The country pt^pU cointefir<ivttrd. 

Your lervaaty pretty maids» and to you ali^ youag 
9if^ i^ jiHi are good ; for naughtinda* they fiiy, has 
ifoundiu way* into the country-.*! hope none of ^ouiha«e 
feen it. 

' ' WfL rO yesy. I h««e feen enough of it \ it hangs about 
«De! Hke a peft ;. and for fear my clothes^ iho^ld be iafec-* 
ted, I ordered that they ihould be burnt befoie \ kft 
j^iOndon. 

Clod* Ay» ay, wkkednefs there flicks to a body tke 
pitch* 

GifK Then I'll fly away from the infedioa. (Going* 

WiL No,, noy you little Gipfyi that won't df> ; we 
xnuii hear that fweet voice a^in, and have-, our fortunes 
told l?eforc you go away. ( They lay hM upon htr. 

yen, I vow, neighbours, I think 1 have feen uhis face 
before. 

G.ip. It is not worth looking upon a feccmd time. 

U^iL Indeed but it is, I could look at it for e rer. 

Ciod. '£ced^ and.fo could I, and bufs it into th^bar* 
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Bet. Lat, don't make foch a fofs wkh the poor girV 
as if nobodf was worth kiffingbut a Gipfy— Sing awaf / 
ehlldy anddon't mind *em. 

Gif. Nc more I will, miftfi& {CMrtJfyr, . 

Gipfy. 

I. 

.0 Ijpreadthy rich' mantle, fwcet May* o*er the groand, . 

Drivethe Uafts of^een winter away ; 
Let thekirds fweetly carol, thy flowerets finile rounds . 
Andiet us with sill nature be gay. 

II. 
Let ff^en, fpight, and envy, thofe clouds of the mind/v. 

Bediipers'd by the funfhine of joy ; 
Thepteafuresof Eden hadblefsM human kind/ 
bad no fiend enter'd> there to deftroy. 

Ill- 
AsMay with^her funfhine can wanathe cold earth, , 

Let each fair with the ftafon improve ; 
fie widows reftorM from their mourning to mirth. 
And hard-hearted maids yield to love. 

iv, ; 

VHth the treafures offpring let the v3Iage be drcfs'd, 

Its joys let the feafon impart ; 
When rapture fwdls high, and o'erflbws from each breads • 

'Ti& the Mayroiiht mind and the heart. 

ff^L Now you have charm'd our ears one way, my 
fweet Gipfy, dehght our heart* by tdhng us our for- 
tanes. . 

Chd- Here are fine crofs doings in my bond. 

(Shinving it. 

yen. Pray look into mine firfl. {^Cleaning her hand. 

Dol. Here's a hand for you, Gipfy ! {Shonuing hers* 

Gip. I never faw a worfe in aU my lie 5 blcls m« I . 
here is-^-it frights me to fee it ! 

DoL Then I am fure it will fright me to hear it ; fa 
rJl'ftay till another time. 

JViU Little pretty Gipfy, what fay you to mine ? 

Gip. (Looking into his hand.) You have a dozen 
IsiSes in love with you, and are in love with none of 'em. 

Ghd^ There Vaiittle witch for you ! 



H^iL Tl^re yoiv am out, Qi|^y^& Idp^LoReon^tnif 

G//. As much as you lov^. tj^fh^Hof^t h^iev^ UiPr^ 
l9JlSti-.^Cl;)me, come, ht lat fee 3^04 ^4 fl^Ji^Bf 
the faith of a Gipfji you aie ialbve^ and the lib that yocu 
love 

^//. \yho IS flic ? . {Ccttin^^^auther,- 

Gtp» She is in thw parifll, and net above twenty jard»» 
from the maypplfe. 

CW. The dickens fhe is X who,, who is ifc ?* 

JVili Say no more, Gipfy > you know nothing at afl of 
Ae matter;, you (houldbe whip*d for fibbing. 

Ctod. And VVl be the confiable ;. but *ecod I wouldf 
Bot hurt her. 

dp* Ay, but. I do know, and {fie Ts about my flae. 

[Thsy, all tneafure ivith^* 

WiL Hold your tongue I £»^ — here comes your aao- 
ther I fuppofe. 

Enter 'Oo!^Yy Bie-an M Glpj^i 

DoL What, did you Pun. away from me,, you litde 
baggage ? Have I not wara'd y.ou £rom wandering io the 
fields by yourfelf thefe wicked times ? 

Gr'fi, Fray, mother^ don*t be angry; the mommg wa« 
fo fine, the fields fo chacmiug, and the lads and lalK9 £7 
merry, I could not Hay at home, and 1 knew you'd come 
Kmpihg after 

D&L Huflfy, huffy 1 have not I told yeu^ that when, 
the kid wanders from Its dam, tlie fox will have a brealo 
faft. 

' Clod* 'Ecod and a good breakfaft too — it makes my 
mouth water. 

DU. I don't much Irke the company you are in^^Who 
13 that young rake there ? 

IViL One that hates kid, mothec, and is only gtviag 
your daughter a iittk good advice. 

DoL Indeed the young fellows of this age are not (0 
rampant as they were in. my days. -^ Well, my lads and 
laifes, who among you longs to know their fortuned? I 
aii» the oldeil; and the beft feirtune'teller uader the fmu 

{The^ ail gather about J}^» 
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WU, Now, my dear little Qipfy, yoi» muft tell me my 
fcrtuaei (Ti^ rHjfYf anitb$ reft get about Dolly* 

Jen* Now for it, loother* 

Young maidsjantfyoimg fwains, if you're curioi»to knowi 

What hufbaRds youTl have, and what wives ; 
From above I can know what y#u'll do here below,. 
And what you have done all your lives : 
IDon't bhifh and don't fear. 
As Pm old I am wife, 
And I read in your eyes— - 
I raufl whifper the Tf§L in your ear, 
If yon, a falfe man, fhould betray a fond maid, 

I'll read what the ftars have decreed ; 
If you, a fond maid, fhoiild be ever betray 'd, 
You'll be forry that page I fhould read. 
IJon't blufh, and don't fear, &c. 
'If youth weds old age, tho' it wallows in gold^ 

With fattins, and filks, and fine watch ; 
Yet when for ))afe gold youth and beauty is Ibid, 
The devil alone make* the match.. 

Don't blufh, and don't fear, 8cc. 
•** If an old man's fo rafli to wed a yoirag wife, 

" Or an old woman wed. a young man ; . 
** For fuchhulband and wife 1 read danger and fttifc^, 
** For nature dctcfls fuch a plan. 

** Don't bhifh^. and don't fear, &c. 

Clod*. There's: a £a|^ o'the, chopft fi;>r old meafter, 'ecod, 
.1 wiih he was here to take it^ ^ 

JaH» Sut uom, q9nae to particulars, goody Gipfy* 
Nan, Ajy ay, to particulars; we mufb have parti<» 

C/otd. Ay, zooks, let's underftand your gibberl(h. 
DfiL I^et me fit down upon the bench under yonder 
tree, and I'll tell you all I know. 

CUd. ' And he dbat defives to know more is a fool ; . 
Cqi9€ alo9g, Dame Deal^Devil. 

{They retire 'fv'Uh DcJIy,. and ibjen William 
and Gipfy catne firn^ard. 
Wik May Ikave^ profper what love has in vested; and 
i&ay this joyful day fioifh our c^es^for e^er \, 

DUET- 
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WUliam and Gipjy* 
Paffion of the pureft nattire 
' Glows within this ^Mthful breaft^ 
While I gaze on each lov'd featmc^ - 

Love will let me. know no refL 

Thus the ewe her lamb carefling^. 

Watches vwth a mother's fear,. 

While (he eye&her little blefliBg^, 

Thinks the cruel- wolf is near.^ 

Fur, ( lVitk9ut.) . Where is- th« Gipfy; ? wKerc is mf 

little Gipfy, I. fay.? ^ 

JVil. 'V\f9 wolf IS near inaeed^ for here comes mj &thef«> 
Gtp. What Ihall we do ? 

£nUr Furrow,' 
Fur. Where are the lads and lafTeS) . and what ase yott* 
two doing here alone? 

' fTt/^ Had I my will,. we ihould- not long., have beeo 
here alone : 1 would have pLut her into the hands of the 
condable^ and fcnt her to her pariihii. ( G/^ iouks fnravi^ 
Fur, She has cheated him too-*— That's, excdlent! 
this is a rare frolic, faith {j(/ide,) You fend her to tke 
conilable^.you booby! — I ihould have put you' in the 
ftocks if you had, . Sirrahi — Don't be grave,.: my littk 
pretty; Gipfy, that bumpkin. fhan't hurt you — ^What.a 
fine May-game this isi — I love her more than ever J ^ 
I'll marry her to^dayy and' have. the hundred pounds < 

too {Afide. 

Oip, rilgo home dire6Hy, I-can*t bear to fee that 
young man look fo crofs. ( Going. 

Fun You fh'all go to'my home> my diatnty fwcet Gip- 
fy, and make him look crofler.- 

WiU I wonder, father, you are not afham'd of youi^ 
fclf, to be impos'.d upon by fucb a Kttld pilfering crea- 
ture ; Are ought to-be whip'd from village- to village, and' 

made an example of. 

Fur, H6w^ the* fool is taken ih-1-^Prh ©ut'of my wits 
(jf/ffic) I'U make an example of you,rafcali ifyoudoftH 
fpeak' more tenderly- to that lady; 

fVii/ Lady ! a fine lady! ^ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Gip. Don't put yourfelf into a. rage with ^m^- he is 
mad they fay^ xnad for love^ 

F$r. 
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Tur. So am I too—I am his Either^ and hyre mor«^ 
right to be mad than he has. 

WiL A lady !— A Gipfy lady!— ha, ha^ ha ! 

Fur. And what is more, Mr Impudence, flie (hall be 
iny lady — And then what will you fay to that, rafcal \ 

WiL That you've got a fine lady,, 

Fur. Have I given you a good cducatioo» you un- 
grateful whelp you, to laugh at me ? Get out of my 
fight, or I'll fpoil your mummery— I will 

i^HMing u^hisJHck. 

WiL I am gone, Sir—one word if you pleafe — You 
ptcvented me from being happy with the choice of my 
kart, and to one fuperior to her fex .in every quality of 
tbepund; and now without the excufe of ybuth on your 
part, or the leafb merit on her8--*as you have madct me 
mifeTabie witbr great cruelty, you are going to mak^ 
yourfelf fo without reafon. And fo, Sir, I am yours^ 
^that ^r lady's, itery humble fervaot— -Ha, ha, ha! 

(£x//. WiOam^ 

JFyr. If I had not refohM not to be i« a poffioo ^his 
firft of May, the fcftlval of our village^ 1 ibouU bav^ 
feat him to the bottom of our horfe-pond ;. but 1 can't 
help laughing neither, you hsvc done it fo £eatlj--»*How 
the poor hoy was taken in ; he ! he ! he !— fine frolie^ 
faith 1 And now, Mifs» I will open nxy mind more to 
you ; why fhould we lofe a hundred pounds ? — I'll marry 
you to-day -^Thir better day the better deed— What iay 
y«u, lay little Gipfy ? 

Gtp, It will make a great noife ! , 

Fur, I love a noife — What is any body good for 
without noifew^Befides, we ihall be the happiell couple 
for a hundred miles round. 

dp. Not while your fon is mifcrable— make him hap- 
py iirfl, and then nobody can blame you. 

Fur, What a fwcet creature you are ! Don't trouble 
your head about fuch a fellow ; V\\ turn him out of 
the hoiife to feek his fortune, and fo he'll be provided for. 

Gip, If he 18 not happy 1 fhall be milerable ; nor 
would be a Queen at the expence of another's happinefs 
for all the world. 

Fur. What a fweet creature you are !— And how 
kappy ihall I be; the rafcal fliall know your kindnefs to 

hi»i,. 
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him, and how little he dcferves it — it (hall be doHC, and 
the village (hall know it is all your doings. 'And here 
they, come ! now for it ! I am ten times happier than I 
was this morning! 

Enter M the Lads and Lajfes. 
Come, where is my fon, where- is Scapegrace? 
'6V<7^. Here, Mafter William! 

Enter William. 
Here's Scapegrace, Sir. 

Fur. Now you (hall know what a fine lady- this is, or 
rather how unHke a fine lady fhe is. This pilferer, 
wretch, baggage, afnd fo on. — fhe? vows not to bemads: 
happy till you are (<>— and fo being" prevail'd upon by 
her— and her alone — F give you my cpnfent to marry 
the girl yoii were fo fond' oP, or any girl of charaftcr^ 
and before all my neigbbeurs here, on this joyfol holi- 
day, the firft of May ; and I like wife confent to give 
you the Bilberry- ferm to maintain her. and my grand- 
children. 

WiL If yon indulge my inclination, I have no right 
to find fault with* yj6ur»-^Be my choice where it ot1> 
you 5*411 be fiitisfy'd; 

Futi More than fatisfyd— I wiH rejoice at it, and re- 
ward-it^— Name the party, boy* 

{Tbe,giris ftand all round luith great fieming 
anxiety* 
Wih I always did obey you, and wiH now. 

{Looking at^ arid papng ly the other girts* 
This— this is n>y choice. 

( Takes the Little Gipfy hy the hand. 
CM, Zooks ! here's a fine overturn in a horfe-pond. 

{Ajide. 

Fur. He's crackM, Aire \ 

Wii I was, Sir, and almoft broken hearted; but 
3rour kindhefs, confent, and generofity, have made mc a 
man again, and thus we thank you. ( They kneel to hifn* 

Fur, This is fome May-game — Do you know her— 
And docs (he know you ? 

UCiL We have known each other long — ^Thts is ftWi 
father, I faw, lov'd, and was betroth'd to ; but your 
command feparated jus for a time — In my abfence to 
London^ ihe was here under the name of Belton ; yon 
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faw her often , and lik'd her, nay lavM her— It was oar 
innocent device, that yoH might fee her merits^ and ao't 
think 'em unworthy of your fon — ^You over-run our cjt- 
j)e6btions, and we delay'd the difcorery tiO this, we 
hope, happy moment. 

Clod, You muft forgive 'em, Meafter. 

ML To be fure. 

Fur. I can't — I am trick'd and cheated— I can't 

recalthf farm ; but I can, and I wiU 

{IValks about anmfy. 

Clod. Be more fooiiih if you pleafe*-You have tnck'd 
and cheated yourfelf, Meafler — But heaven has becB kxn4 
to you, and fet all to rights again-: — • 

l^Addreffing kerfelfta Furrow.] 

I. 
Love reigbs this feafoa,- makes his choicCf 
And Hiall not we with birds rejoice \ 
O calm your rage, hear nature fay. 
Be kind with me thfrji 0/ Majn. 

II. 
Would you, like mifers, hate to )Ath^ 
Keep wealth from youth you can't poffefs ? 
To nature hark', you'll hear her fay, 
JBe kind with mc thefirft of May. 

III. 
Oh ! then, he bounteous, like the fpring,- 
Which makes creation fport and fmg; 
With nature let your heart be gay. 
And both be kind tUs firfi of May. 

Far, I won't be fung out of my fenfes 

Enter Dozey, drunk, 

Doz, Where is he ? where is the bridegroom? I have 
it, I have it — October has done it ! — It has infjpir'd roe ! 
and the legacy (hall be old George Furrow's, or I will 
itever tafte 06tob€r again — I have got you the money, 
old boy ! , ( Clafs him on thejhoulder. 

Fur. You are got drunk, you :old fool, and I don't 
want the money. (Sulky. 

I>oz. What; you are fick of marriagCi and doo't want 

the 
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,the wiTe perhaps-^-JJid not I tell you It wa« net ft? wa$ 

jqQt J J^rcecnpu A tQXell ypii To ?— It is not ft. 

, . Fur^. This aruniin oldTool completes my mifery. 

Doz, Old fool! wliat, Mr Pot, do you abufe your 
friend kettle \ — Old foel am I ? Npw judge, neigHbours 
—I have been* drinting GTldher to make 4:bi^ a joyful 
JMa]p-Dayj and be wants, to marry a young girl to tura 
It into'fackclotli and afties — Wbo*« old fool now \ 

Fur, Take him away. * • 

\ Doz* l.fha)J take rnyfclf away — Laffesj if any of you 
long for the legacy, aqd are not engaged, I am your man- 
that old fellow th'erewQuld Tiave married a child in fobcr 
fadncfs ; but I have been^courring a good bottle of Oc- 
tober; and now, having l6ft my fenfes, I zxafree and// 
to marry anyTbiflftiy-*-!--- (Exit reeling* 

M. Ha, ha, ha! 

i^ttr. W4iet^^sD(^y ?-s--«WB (he mtWt plot? ' 
IViL In thai part cf k you gat^ hw: (he pcrfonn'd 
the Old Gipfy t« a mivacle, as thefe iiiffes can teftify, and 
then went home to:preparc thfe May fcait 

Fur, I will have no feail. - (Sulky, 

Jen. Was ifhe the old Gipfy ? - 

Bet. ttis^a'AFeamto met ]- 

Fur. I can't Ce^me to tights «gain.-i—^ * 
{Tf^e lads and hjfes fujh the Gipfy mi WiMiim to- 

luardf Hm, faying — to him^ to him. 
Clod. Never was knows lieich ^a ^iivg as ill-nature and 
unkindnefs in otir vfflapge, on th^ firft-ef May, for thcfc 
ten thoufand years. ' .t: .. 

F I W^ A i- Ei ': ' '■■ 
Clod, Shall Oiir hearts ©n May-d?iy, ,- - 
Lack and a-well-a-day I* 
^ . . . Want their recreation ? 

No, 4i6, no, it can^tbe fo', 
' . l^ove with us mud bud andblo\«; 
, . ., ^ Unblightod-by vexatiqn, , 

] W^U* .Shall.a'maid on May-day, * 
. .\ Laok ami ct-wdd-ailay.! 

Die of defperatibii ? • / 

^ ^o, no, no-; for pity's fake 
. - To your care a couple take, 

And give 'em confolatioa. 

^ Git 



M A y.D A ¥• 

Gtf. Shall a youth on May-daj, 
Lack a/id a-well-a-day ! 
Lament a reparation i 
No, no, no; the lad is true. 
Let him have of love his due, 
Indulge his inch'nation. 
Fur, Shall my heart on May-day, 
Lack and a-well-a-day, 

Refufe its approbation ? 
No, tio, no, within our breaft, ' 
Rage, revenge, and fuch like gucrts, 
Shou'd ne'er have habiution. 
WilUam and Gipfy^ 
We no more on May-day, 
O, what a happy day ! 

Shall never know vexation \ 
No, no, no, your worth we'll ling. 
Join yout name to bounteous fpnng. 
In kind commemoration ! 

GRAND CHORUS. 

" Cold winter will fly, 

" When fpring's warmer fky, 

^ The charms of young nature difplay 5 
'' When the heart is unkind, 
'* With the froft of the mind, 

« Benevolence mclu it like May:* 
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Enter Mercury* 

Mercury. 
T Cki> of Wits tndi lliierveft— birds of s feather^ 
•*•' ( For Wi*. and Thieving' often go togetker) 
Am ient u> fee this Houfe's transfbrmatiaiiy 
Aik if the Critics give their approbation; 
Ort at ia other cafes ^*' Yawn at alteration/' 

O2 cw^ 
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Old Lady Drury, like ibme othec ladies. 

To chaim by falfe appeiu'ances, whofe trade is^ 

By help of paint, new boddice, and new gowi!^, 

Hopes a new lace to pafs upon the towa: 

Sy ^ch like arty ftale Toafls and Maccaroniet^ 

Have made out many a Venus and Adonis :' 

To bufinefs now — Two Rival Dames above, ' 

Have pray'd for leave to quit their father Jove ; 

And hearing in the papers— we have there. 

Morning and Evening as you have 'em here ; 

Juno loves fcandal^ as all good wives do. 

If it be frefh, no matter whether' true; 

Momus writes paragraphs, and I find fquibs, 

And Pluto keeps a prcfs to print the fibs \ , 

Hearing this houfe was now made as good as ncw^ 

And thinking each that fhe was fure of you ; 

They'came fuU fpeed, thefe Rival Petticoats, 

To canvas for your in t 'reft and your votes : 

1'hey will not join, but fep'rate beg your favour^ 

To take pofieffion and live here for ever. 

Full of their merits^ they are waiting n^ar ; 

Is it your pleafurc that they now appear ? 

I'll call 'em in ; and while they urge their claims^ 

And Critics, you examine well the damesi 

1 '11 to Apollo, and beg his direfiion j 

The God of Wifdom's new at an ele^onl 

SONG. . 

.Hark! the pipe, the trumpet, drum-; 
Sec, the Sifter Mufes come! 

.'Tis time to hafte away ! 
When the female tongues begin, 
Who has ears to hear the din. 

And wings to fly, will ftay ? 
I'll away, I'll away. 
When the femaTc tongues begin. 
Who has ears to hear the din. 

And wings to fly, will ftay ? {Runs 9f^ 

Enter Tragedy and Folionvefs to a March. 
7rag, Britons, yotrr votes and int'reft both I claim ; 
They're mine by right,— —i^ffi^^^w^/?^ by name. 

SONG* 
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SONG. 

If ftiH your hearts can fW^ with gloiyy 

TnoiC paffions fen your otm Ibtvc kB<|Wii^ 
Can glow with deeds of ancient ftarff 

Or beat with tranfpon at your own ! 
Socccfsiamioe^ 
My rfral mnft refign^ 
Aadhen I fia my ampirs aw) my tbroac! 
My nobler powers fltali Bntons rooTC, 

If Britons ftiU tbey are ; 
And fofler paflions melt the fair» 

Topity^ teadtfrnefr, aadWei 

My merits tcdd — who dares contend with me ? 
Enter Comedy and Followers* 
Com. I dare, proud Dame ; my name b Comedy § 
Think you» your Aruttiag^ (baddling^ pufypride^^ 
Your roUiag.eyeSy anns iumbo'd^ txagicftride. 
Can frighten me ? — Britons, 'tifi youra to choofey 
That murd'ring lady, or this Uiughiag mufe I 
Now make your choice: — with fnuks I'll firiveto wixwycp 
If yoa choofe Her, fhe'U ilick a. dagger in- ye ! 

& O N &. 
'Tis wit| love^ and laughter, that ^tons controuir 
Away with your dungeons, your di^|gera and bowl s: 
Sportive humour is now on the wing 1 
'Tia truft comic minhr 
To pleafure gives birth> 
4^ iiln^'ne uafolds the fweet buds of the fpnng i . 
No grief ihall annoy 

Our hearts light aa air; 
In full tides erf joy 

We drown iorrow and care : 
Away with your di^ngeons, &c. 

Trag. Sud^ippant flirts, grave Britons wiH defpife,. 
CeftH No, ^Whey won't;; — they're merry and arc wifc;^ 
7>^^. Tci can be wife too : nay, a thief cvi be ! 
Wife with dale fentimenta all ftoPn fiom me : 
Which long caft off, from my heroic verfe^ 
Haveftuff*d your motley, dulT, fententioua farces: 
The town grew fick t 

• O J €emi 
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For jovtf Monfiear ! (fo Har*) whenever farce or fong 
Ate fkk or ttr'd-^tketl yiMiy witbcMt % tonguCy 
Or with one if you plea^^-«-n Dniiy^Lattc^ 
As Locum Ten«n&» nsy \kM. up dieir tratv^ 

Thus fpoke Apollo — but he aodded too^ 
Viin his decrees until comfirm'd hf yott i 

{ta tie Mdtence* 

SONG AND CHORUS. 

Jf^r. The mufes may fingr smd Apdlo infpixc^ . 
But frultlefs their fpag and hk iyre» 
Till you fhall their n^uie» prodiim : 
V 'Tis you mitft decre«»^ 

For your prai£e it the li£y. 
To open the Temple of Fame. 

Melp* My thunders miiy roll and my voice fliakc the !ts^> 
But fruitlefs my tears and my rage, 
Til! you fhall my triumphs proclaim ! 
'Tis you muft decree, &c. 

Thah Tho' poignant my wit^ and my fatire is true^ 
My fable and chambers new ; 

'Tis you Biuft my geniuaprochtial ! 
'Tia you muft decree, &C' 

Sar. With heels light as air tho' about I may fiiikf. 
No monkey more nimble and briik. 
Yet you muft my merits proclaim ; 
'Tis you muft decree, 
Yott inay fend me to be 
TcHZL Fool to the Temple of Fame« 
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IN TWO ACTS. 

From Mrs Centliver^s Man Bewitched, or 
The Devil to do about ber. 



DuAMATtS PlRtOHJE. 
M B N. 

Sir Jifrty Con/laia^ ... Mr Hollocom!)e« 

Csiptasu Ctn/kutt^ • ' • Mr LoTcman. 

^rtfy^ « - - Mr RMnington* 

Climcb^ - • - Mr Jeffcrytt 

^V*> * * * ^^ Wakcr. 

W O.M B N. 

JkHnda^ . . ' « Mn Anfiill. 

iWtf^, - • - MiitVandermete. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

TSf Mlnfter- Tard in Peterhrough, 

Enter Captain Cofiftaxit and CUnck in m^iurning. 

Cp«/?. I^LINCH! Where arc you, firrah? Why 
Vy «lon't you come along ? 
piin» A pox of this riding pod Look ye, Cap- 
tain ; if you have thrcefcore mika farther to go I am 
your bumble fervant. 
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Conji. No, firrah, I am at my journey's end This 

town of Peterborough i« the boutfd of aJl my wiOies. ' 

Clin. Say you fo, Sir ! Prey be pleas'd to make it 
mine too- 

Capt. Why ? Whit is your wi(h ? 

Clin. Why, with fubmiffion, Sir, to know the reafoa 
of your expedition and gravity of habit : Have you a 
mind to fet up the bufiiiefs of an undertaker here in the 
country ? 

Conji. Noy Ch'nchf my buTmtfs is with the Hvmg* not 
with the dead, I 'U afiiire you. 

Clin, Then eab't I for my bibod imagifMi why yon are 
tlius drefs'd ; your father, nay, your whole family arc 
well ; ndt fo much as a nephew or fecond coufin dead ; 
m/ff ner fi^ fe a r o f pe ace — T heir why the dcvtt arr trf * 
in black ? You laugh <- But, Sir, to the point; either let 
me into the fecret or difehaf^ge me. 
* Conjl. Ha, ha, ha i Why then if I mud tell thee, this 
habit, if fortune £ftvour8 me, will be worth to me two 
thoufaitd j^ounds. 

Clin* Say you fo. Sir ; .and pray how mueb wffl k be 
worth to irit } for I an» drefled like yott— ^1 hope yos 
have AO Attt^ to rob upon the highway. 

Coftft. Rafcat ! 

Clin, Nay, ben**! angry. Sir; 'di what many an honeft 
gentlenao muft come, to i I have ao averfion for Ub^ 
name, 1^ £ ii|ve for the punifiiment y tlierefore ^Ato<> 
good can I do you \ 

Confi. Ha, ha, ha ! You can weep, firrah, can't you. 

CHn. Ay, Sir, I fhaff wetp, rftar'ff COTafff, to fee you 
come to the gallows 

Confl. Ye dog yoQ, I tell you there i9\k6 d^er. 

Clin. No danger— Why then fhall I weep for joy, 
Sir But how, Sir« how I tm&. I roar or ibed tears? 

Csnji* So you do but counterfeit well, no matter 
which. 

Clin. Ah, let me aloAe for coooterieiCiag ; I ddy a 
woman to outdo me in that— •— 'Look ye^ Sir,, you Aaft 
hear — hem, hem. {^Roars out. 

Conji, Very well— be fure when 1 weep 

Clin. I'll make terrible faces Wliat thiak you^ 

Sir, is not my pipe very mufical for weeping I 

Conjl^' 
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fyiifl. O ! «KOcleiit. 
* CliH. But ivfliiat dim chis %nify4 W«tM Ga die 

^19^^ WeH theo'^'^-fiiiioe j-oo nuft knMv tt $ you 
ape sot ui£snible liow bmt imrr has treated me ev«r 
luce I 4Klii£ed to «iarry Ifn HoBMbred, whofie nan* 
mex^ Saktd with iicr name, and her five fws coaiiei' tlMp 
either; and becaafc Idre«raUl upoa hia lor fift.y 
pounds lad campaigiiy he threatens to difinherit me ; nay, 
and iweara, tlrat if for ^the fiiCure i don't make k ap- 
»ear I live upon my Aalf-pay, heil auike my (ergeant his 
meiT, mhm vn» once his Icwtmaa. Indeed i can bear his 
iU ufage no toager. 

din. AE ! Sir, had Ton mafvitd that lady with twen- 
tyliiottiaad pounds, yoii oeed not haw drawn upon 
ium for fifty. 

(UnJ. It fhe had tw«nty times as mocii I ihouVlw- 
fofe her lor Bdinda's fake. 

iGlim, Bat 'Sir Jelfrey rofehres againft that aMtck—— 
you muft not marry his 4leward'# dau^fhter. 

Conft^ I hope t« prove you a li^r. Sir ; and hj this 
dre(8 to carry my defig* 1 whidi is to pevi^adc Trufty 
that my fether dkd «f aa apoplexy ; by -whioh m^ans 
he muft account with me for th« half year^is rent iw feat 
4he -old gentleman iword waa ready for him* 
C//«r. Haw much wus it, Sir^ 

€cf^. Two thoufand pound. Clinch — This ^feer I 
faiprizM by an acddent; 'tis from my &ther to hinu 

" MrTrufty, 
<< The fCeweral fosns vdiich yon have rettim'd roe» 
** without any receipt, affkount to eight hundred pounds ; 
** there remains Jbehind two thoufand two hundred 
^ pounds^ whidi you tefl me is leady for me. Don't 
** give yourielf any troiddc fbout veautting that, for I 
*<- deiign to be dowvi myfelf in a fortnight ; and the 
-^^ leaies vi^hi^ you mmti^ti^d (hall b^ tviKwcd. Yoa 
*^ need write no mon till you fee 

Your«calAi€Ad, 

Jeffrey Conftaat.^ 
^/iv. Esodeut, Sir ! Vfhy itK may 4k a pretty pen- 
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ny towards'— —if the devil don't cr<^8 it. But, Sir, if 
my old mafter fhou'd take a maggot and write toTnifty 
to return his money afte'r all — his letter and our ftory 
wou'd have fmall connection ; we fhouM be oWig*d to al- 
ter our note. I wouM adyife you to take the old 
fteward to the tavern, and ftay as little in his houfe as 
you can for fear of a diicoyery : befides^ Sir, a glaft 
of wine and a fowl makes bufinefs go on cheerfully, 
Sir. 

Conft. Cheerfiilly, firrah ! You don't confider that 

it is not my buiinefs to be cheerful. 

Qltn. Indeed, Sir, you'r right; for here comes Mr 
Trufty 5 therefore put on your crying face. 

£i»/irr Trufty. 
7>«. There*s a report that Sir Jefirey Conftant is 
dead ; pray heaven he fettled his aflairs before he died : 
for I have no receipt for the money I paid him. {Afidt}) 
Captain Conftant, your fervant. (Conflant taket out bis 
handkerchief and feetfis to nveep). Good lack I the news 
is really true then, Sir Jcfirey is dead. 

Ciin. Ay, poor gentleman, he's laid low ; 

Tru. I confefs 1 heard fo, but I hop'd it might be 
report only ; I did deiign to have fct out for London 

as foon as I had din'd— My heart akes Blefs me i 

what have I. paid without any receipt? 1 lov'd Sir 

Jeffrey like a brother; truly I am very much trou- 
bled . ^ ( Seem/ to vftep. 

Clin, Grief is very catching, 1 find ; it makes me 
ween too— Be comforted. Sir, {to Conflant.) fathcri 
muu go as well as fons 

We are all mortal. Sir, grafs and hay. 
Here to-morrow and gone to-day. 
Tru. Pray of what diftemper did he die ? 
Conji. A pox on the do6tor8 for giving death fo manr 
flrange names ; of an apoplexy. 

Clin. Yes, Sir he died of a perplexity. Sir. 

Trun Of an apoplexy ! why then I doubt he died fud- 
denly ? 

Conft: In a mcnnent's time, Sir, he was alive and 
4ead. 

Clin. Ay, without ever fpcaking one word, Sir,— — 

1 Trif 
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?V«. '{Roars out. } Oh^ oh» oh ! Did he fisttle hit of* 
fairs in his heahh ? Did he make any will ?— — 
din, No» Sir ; hc^has lcft4dl at fixes aad fevens* 
7V«. Ohy what haire I loft ! 

'£onft, I knbw;you haveloft a friend in my father; but 
fsm ihaH find ]nniK«gain in me. 

Tru. Ohy but he has left aU things at fixes and fereniji ' 
CHndi'^ys— -^Did he.fay naiking to yoiu about me be« 
fsre he dy*d ? , * 

C^nft* Not a fyllable But I fuppofe your concern 

proceeds from haying..paid hknmoney without any thing 
to ihow for it. under his hand ? 

Tru. Ay, Sir, there's my misfortune Oh, oh J 

Ciim. — r-^Ijet not'thiit trouble you. Sir, my young 
Biafter has btcm ^infoixn'd to a farthing what it was- 
Tell hiin> teH him, Sip> y«»ur fiitker appeared, and let me 
alone to clinch it. (^^^^Cooftaot. 

Tru. Inform'd.! 
» C^nfi. Yes, Mr Trufty ; my father cou'd not reft till 
he had difclosM your-aftair. 

dm. Ah good honeft foul ; Teeing he was (hatch'd 
sway fo fuddenly he has fereral times appeared. 
Tru* How ! appeared, fay you ? 
Clin. Afk my matter clfc. 
^cftfi, Moft certain. Sir ■ > 

Q^. He "haunted us fix days like the devil-) fome* 
times like a fhag-dog — fometimes like a white pigeoA 
-^— At laft he came in the (hape. Sir, of hisown fmipe; 
and with a hollow voice, he fiiyfi--:CIinch,-fay8 he, do yoa 
know me? Yes, Sir, fays I, I do. Then addreffiag/mm* 
felf to my matter, don't be. afraid, iaid he, I come. to 
tell you, that at feveral times 1 hare received from Mr 
Trufty ' .• 

Tru. Ah, dear ghoft, dear ghoft ! How much did he 
fay? ^ ' - 

Conji. Eight hundred pounds* 

Tfiu. Right to a penny. Look ye tiiere noW) fee what 
it is to deal with honeft men ; one l<^es nothing by them 
tho* in their graves. 

Okrt. Oh, the dead. Sir, are the hone^ft people 
tiTing-^And h« charged mc to tell you, for your fatit- 

Voi,;VL t P feftionj 
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lafUon^.^e ^pt)u'd come and give yoa an adquitUnce 
himfelf. 

Tru. By no means, I am content % let the dead viHt 
^ho they will for me. 

C^nft* Oh fear not. Sir, he*ll not trouble you. But 
to our bufine£s, Sir ; -wbat you iiave paid I wiil dif* 
count. 

Tru. Aad the reft of the monef^ is at your £emce^ and 
my daughter too, Sir John, 'd you have not loft tiM>re» 
membrance « of her. 

Confi. To fhow you that I have not* Mr Trufty, I 
aSure you (he vfiil be the welcomdib prefent ^ the 
two. 

Tru. Say you fo. Sir John 1 Well, Til letch thcwrlt- 
ingS) and difpatch fome affairs^ ' and then I'll cany yoa 
to my dai^hter-r- But. 'Upon iecqad- thougitfi, pinie to 
walk into .my ilu4y » 'tis more convenient. 

Confi, With all^ny heart, I'll follow yotu 

Scene IL 

Trufty m hU ji^dy wi/AGonftant a»d Clinch. Papert 

and monsy nfon the table. 

Tru. There, Sir John, there are in thefe bag&two 
and twenty hundred pound, which with the eight hun- 
dred I remitted Sir Jefi&tsy, is juft three thouiand pound ; 
if youplcafe you may count it, 'tis moft in gold. 

(7a^, No, Pll take. your word for it. Here, Clinch, 
cairy it to Driire the carrier, he is juft now going to 
LiOadpn : order him where to pay it in, ^'ye hear ? Yon 
«fe£omuch afflifted, Clinch, I am afraid you can't cairy 
it. 

Clin. No, Sir 1 can hardly carry myfelf. 

(EwUmsitb the lags. 

Tru. Poor Sir Jeffrey, reft his foul, did promifc to 
bate me twenty pound aryear ; for I have paid him two 
kttiidred pounds a-year thefe fixtcen years £ar lasd whxck 
10 notiRK)]th an hinidred and £Eiin-feofe. 

Enter Roger a farmer. 
' Reg. Morrow, landlard, I ha' brought yoi\a little rest ; 
and ia tipth 'ti» but littk neither ; ior we ha' had but a 

I. V .. . ferry 
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ioTrf^ardp of barlcj ; and the crows^ a mumua take "em* 
ha* eat up all my beans I think. 

7r«. But you hare a new kndlordy Rx>ger. OU Sir 
|e&e|r ia deady and there's his (ba*^ 

R9g% Say ybu fof mafter ! Blefs jrou, Sir, I did not 
know your, fethcr, aot h tho' I have paid him many » 
fiur po^d«-*«i— Nor I don't luovr you ; but an^ you bt 
my landlord, I'm an honefif man ; and tho' I iay it, pay 
my rent as well aa -any body« 

- Cf^.' I don't doubt it, friend— —I am lorry your 
harvefl has not pcov'd as good ai you e!xpe6ked» 
. Rog. I hope^ niafter, for luck's fike now, you'll bate 
mc fomething of my rent. 

Cm/^, I can't d(» that, Roger— —For the taxei take 
away all my money. 

Regv Nay; aa- you bjr mafter^ thefe* taxes^ ai« (ad* 
diings, that's the truth on't- - ' Qd they find out ftrange 
ways ; .they had gpt a. trick here once to make one pay 
&r one's head— —Mercy on- us ! I wa» aliraid they 
woufd n&ak£. ont pay^ for one's tail to o i » > ■ ■ My 
neighbour what do you call 'nm*— ~fays it coft him the 
Lordjr feaoMPs' whaft in*, buryings and ckriftenings.-— ^ 
▲dod 'tis a foife thing, a hUui muft pay for lying with, 
his own wife* 

- Ov. A grievsoibe indeed i but taxes can^ be help'd* 
& long as the w»*s continue. 

Reg: Wan I Why what liee^ there be any wars ? 
Caii!t p€o{^ live peaceably and (piietly amdng themfdvea 
«^Kthoy frill IquabUcaiui {Jay the rogtie; let 'emrgot# 
law; can't they fet the 'lawyers to- work? I warraitt' 
^dy'U quieUy make thehnav qiuet as^kunbs* 

Co^^i^ But we ket at warn with a prince that cares for 
no laws but his own $ nay he breaks them toi> when Hia 
hk iiitewft* ' - 

1^ 5Vhy then, Aierey upon us, I fay-»— **WeIl arf. 
how ! may one wifh you much joy ? Ha you goC a wife^. 
laodkrd^? By the mefs youane a pretty'mam— — ^ 

Cofijt. I'm not fo happy yet, Roger. 

Rog. Say you fo ? Gbod lack, I am forry for't.^^-^-* 
Why now here's Mr Trufty has a good- fweetly-look'd 
feaUewoman to- his daughter*— 'What think you of hei^, . 

Pa lan&ide: 
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badlord ? — Od, and all parties were agreed, (he'dmalir 
a rare bedfellow I'm perfuaded. 

C^Jl, Have you any intereft with h«r:&ther ? 

Reg. Not It in troth^o- *-^btit' the gtntlewofnan is of 
»^fWeet temper,; I wiihf I could" peifuade her to run 
away with you*— For a' pretty woman is the heft lug» 

gage in the world for when a maa is weary he may 

t^Qi upon it ; ha, ha i : 

Confl, You are waggifh, Roger. _ 
. ^nt4 Yes^ yes,- Roger wiU joke ; there's* your ac- 
quittance,' if Sir John ^eafes to fign it— 
' &»Ji» 'Ti« the fame. thing, if you fign it> Mr Trufty. 

(Signs the note^ 

Trtu.l'&oA my^ daughter ftand» ^ur in-^your opinion, 
Roger. 

Reg* Look ye> Sir-: 1 hope you ar'n't angry—- 

I m^ant no harm 1 .fpoke as I thought ; an' I had a 

hundred daughters, you ihou'd have them all, an' they 
wou'df'ha^ ha ! 

Conft. . i am obliged to you trulyx Prithee haft thou 
xitsQt a fingle one at prefent ? 

Rog. Not that I kxK>w of, in troth^ Sir^; but an* yottl 
jda me . a fmall^ kindnefs, Sio^ ivoxj chance to get yov 
one about fourteen years hence. 

: Certfl^ That wiU.be fomething too longito ftay;*— — 
But what can I (erve thee in, Roger ? 

Rog. WhfT,' Mbs Bdmda hat^a kind of a. maid called 
JDorothy ; I hare had a hankering mind after her theft 
iwo years ; but the .Hi-mtg baggage ;will not come to t 
Tofolution yet. 

Tru. You muft apply yourfelf to my daughter, Ro» 
pXr {he'll be the heft advocate; but I doubt ihe's too 
£|ieiforyou. 

Rog. Too fine ! nay, nay, I'll never quarreFwith her 
{or t&t, an' (he can win gold, asLthe faying is, e'en let 
^r wear it. • f 

TVtf. But I doubt you are not fine enough for her.. 

Rog. Mayhap fo, as you fay f indeed- 1 have not fuch 
gay clothes as thefe gentlefolk have, becaufe I can't af- 
ford it, do ye fee ; eUe I (hould like 'em well enough*- 
|p troth, I believe I have feeds of a; gentleman, in met 
for jnethinks now I like broad doth better than my lea- 
thern 
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pen onet^Adad'mddiiulBBf Ir h I'tooldbe weD'cnoi^m 
eonseoted^tMtli a^boiUc of < wine cvtiy d*]M-I am fiiaii3f 
iadwaMo flm u j j'lKgr ■ an d doo^t cnra ftrdung if I. 

fi^^. Obt cxtradrdiDarjft f jitipebtt9 of ii g ^ Bt fcjM Ml* 
ra tfuie ymu— We8, We^irfpeik to DoDy for you. . 

Tm, Afy ay, we'll all fpoA: foryoof gQ) go mtci 
ditcdlarthen^ a»l dHnktl^b^tty-full. . 

Q^J9. Be fuff to drink Ddkfi hddth. 

i^<^^ Tbttik' yocr kbdiy, &ik-,-«^-^Ay, ay^ maftir,, 
tiUft^ «% I pn>inifeyoti» iff a fdl! horn-^Sc^ Landlord, . 
godd^bye ttf you with att my faeart*^-^ ^Exit. . 

' TffU. l^xm, Sir J^ffui; I'll feod' my daughter to keep 
you comply till £ loek for kafet your fother ordered 
me to get drawn ; which if you think fit to fig n *' 

eonfi, IfthettnsftitiiareiaMemen, with all my heart; 

Tru. Ok! very fufficient meo^ Six John. 

{ExitTrvAj., 
Enter CVincK 
' £iif^;: WeB; yolf^liatef fteu?d the itehay, Sir, and my 
advice is to. difp^tch the woman as faft as you can^ and i 
find fome pr^effdev to deftr^ thefe'leafed for two or three : 
days — i-Sir Jefiirey is whimiical.; and if he ihould, akeri* 
his mind and ccoie. dow n ■ ■ 

Cw/i^ Here wou'd be noftaying forme, if he (hanfd^ ; 
dtefefore I dcfign^ to be as quiok as poffiblen' i Comr^^r 
Clinch^ let's away. 

A C T IK 

ScEKB, Tbi Street before lit TrvAfsMrr 

Roger comet eut of the bcufe nuUh a.fitchfyrk cm bisjbwst^' 
der^ and a. lanthoru in his hand. ^ 

Jt9g4. r J. wiU be very daxk ere I get^.bsmMi^wOd;^, 
i- I'm main merryf; Mafter Tmfty kce|% xaxe^ 
aappy ale, and Dick the biftler is^sa: h0neft..£elkwr<» « 
Lord| firs,' how bravely thefe gentlefolk Hve ■» > ■ Mft^t- 
tfabksi likeithi^y; aod Pm perfuaded I>«»4e-^^- 
%o'diora gcntlrmati^. but was fp<nl'd.jibU» making nc 
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.)Iay, oay, I wavm4e vidl enough too, tfaat^s thetniA 
•a't ; but 'tis^tlut d^m^'ljade ^rtunc that has fpoi'd 
QIC ; for aa' I had an eftatje noW) I. know how to live Hko 
a gcntkaiaa I couU fconi the pd^y suid fcrew up 
my tenants, and wou'd foQUcr give ten pound to a.wenck 
than tvm)-pence for charity : I cou'd quiddy^ turn— ^-« 
my cart intq a coacby apd my%maii Blod into a coach* 

Qiao 1 cou'd hurry into the tradefmens books——— 

wear fine clothes, and never pay for ^hem— lie with 
their wives, and make my footmen beat their huftands 
v^n tliey came to aik.m<! for moQevv Get drunk with 
lords, and break the watchnckena heads — ^foour the.ftrejcts^ 
and Heep in bawdy-houfes ■ fdl my lands and pay 

na debts — get. a charge of baftatds fyr the parifli to 
ildsuntain— -Then, by the. help of a commiffion, tranf'^ 
port myfelf out of their reach.^ 

Euieff Sir Jeffrey Cosftaot in a riding. Mit. » 

Sir jfef. Do you hear, friend ? 

tiog^ Mayhap I do and mayhap I do not ; what 

then. Sir? 

. Sit: Jef, Nay, the nutter's not great— —D* you Kvc 
at that houfe ? 

R&g^ I did a little while ago— rwhen I waa ia the 
cellar. 

Sir Jef, A comical fellow. Then you don't ferve.Ms 
TruftyJ 

Ri^* No,. Sii:,. I ferve his jEuafter,. tho' as moft far- 
mers do their landlords. 

Sir Jcf, I underftand you: you rent one of the 
Knight's farms ? 

Rog, Ay, and a plaguy dear one to%— 

Sir Jef. Say you fo I that's a pity ;. Pll fpeak a good 
word for thee Is Mr Tuifty at home ? 

Rog* 1 thank thee heartily. Yes, Sir, he's at home; 
{Runs to the do^r and knocks. Trufty opens the door and 
Jhnikf Hi^ and tirronusrit tc dgam.) Wookers, what'a 
the matter now i . 

Sirjef. Was not that Mr Trmfty ? 

Ajf . Yes, Sir, J think fo. 
. Ciiat. {Within.) Oh undone, undone; (Oimch fieft 
mtt as afft igtted) here's my old maftcr* ' 

. iirjV^ What'ithati 
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" Kogi Nay, I heard a noifef but can't tctt what they 
biA ' Bttt an joa pfeafe to come wo' me. Sir, I^fl 
cany you in the back* way. 

"^ Sir'3^/» The btet-way w h at can be the meaaaiafg 
of thia f why ihou'd he ftart at fight of me ^ there 
mttft be fomething more in it than I can lathom ; and 
yet I think he^ an honeft man. I never found any thing 
to the-oontrary. FHthee, friend, knock* again. 

{Roger kftockff tkeniijlenpn 

Rog, They are all afleep/ Sir-*For I cannot fo much 
as hear a moufe fti r 

^/> Jef, Afleep! that's impoffibld — Bttt come, friend^ 
Ihow me the back-door you fpoke o f ■ 

Rbgi Ay» Sir;- but upon fecond thoughtf,-«^I nraft 
he a little wary too. Are you not fome rogue, that comet 
to rob the houfe with half a dozen piftols about you ^ {ar\ 
K)ok ye, I'm an honeft man, and won't be drawn in for 
a halter. 

Sirjef. You rafcal, do I look like a thief? 
* Rog. Nay, nay, as for Iboks—* that's no matter, do- 
ye fee ■ I have known many a rogue with as good: a 
coUntenance<>-— ^No difparagement to your's I promife 
you. So that I fhaU not ttir one ftep^wtdiout you'll ftand 
fcarch* 

Sir Jif. I ffiall brealt your head, firrah, if you pvo« 
voke me, I tell you but that. 

fiogi And what mufl I be doing m the mean time ?— 
Ha ! old gentleman \ break' my head, quetha ! ■■■ 
Yon are mifteken^— ^-~we don't ufe to take broken 

heads in our country, mun Ha, ha ! I won't (how 

yon the back^ioor now^^ and how will you help your? 
fcif? . 

^V yrf. I know all the doors of this houfe as well as 
you and can (how myfelf in-^— — [Going* 

Rog. Can you fo — but I'U watch yoii->— — I wonder 
who this old fellow is. 

Sir Jtf.' Sure fome madnefs has feizfd the family ; for 

certainly I'm not chang'd Without difpute Trufty 

knows me ; but 111 find the caufe piefcntly. (Exili 

'"-Reg. And fa will I- i {Exi^ 

Enter^ out of the koufe^ Captain Conflant «riRfClinch» 

C/i/i* So; Sir; here's mufic to your wedding with a 

wit- 
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tliink it poQUe to j^rfuade ywiriathcr too tlatlit 4M 
of an apoplexy?' 

C4»;S^^ I feaBTy. Ci^diy thtitV beyond tfae^ ait ol thy 

{7iSr>>» Na^t^«i^^iWiioflie«of|^yiap^^u^ 
triviag^. that'ft .my .coy far t . ■ ■ ■ J'av but atii^Nimti 

you told mb^ >^tf waa^iff maurniag'far y<HiF-fa^k€r'^^'--t 
And faitlli rdbke not to bdiev^the father to the con« 

Ce?;^^. Why, tfaott can'ft not'fure have^theoonficlsicf 
to ftaad it out to bia fkoe ? 

C//». Never £ear me, Sir-«*»You> 4oB^t • kajEi^^' what f 
con dt><»»What' fay yoUf; Sir ? iha}I ;«^e perfpad^ the'old 
gentlemat^ into agbofk ;: or will you owo your fault xand 
jneftihd the mctoey ? 

Confix Neither, Clinch— I have more dutythaa to at>» 
tempt the. one, and more, neceility than to fubinit to the 
other 

Clim Nay-, if you be fo divided— -»What i^ you 
propofe \ ' . . - r 

Confi. I kaow not what to do— -I'm gkd*thee^ 
moiiy i^^aa^ver before he came : but ftay and ufe. yow 
own difcretion-f— ifyou can banter Sir Jeffrey, and favd 
your bones,' do^ but be fUr^.ta give u8 mnjice of all that 
pafles. 

■ €Un: What, if my botj^ wet broke ? 1 thank you 

hcartflyfor your loife, Sir. .;;. 

. C^. No, no, Cl^Q^i lake keedr you kcei^oat'Of 

riieiteacii of ki^ Q^e. ... 

• Ciim Or he'll mak$ me fed he'8 fieih and blood.. 

Hark^ I hear him coming, good-bye to you, Sir- 

Enf£r DoHy. 
Diitiy. WeQ, VsA^is^ my kdy's marry^d ; for if ^is 
eld fpark had come three hours foqner^ 1 woufdixothavf 
vetktiir*d t^o tof t^ti'ol^ the mat€h^r--->-I can't imagine 
where tlmbridegiTOOlK^'a' gone r--.-«-»iM» what h? will do^ 
whenfny mafter comes; to-have ang;ht usfder&iadiagl 
but i reCblve to keep him igaonmt oa loog^,aa'i can* Ho, 
here he c6m«w 
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Enter Trufty. 
Oil, Sir, I am frighted out of my witis ; I went to fcrve 
my lady's Italian greyhound, and I found a great fwinging 
dog as large as an oz, with two<' gprcat eyes as'big as bu* 
Aids; and beforel could call out;*— wkip,it was vanifh'd*^ 
Tru. Mercy upon \xz ■ ^ Twas certainly Sir Jeffrey 
—CHnch ! Clinch ! Clinch! 

Enter Clinch. 

Clin. Sir, did yon call ? 

Trui^ Did not you fay your old mafter speared ik 
the ihape of a dog ? 
- Clin, Ay, Sir, feycral times* 
Dolly. In a huge great dog ? 
Tru. As big as an ox ? 
DoUj. Ay, Sir, as b%^ as an elephant. 
Clin. Ay» Sir, five, times as big as an elephant. 
Dolly. Ah! theft it was certainly him I faw. Oh. 
dear, oh dear, if the houfe be haunted, I muil leave it. 
I cannot live in't if I might have a thoufand pounds i^ 
and maybe he'll appear to nobody but me— -I am fure*I 
never did him any harm ;. 'ti» true I did not kyve him, be-- 
caufe he was fomething ftingey— >He never gave me a b» 
thing, in his life-«-^ 

Tru. Nay, for that matter, I have got many a fair 
pound by him, and yet he appeared to me to-day. 
• CUn. Indeed, Sir? in what fhape, pray? 
1 D^lfy. Like an ox, or an elephant r 

Tru* No, in his own ihape; but I wiih I may never 
fee him more, for I was hornbly fcar'd.. 

Clin* What, had he a cloven foot. Sir, did you mindf 

Tru. Nay, for, my part —1 knew not whether he had 

any feet or no* Ha ! blefs me, defend me—-— pro- 

tc6k me— avoid ^Xxa.— {Retreating all this nvAile.y L 

never wrong'd that form which thou haft ta'en ; fo tell 

him — and for money, I have accounted for that, and all 

flings are redify'd<— -* (£xi/» 

Enter Sir JeSey amaz^iL 

Dolly. Oh! flueld me ye ftars. {Runs in* 

din. O legs ! fstfre me, iave me. {Runs ink 

Enter Roger. 
^/> yef. What, am I become a monfter ? Do I a^ 
fright all I come near ? What caa be thercafou of this ^ 

Th«; 
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The doors arc all barricaded ; and when I knock ^^ 
will anfwrer-— PritheCt fncad, aik f<MXiebedy the cd^ 
of tbefe diforders? 

Reg. No» Sir» I'll not budge a foot $ for I doa'l 
know what to fay to you. The famHy were all well, and 
la their right fenfcs, whea^I lefttbem ; «ad now upoiy 
fight of you they are idl'diftraded (think— I wiih yo« 
be'n't a conjurer. 

Sir Jef. Sirrahy I Believe you are tEe Devil : Thii 
fellow will make me mad* This inufl be fome ibatagemi 
to abufe me ; and this rog^ue is in their intereft« Why 
don't you go about youcbuiittefs. Sirrah ? What doyoa 
hanker after me for ? 

R9g, Nay — an' you go to that, what do you lounge 
about this houfe for \ ■ Qh I I>olly9 are you there;. 
here's an old gentleman is quite out of patience. 

Dolly ^ ( Trembling above. ) Oh, oh, oh/oh I—* ~ 

Rog* Hey-day i What, havejou got the palfy t 

Sir yefi What aila you to tremble fo, fweetheart i h 
Mr Trufty within ? 

- Dolly. If I,i^Iy I, 0^0,0^0, Of Rtoger-— Ka, ha^. 
have a .care^ ca,-. caneir— ipoa't yoy f^$ yciu eomk' oieat 
him—— nor let him to, to, to, touch- yeuyetoii 'with: Ut 
Bttlc finger— -i^-f 

Sir Jef* Blefa me I what aik^ dier weflch ? 

Rog, Noi ¥Khy, what's.the matter \ .He Has not tfie 
plague about him» hag he ?. Ok^ is he 'a - fp]r f^n ^4he 
king of France ^'—0d an he be, lil maid hiik^ 

D&lly* Oh, oh.l-«,^^tis-a,.a;, ghoftJ 

JS^yv The devil it3 is^ {Takoi hh^pltchfi^k of hh 

Jhemldery andMd$ H a^Sir JeSrey*. 

Sirjefi A gholj:,. where ?--.-^Who— -^what's a 
^hod ? jDeath) what means (he ? 

Ragi Od's Beih^.oty hair ilanda aii^dbd» Look ye*^ 
iBcep off Mr Beele^bub^- or*-^K)r " 
.^. Sit* Jef. Look ye, fweetheart, w^iat fr^nsy^haft poP 
fefs'd you, I knbiiriiot«-^but ifyou^ta^ke me for a ghoft 
^i-you arte deceived. Therefore look well at me;— Do I 
BOt appear like fleih and blood i. 

Dolly. Ay, bo, bo, bo,>but we, we, we know yo, yo* 
you a, a, a, are not (b, Sir. 

Sifjef. Zouiub^ will they peiiuade me but. of my 
. life?: 
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life ? SeCf friend, — do I walk like a^irit ? I>o the dead 
•H\ffvc'f ^tJoA talk as I do ? 

R&g. When I am deadly ^if you afk toe, I'll refolre 

ypu, if 1 can. 
Sir J^f. Why ! feel me, feel me. 
/2^, Feel the Devil Mercy upon me Keep- 
off, I iay— Will ye — or I'll (lick your godfhip thro' the 
gats. 

%ir Jef. What (hall I do ? Nay, prithee, friend. 

R0g. Friend me no friends — Look ye, I am not to be 
QO^x'd by the Devil when 1 know 'tis the Devil. In* 
deed, when you are got into a lawyer or a handfome wo- 
man, one may be trapann'd. 

Sir Jcf. Why will you be fo pofitive? Has any 
body impos'd upon you I > Pray, who told you I was 
4cad? 

Dolfy. Thofe tha^koew very well, Sir. 

Enter Clinch. 
But I am not able to bear the fight of you any longer 
•—Now let Clinch take his part* ' {Exit* 

Sir Jef. Go to be hang'd Hell and furies ! -^ 

Ha, wTiat do I fce— My fon*s ^an l Sirrah, what 
makes you here ? 
Oiin.' Mercy upon me 
Sir Jef, What do you ilare at, rafcal, ha ? 
Clin, But that I believe you are dead, ^ir, or I fhou'd 

fwear you are alive 

Sir Jcf. Ifou believe I am dead, rogue Homt 

dare you believe fuch ;m impudent lie ? Where's the rake 
your n^er l,\ find iIqw who has rais'd this report. Sir« 
rah, what's your bufinefs here? 

Clin, To wait on my mailer. Sir— . 
' 5/> Jef, To wait on your matter— —And where it 
XQurmikfter, pr^y? 

Clin, Nay, for my part, Sir, I am not quaUfy'd 

enough to anfwcr a fpirit ^There's Mr Anthem, the 

iiten)oon-le£^urer within; Roger here may ilep and call 
bim out a little. 

. RQgy With :all my heart If there be any thing 

ttat troubles his mind I'll go this minute 

^ir Jtf, Sirrah^*-*-I'll qualify you for an hofpital— 
1 will y<; dqg*T— - . (Runs afier bimm 

A Clin. 
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Xmn. dh, oh, oh ! 

Reg. Wen run. Clinch : wdl tmrghoft !— Ad/dl 
a?|>bigiiy malicioas fpirit though* 

C/im* Ohy ohy oh! {Runsiru 

Rog. I'll venture to fpcak to it once more In the 

name of goodncTs what is it that difturbs yonr reft? 

Fray tell me ; and as I'm an honeft map 1 'tt do you ju- 
ftlce, as far as twenty pounds a-year free-land and all the 

crops of my farm goes For I perceive you was my 

landlord whilli you was living: and though your fon 
Ibems to be a very honeft gentleman, yet I don't know 

what he may prove for a landlord Then pray fpeak; 

can I ferve you ? 

Slrjef. 'Tis in valn^'to- be angry — ^I muft feem to com- 
ply with this fellow — Yes, friend, 'tis in thy power to 
fer\'e me ; if you can' ft procure me the fight of Mr 
Trufty, 'tis with^him.nny bufinefs is* 

Rjog* I'll do my heft endeavours, Sir— «--but keq) 
your diftance — (He gees « Uttle nvay, tktn turns hack.) 
But hark ye. Sir, fuppo(e he won't come out, can't i 
tell him yourmkid? 

Sir Jsf. Noy no, I muft fpeak with him myfetf— --^ 
Death! 



Rog. Good lack — What, perhaps — your foul won't 
reft clfe— 

Sir Jef, HeaPKcn give me patience. 

Rog. (Goings turns hack.) But after you have fpokcn 
with him, will you be quiet, and haunt this houfe do 
more ? that'« the queftion, look ye. 

Sir y^f. A pox of thy impertinent interrogations. 
No 

Reg. That^s enough ! But hold, muft he come 

^«ut, or fpeak to you through the window ? 

Sir Jef. Any way, fo I do but fpeaik to him — Oh, 
oh ! 

Rog. Very well, very well. {Get fig.) But hark ye. 

Sir Ghoft— you'll be here ^Or Mr Trufty will be 

■wounded angry with me. 

Sir Jef. Oh, patience, patience! or I (hall burft 
{Afide.) Ay, -ay, I'll not ft Ir. 

- i2(^. Well, ril take your vord. (Getng.) Hold, hold, 
•Be thin^ mojt^ ^nd I ha' done— pray teB vat the na- 

.^ tttrc 
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ture of a ghoft— — Do you troabkd fpiriu fly in the air 
or fwim in the water, pray ? 

Sir Jef. Ohi t^ic DcvU 

Rog* Mercy on us ! what, are yoo the. Devil, Xay 
you \ Oh heaven help you ! Well thert, are you fore he 
will fee you ? for every body can't fee a ghoft, lht7 lay, 
efpecially if the Devil he in't. 

^/> Jef. Zoandsy 1 tell you he^l fee me as plain as 
you fee 'me. 

Rog^ Nay, nay, that's plain enough ■ ■ Well, I'H 
iLnock ; hot, biit, but don't you come an inoh near me, I 
charge you. [Xnockf. 

Sir Jef, WouM I had -been a hundred miles off 
when I firft iaw thee. What has my gracdefs fon been 
doing \ 

Dolly. Who's there? (Speaks nmthiH. 

Rog. 'Tis I, DoUy. Prithee tell Mafter Trufty, that 
he mult ^ak to this ghoft, or there's nothing to be 
done 

Dolly. I doubt he will not be pervaded to it. 

Rog, Why, let him fpeak to it thro' the window, or 
from the top of the houfe-r-fo he does but fpeak to it ; 
but in fhort it mud be fpoke to, and by him, £ar it 
is a confounded fullen fpirit, and wiU teH its mind to 

nobody elfe he fmells cudiedly of brimftone-^— — * 

Look ye, if Mafter will come ont, it {han't hurt him— - 
for I'll keep it off with my fork; fo tcllhimi Dolly. 

Dolly. I'll inform him. . • > 

Trujfy opmt the ivindonu* 

Rog, So I have .done it, you See— — ^-Here's Maftier 
T^fty^^ {Going to the Aifidonifm 

Sir j^. Ithankyou« 

Trs/?; I am-ttot able to fend if it com<^s ncir me-'uVi 
Why are you thus diftinb'd, Sir Jefirey ? ■ ■ ■ » ■ I affure you^ 
your fon hajL-dQfte eteiiy thing very jniMy. - . i > 

Sir Jef, Why arc you thus impofed upon, Mr Trufty, 
feo believe I am dead^ My fon quotha 1 — --Oh- that I 
had never igot that fbn—*-^ /. ^W^ps. 

Tritft, I know not what t^ think ; fnre 'tis iio fthnSL 

. i^«^..W€U,tluathiDgisthelikeft^ielhMdUoodi^ 
ever I iaw. . _ . , 

VouVr. , Q^ . ' ./ . ;- Sir. 
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. Sirjef. Vnj do Iwt touch me, Mr Trufty,— 'td 
▼erj odd you viiU not be perfuadcd to touch me. 

( Puis out hh hand io^oards the nvbtddKu, 

Reg. Take heed, Mr Tnifty. 

Tru. Why fhould I fear, I never wrong'd him- ■ ■ ■ 
I'll Tenture ; but firfi— -^(i^oA// t^ his hand as if be 

prayed) now how hah 1 *ti» a real hand,—* 

he's Itring, Sir^ I am coimnc'd. 

R^^g, Say you fo Why then if you are alive, the 

{right's over, and I am gkd on't with all my heart. 

Tru. I afk your pardon. Sir ; I have been abus'd— 
groialy abus'd. Sir Jeffrey^ yoinr fon came down in mourn* 
ing, and afluxed me you was dead. 

Sir Jef. I'll make him mourn for (bmeUung, I wai^ 
rant you. 

7V«. Oh! undone for ever— —Oh, oh» oh! 
' Rog. Here's iinall fmixth towards, as far as I can find. 
^11 e'en take t'other horn of ale and toother bufs of 
Dolly, [Exit int9 the houfe* 

fXHinch ajiening.) 
'■ Sir 'Jtf. What has the rogue's extravagance coft; me? 
bat if he ftarvcs for -the fntwCy I care not ; he never (hill 
get a graat firbm me. 

r Clin% Nay then we may all go for foldiers. [Afidt* 
. Sirjefi Whewis^hc^ - 

ITru* Oh, (^ oh !■ I know not ; but wherever he is 
— v^Lilm wntcbed; he has nuidc <ne miferable, I'm 
fure. Oh, oh, oh ! 

Sir Jtf. No, MrTrufty ; thoi^ you have us'd me 
dirtily, in making mer the jeft. of your funily | for yoa 
jnight have difoovcxM the impoHure with lefs precaution; 
yet I'll not take that advantage which the laws aOow. 
You have fervHi me long ; "s^d ibeUeve-yoa hoaeft. TU 
^i&hsrge you from vnhax you have paid my undodfiil 

child Let him take wtnt he hai..got, i^ make the 

heft oa't* . ' 

. Clin. That's fomcthing, 'bffwever.: i - (4fi^ 

• 7>w# You are generous. Sir Jeffiieyv cvwi ifeyond my 
hiqies : Biif, oOb L tbcro nr yet a grotter offehce behiod, 
jwhiidLCtaUnKidfiepler than the, ouniey*-'— — atf^ ^1 
daughter . 

• *> J^f* ^P^^t of heO .i ^ '- 
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Tru* Is married to your fon. Oh» oh, oh ! 

Sir Jef, Thea he is completely wretched— —A wifc> 
and no eftate ; ha, ha, ha i I'm gbui on't with all my 
heart. 

CUn There's a kind father now*-*! muft give my ma- 
iler notice of hk good foftune. (ExiU 

Tru^ Oh ! fay not Sof ^ir ;' he not glad of my 
child's ruin ; had I known you ljv'd» the jnaS^di had nc« 
ver been. 

Sir Jef, Go ; you arc not the man I toc^L you for-** 
yon are but a knave ; you ought to have been as jnft to 
my heir as to my£elf— What* was your bk>od fit to 
be popt into my eflate ? Ha ! or have you been really a 
fteward, and dieatfid me out of a fbrtune for your 
daughter ? 

Enter Captain Conftant and Belinda* 
•—Oh, thou gracekfs wretch, get out of my fight* 

Conjl. (Kneeling.) I con&fs. Sir, I am unworthy of 
your mercy, but Sirow myielf wholly upon your good 
nature and fatherly affection; with this rciblution, never 
to attempt aug^ agatad your pleafure mere. 

Sir ye/. No». £iir, nothing you can doibr the future, 
ftaH tmtt pleafe or difpleafe me ; mark that. 

Bel. Give us your bleffing,. Sic^ and we (hall never 
quarrel with fortune for her favours! love (hall fupply that 
defed; my chief concern (hall be to (how my duty, and 
by my care to pleaft you, prove the entire affe^on I 
have for your fon ; and that way make up the inequality 
of my birth and fortune. 

Sir yefj. You (hall never, make up any thing with me, 
Ipromife you, Madam^ whilfthe is your.father^-Death^ 
marry ray flave ? 

7ru> The name of flave belongs not to us free-born- 
people ; but were I your (lave, ihe is no child of mine, 
but daughter to my Lord Belville, which I have brought 
up ever fince (he was three days old. 

Sir Jef, Is it poUible ? Od, Madam, I wifh you joy 
with all my foul; and if this is matter of fa^, you (hall, 
go to Flanders no more, Jack. 

-Enter Roger ^xr^ Dolly. 

Rog. Save you all — Mafter and landlord that was, and: 

(^2 ma- 
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mafter and landlord tBat it, Vm ghd to hear aB is orcr 
with all my foul ■ . I hope you'll not forget your pro- 
mile, though to your poor teaast Roger — ^wbich was to- 

fpeak to mafter No, no, ^p^ak to yourfelf now, Sir«« 

Biy hcaa is woundy dear* 

7ns. You are wond'rous' merry, Roger. 

R^, So 18 rrery body you'know. Sir, when they are 
prepared for the paribn ; are they not, Mrs Belinda? I 
hope I ihall have your confent ; for I have got Dolly ut 
the mind at laft. 

BeL I wiih yo« joy with all my heart, Roger. 

Ccnfi. Vm glad to feeyou fo&ow your lady's exampki 
Mra Dckrodsy. 

DcL She fet too good a pattom act to imitate, Sir. 

CoTifi. Now I am happy 

Belinda mine, and you my fauks forgive : 

'Tit from this moment I begin to live. 

Love fprung the mine, and made the breach in duty. 

No cannon-ball can execute like beauty. 

But ril no more in fearch of pleafuret rovei 

Since ev'ry Ueffing la comprizM ui loft* 
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ACT L SCENE J*. 

Shatterbrain's Lodgings. A Dreftng Table, ^ih' ^ 
Glafs, ibc. Frank apep in a Chair. Landlady enA 
Urs in a hurry. 



Land. TV/fR Frank. 



■Mr Frank ! ' 
Frank. Wliat^s the matter?- 
Land, Roufc, roufe, 'man, 
Frank. Is my mafler come home? 
Land. Your mafter come home ! no, hc*8 iwt^bter 
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there's the doftor belotr. in his chariot come to cany 
him to his bride. 

JV^/fi. Yaw-^— -rhaveJUeptloag?. 
. Land, Tbuarealleep ftill, one would^tbinkf— I tdl yoa 
there's your mafter't &ther-in-law that is to be, come 
to fetch him away* 

Frank, My mafter's &ther-in-lawthatis^to be, comt 
to fetch him away ! 

Landi Ays 

Frank. Well— what ffiall we do T 

Land* Nay, I don't know — 1 come to afk you. 

Frank'. If F was not acquainted' with my mailer nowj 
I fhould naturally conclude that he had either hanged or 
drown'd himfelfy yi ordfer to avoid being" married. 

Land, Oh, he's a fad gentleman ! 

Frank. He. is a little out of the way fometimes> io*- 
deed. 

Land. Bufc the Dodor waits— What excufe. will you. 
malle him ? 

Frank. Why, none— I remember it was a maxim with' 
an attorney i once ferved, always ta tell the truth— 

when a- lie ccHild net ferve his purpofe better and I. 

think we muft e'en follow his example at prefent. 

Land. Then I'll run down again, though I make a- 
ftrange dhty %ure. {hooking at herfilf in the^ glafsJf'. 
Lord*! how I'm alter'd within thcfe twtlve years. 

Frank, I.wil but ruh my eyea and follow you. . 

S c E N 1 II. 

txzi&^jiandingjiientforfofne time, falls into an ifnmsit* 

rate fit of laughter. 
Well, if ever I {^Laughs again, y^iftver I* heard the 
like-dfthis fibce I was born. I wllhl may be married 
to a woman of threeicote, with the cpnilitution of a girf 
of fixteen — Why it will be the general joke of the whole 
town— that a man {Laugh/ again.) that a man fhouBlie 
fuch a — but Hay — I'll tell the ftory to myfelf, and .try 
how it will ibund — ^Do£lor Gruel, a phylician ofnQtcd 
worth and eminence, comes to a certain gentleman, Mr 
Shatterbrain by name ; and on account of an . ancient 
frieudihip fubliftiag between their families, and for fome 
Other sci^onsj which fliall be namelefs. ofiers him his on- 

if 
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If daughter for a wife— Mr Shatterbraia accepts the 
pr(^(al ; and, in fliort« the happy day arnTcs, in which, 
he is to be put in pofieffion of the amiable obje^; when» 
behold you, the Do^or comiog to call on his deftised 
fon-io-law» prefloy pais and be gone, the bird is flown ;, 
my gentleman is not to be found-— He took himfeu off 
the lame morning about fev«o o'doek'-^and nobody can 
tell what is become of him^t will never do But», 
hark!< the Do^oris marching up ilair»«— pcihapshemay 
be aUe to give a phyfical realoB for this*. 

Scene III. 

Frank, Do6lor Gruel, Landlady.- 

DoSi^r, So, young man, where's your mafter i' 

Frank, ReaUy, Sir, I don't know. 

De£lor, When will he come in ? 

Frank, Upon my word, Sir, I can't tell. 

Do^or. Did' he fay nothing to you when. he was. go- 
ing outi? 

Ffanki Not a fyllable, Sin 

Do£ior. Nor to you. Madam? 

Frank, Nor to me> Sir, as I'm^'aChrifUsB* 

D&{for,- M^rcy on us ; I fuppofe you know what en- 
gagements he had upon his hands this evening? 

Frank, Yes,- fiu«, Sir^very well, and I thought he had 
known it himfelf ; but-it feems I was miAaken« 

DoQor^ Seriouily, 1 am afraid fome accident has hap-v 
pened to him. 

Frank, No, Sir^ I don't believe any accident .has hap^ 
pened to hhn« 

Land, Nor I neither, Sir* 

Do^&r, What's your opinion then ?~ 

Frank, I believe I need not till you. Sir, that myt 
mailer is, one or other, the moft abfent man. this day; 
upbn the face of the earths 

Do£ior, Truly I have often heard him remarked fon 
it ; nay, I have myfelf taken-^notice of fcveral glaring in*^ 
ftjmces ofrit in him ; but that is a failing he will fooa 
get the better of when his thoughts are psoperly em*, 
ployed'; and matf imony— 

Frank, Will in all likelihood perfe^y: cure him. 'Tis: 
panted} Sir| matrimony is without doubt an escellctsx. 

re- 
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remedy in fuch diftemper»; a kind of manaa and cream.* 
of tartar ; a mixture of fweet and four, wonderfully. 
adapted' to purge the mind of its groDi humours, and re-* 
duce the underAanding to a.perfe&. regularity of confti* 
tntiott* 

D^Shfm A good comical fellow this. 
Frank, But you cannot e&pe£l that the patient (houldi 
recoTcr, Sir, befove yon have admioiftered the remedy 
you intend to prefcribe for hia difeafe : therefore, you 
mud not be furprifed if my mailer happens to labour un- 
der a very violent fit of his outrof-the-way malady at this 
prefent moment. 

DoSior. How do you mean ? 

FranL Neither more nor lefs than that he has for- 
got he was to be married to your daughter tOrnight^, 
i>ir. 
Do£ion Forgot? 
Land. As fure as can be he has, Do£lor. 

Frank. Ay, Sir, forgot and giving the reins to* 

his wild imagination^ fuffer'd it to run away with him the 
Lord knows whither. Why, Sir, when he is in the for- 
getting mood, his memory is a perfedl fieve — ^Any thing 
will £ill thro' it-— L have kc|own him forget his own name 
before now. , 

' DoSor^ I am unwifling to think my friend Shatter- 
brain defign'd to affront me •'•—But if his memory wasa. 
iieve, to whidi you compare it, that only yields a pafTage 
to minuter particles, while the more grofs remain behind, 

^ And an affair of confequence, Hke ■ 

Frank. Lord, Sir ! ' I could tell you fuch flories oi^ 
him, as would make yon credit this with very little dif-* 

ficulty For inftance, the other day he was fitting iji 

3~coffee*hou(e, when a fiy which had buzz'd about him 
a good while, and he was watching an opportunity to 
kill, unluckily fettled upon the cheek of a perfon who 
flood near him— Ha ! fays he, 1 beheve I have you now; 
and with that. Sir, he up with his hand, and hit the 
poor gentleman fuch a confounded flap as made the 
room rii^ again; one fiarted, the other ftared ; in fhorty 
fwords were drawn, and the cafe would in&llibly have 
been transferred to Hyde-Park, had not the acquaint- 
aace on both fides interpofedi fo he begged pardonicon- 
.. fcffcrf' 
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kfftd he did not know what be was doing; it ended in 
a hearty laugh, and the general aftoniflunent of the 
whole company. 

Land. About a fortnight ago, Sir» he locked up a 
bdy and a gentleman in his bed-chamber^ here, in the 
way of a joke only ; was caU'd down about fome bu- 
iinefsy forgot it by the time he came to the foot of the 
flairs, went out with the key in his pocket, and it was 
fix o'clock before we could fet the pounded couple at 
liberty. 

Frank. His ideas are fo confufed fometimes, Sir, that 
I have known him write a letter to one perfon, dire6i it 
to another, and fend- it to a third, who could not devife 
who it came from; becaufe he had forgot to put his naiAe 
to the bottom on't. 

Land. A beggar takes off his hat to him in the ftreet, 
in hopes of receiving an alms; Mr Shatterbrain makes 
him a low bow, tells Him he's his moft obedient humble 
fervant, and walks on. 

Frank. But the bell thing I have heard of him a good 
while, was what he did lately at a gentleman's houfic in 
Ae citT ; where taking his leave wim an inCention to go 
away, m one of his abfent fits he mounted op three pair^' 
of ftairs into the garret. The maids that by chance were 
ironing there, wonder'd what the plague kept fuck a* 
ibunping ab<Hit the rooms; when one of them taking a 
candle to fee what it was, found my poor mofler; wllo» 
in the utmoft eonfufion, told her, he fency'd he had made, 
feme mifbake, and begg'd to know if that was not the 
Kray to the ftreet door. 

Doiior. Well, I don't know; but if his prcfeat beha- 
viour proceeds from his forgetfulnefs, it is the moft ex- 
traordinary inftance of the kind that ever was heard of.' 
Afid how (hall I proceed in thi» cafe ? my daughter 
is at home ready drefTed ; the lawyer vnll be there pre-" 
fently with the writings; I have taken out a licence, 
, appointed the clergyman to come and marry them; how 
fiail I put it off after this, without making us all ridicu- 
lous? 

Frank, 'Tis very true, Sir; I am fure I have been at 
my wits end about it all day. 

Land* Suppofe, Mr Frank, you were to go and look 

fot 
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for your maftcr again f wbat if you gave a peep iato t&e 
Sedford coffee^houfe ? 

Frank. Shall I, Sir ? 

Do^9r^ li you tkink y«u will find him there. 

Frank. It can be no barm to try. Sir. 

Do^pr. Very well, I'U wait for you ; go» and make 
what hafte you cui. 

Scene IV. 

Dof^or Gruely Landlady. 

JLamL I hope he may find him. 

Da^lor. So do I with «^ my heart ; for on maay ac« 
counts I would not wifh to h»^e my daughter's marriage 
delayed. Her own indifcretion. Madam, has occafipocd 
me to treat her with a feverity of late very irkfome both 
to heiielf and me. 

JLand. That^« a pity, Sir. 

Dodar. In trutk and fo it is. Few Others have 
taken greater care in the education of a chikl : nor hai 
that care been whcrfly unprofitable ; for I think I may 
{^y without vanity, that tluire is not a y0#«g woman i» 
England, of her ag)e and fiationi xiKK: €«iiiif Ictcly a&i 
oompUft^ ihfufc wf Fbvia. 

Lani* And yet &e has no more pride, I wamnt, than 
» beaurding'-fGhool giii in the firft mw of her fampkr. 
- Doihr. That's her fmilt, Mai^utt— a popper pride b 
wopian'a itetie«--i^I ikould be forry toibe my dautg^ 
give herfeif atnt but «t i^ farme time I would have her 
linpwberpropetTiilue; I would not hftie her throw bnr* 
felf away* 

Land^ No, to; be fufe^ Sir. 
. D^dhr. And yet, had I not mterpoficd my parental 8ii« 
ibority, fiieb wm her puiipofe. Madam ; if I may call it 
tiurowii^ berfelf away, to m»rry a young fellow not 
wwr& a groat* 

Scene V. 

Dodor Grud, Landlady, Frank out of breathe 
Frank. My matter's coming, Sir. 
Land. As I'm a Chriilian I'm glad on't. 
J)o£ior. Where did you meet him I 
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■ Frank. 1 met him^ Sir — O Lord— <-! met faim at the 
end of the ilreet» Sir — Where he has been Heatea 
inowfi ; hut fiich a fi|^ure^-SQy Siv) I told him I had 
been in fearch after him all day, and how you were •wall- 
ing hcre*-but if I had fnapped a piflol at his breaft, it 
could not have put liim in greater.confleraation — he took 
to his heel& diredlly like a madman ; and I have almoft 
run myfelf breathlefs in order to get home before himt 
mnd bring the tidings to your worfhip. 

t>o6ior. Why, this is as it (hould be, Madam* 
Land^ Ajf, ay, Sir, all's right again— but I hear Mr 
^hatterbrain coming up, fo rU take my leave. 

DoBor* X wifli you a good evening ; we (hall hear 
now what this whimfical geatleman will have to fay for 
himfclf. 

Scene VI. 

Dodor Gruel, Frank, ^Shatterbrain. 

Shatter, Come, my things to drefs quickly — my 
things to drefs.—— Dodor Gruel, your moil obedient 
humble fervant — I beg ten thoufand pardons, but 1*11 bo 

ready to wait on you immediately Frank, why don*.t 

you make hafte ? 

Ffank. I am making all the haile t can,. Sir. 

VoB^' Timje enough, time enough. 

Shatter, 1 hope. Sir, your mother's very well ? 

DoBor. My mot tier ! Sir? 

Shatter. Yes, Sir, I hope (he is— a-;»- . 

DoHor, 1 hope (he is happy, Mr Shatterbrain. Foot 
woman, 'ihe has been dead thefe nine years j but I be- 
lieve yc5u mean to afk m€ for my daughter. 

Shatter^ For your daughter ! Upon my word, and fo 
I d>-<-bkfs my foul, v^hat w-cis I thinking of. Did I 
fay your mother ? No, no ; your daughter to be fure— 
How 4oes Mifs Gruel, Sir ? 

Doilor. Very well, and at your fervice heartily. If 
you r^coUe^:,. we agreed lo confumpiate our affairs. this 
;eyeoing. Accordingly, I have difpqfed ^very thing for 
'that pui^fe I ainl having a patient to vifit in your neigh"- 
hourhoo^ her^> called in my return home to take you a* 
'long with me— Quefs th«n how I was furprifed w}|en the 
. . 4 people 
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people told me you had gone out eariy, andnobodyjacw 
•whither. 

Shatter, Really, Sir, I am quite afliamed ; but upon 
•my word it went out of my head. 

Doilor. Why, fo your fcrvant faid he was furc it 
had ; and I am very well pleafed to find he was not mif- 
taken^ for in truth I was apprcheniive that it proceeded 
from a worfe caufe^ and fome ill accident detain'd you— 
But where the duce have you been with your fhoes and 
ilockings ? 

Shatter. Frank, what are you doing ? — My (hoes and 
Ilockings, Sir ? Why, they are in a very beaitiy pickle, 
that's the truth on't — and now I look at them again, 
iipon my foul I am amazed how L could contrive to make 
them fo — though the roads were confounded deep ; and tf 
they had been a fathom it would have been juft the fame; 
for I never pick my fteps, but wade through the middle 
of every thing — ^1 had like to have been run over oacc 
or twice. 

D$6for. Tlien you walked into the country ? 

Shatter, Faith, Sir, 1 had no thoughts of it when I 
left home — but, 1 don't know how it was, the beauty of 
the weather had enticed me as far as Putney before I per- 
ceived that I was on t'other fide the river ; where, meet- 
ing with a party of friends going to dine at Richmond, 
I made a fifth in their vehicle — by the way I was ob- 
liged to get one of the ladies to pay my reckoning ; for 
when I came to put my hand in my pocket, die duce a 
farthing had I about me. 

Frank, No, that I will anfwerfor Here is your 

purfe. Sir ; yoU left it on the haU table laft night when 
you were dlfcharging the chairmen ; and 'twas very well 
I went down as 1 did, or ten to one: but fomebody migkt 
iiave whipped it away. 

Shatter, Which would have been a lofstpme, I fee 
the' I don't know how much was in it. 

Do£lor, But did not you talk of dreffing ? If you 
have any fuch intention, you had better do it fpeedily ; 
and as you will be fome little time about it, I will, make 
y&t of the opportunity to dtfpatch a few«vifits, which 1 
tnuft neceflarily make this aft^mooiw-r-You will come ai 

fool 
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kion as 70a are ready — and believe me, when I afTure 
yoUy I long to fee you one of my family* 

S C B N B VIL 

Shatterbrain» Frank. 

Frani. By dad. Sir, we bad like to bavc been aD t6 
pieces here 1 believe the doAor thought you had gi- 
ven him the flip^ and that you would not take the goods 
off his hands after you had bargained for them. 

Shatter. Very well, he might think fo— and you, 
Mr Duildei^ate, when you knew how my affairs were 
circumftancedy why did not you put me in mind I 

Frank* Becaufe, Sir, I thought 

Shatter • Becaufe you always think wrong. Sir 

Was there any one to enquire for me here to-day ? 

Frank. Yes, Sir, Mr Welldon was here five or fix 
dmes. 

Shatter. Mr Welldon ! 

Frank. I believe he is but juft come to town^ Sir, 
for he had his boots on he (aid he*d call again. 

Shatter. If he (hould, let him know I (hall be glad 
to fee him at Doctor Gruel's, which will be my place of 
refidence henceforward. (After picking his teethy in a 
negligent manner ^ 'while Frank feems to put his things in 
order )y rWell I upon my foul Mrs Junket is a very a- 
greeable woman, and fo is her friend Miis Frolick* I 
have not fpent a day more pleafantly a great while 

Frank. Was your honour with thofe ladies to-day 
tben ? I faw them go by in a coach and four with Cap« 

tain Slang and Mr Coxcomb But let me look at you 

a little, Sir if I may be fo bold as to alk the quef- 

tion, pray do you intend to falute this young lady this 
evening ? 

Shatter. What would the puppy be at ? 

Frank. Becaufe, Sir, if your mind is bent that way, 
I would beg leave to falute you firft with my razor ■ 
Odds bobs, if you (hould attempt to go near her with 
that briftly beard ! 

Shatter., Give me my cap. 

Frank. Now, if you'll fit down. Sir, and let me 
put this cloth about you, I'll make your chin as fmootK 
as the furface of a bowling-green in a twinkling—^— 

VoL.VL R t (Shatter brain 
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fShattirlr^dn^s don»n to hejhaved; Frank puts #« the 
Jhaving- cloth. Statterhrain taikifjg nvhiU ihefervant k* 
then him,) 

Shatter. Apropos^ Frank, cou*d you ever learn where 
I loft my boot the laft day I was out a-riding ? 

Frank. Lord, Sir, how (hould I karnj I never kard 
of fuch a thing in my life ! 

Shatter. I have been thinking with myfelf tb^ one 
of the feHows at the livery flibk muft have ftole it from 
me, as I was getting off the horfe 

Frank, It's well your legs are not loo&t we (hould 
foon have you reduced to your ftumps. \^Afide» 

Shatter. Whu, whu- 

Frank, Confider what I'm doing, Sir! If you 
wbiftle I (hall cut you. 

Shatter. Cut me! 'Sdeath that razor is fit to cut nothing 
but deal-boards ; 'tis a perfed^ (aw : change it diredly* 

Frank. I will^ Sir, I will* 

S c $ N E VIII. 

Sfaattet^rak, Frank, Welldon. 

Shatper. My dear Welldon, ten thoufand welcomes. 

(Shatterbrain, firgetting the condition he is in, rifes nvfth 

the cloth about him^ and runs andfalutes Welldon on both 

Jides the face.) My fellow tells me you have defigned 

me this fevour two or three times to-day* 

^elt. 1 have call'd here more than once, I believe. 
Shatter. Becaufe you had any particular commands 
for me, or only enpajfant ? 

Well. 0\y no very particular commands*— —But I 
ieem tp have broke in upon you abruptly. 
' ihatter. My friends can never do fo. Sir, though I 
muft own I co>ild wifli you had timed your vifit a little 
better } for fuch is the malignity of my ftars, that I cai- 
not at prefent ftay to enjoy the benefit of it. — . — I muft 
leave you, ray boy, and I will give you half an hour to 
guefs the occafion which forces me to do a thing other- 
wife fo repugnant to my inch'nations. 

Well. I am the worft diviner in the world ; X dmnot 
even draw confe^uences. 

- Shatter. Then, without farther circumlocution^ Sir— 
I am going to be married. 

WcS. 
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Well^ Married ! 

Shatter. ( Taking out his fiiuff-box) The devfl take me 
but I am. 

l#V//.'Then my inteUigence is juft, and all my fears* 
are true. 

Shatter, Do you erer take fntdT? 

Well. Coofuiion! 

Shatter. Hey yoii, Sir Frank ^Whathtvr 

you done to my fnofi^ blockhead I 'tts wet, and (mells of 

Frank. Wet, and fmella of foap, Sir! Well k 

may ; is not your &ce idl over lather ? Sure I had but 
jail begun to fhave you. 

Shatter. Oh, follow mc into the next room, an<f 
l»ake an end of it. You'll excufe me taking this liberty. 

S C B N E IX. 

WtHdoB, and after'VDards Frank. 

Well. Pray make no apolc^es Unkind Flavia ■ ■ 

but >vhy do I upbraid her with unkindnefs, who may pof- 
fibly be m equal diftrefs with myfclf ?— If I can't prc-^ 
tfent thfe match, it were better almoft that I had got no 
kiteliigence of it Y et he feems to bie ignorant that I 
am hii rival, and I wiff Batter myfdf that my good ge- 
nius has broilght me here thm criticatty, to found the 
whole truth of the afiair, and, by fome unforefeen means 
or^ther, make me inftntmental to the advancement oi 
my ovm hap^inefs. 

Frank. Mr WeUdon, what's the matter ? 

WeO. But I de&rve it aU^Oh; Frank; bow (hall I 
teHyou! 

Frank. Out with it. 

Well. Your mafter is. going, to be married to the onl^ 
woman upbh earth that ean make me happy. 

Fnmk. T<^ lol lol lol. 

WeL 'Tis true, by Heavens'— I am his rival-— >and i£ 
you don't^aflift m« 

Frank. (Looking very gravely in his face.) What a* 
ftrange and unaccountable thing is lone — ^ which, like an: 
ioxindation, turns every llung that (lands in its way topfjr 
tarvey — mRleads the judgemeiit— blinds the underftando- 
ing-^and, from reafonable creatures, leaves us little bet* 

R a tcrr 
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ter than whimpering idiotfl*-The ftrongeft it orcrpoweit 
---the moil wary it circumvents -»it fmartt the wife maa 
-^and it tickles the fooL 

Weil. What nopfenfe is this ! Do you hiugb at 
me? 

Frank, 'Fore Cupid, not 1, Sir— -But how, in the 
same^of common fenfe, can you imagine that I ihould be 
able to allift you ? 

WfflL I don't know— -I'm almoft mad. 

Frank. So one would think -But if this young la- 
dy makes fuch tearing work in your heart, 'tis feren or 
eight days iioce her father offered her to my nrafter— 
What have you been doing all this time ? 

Well. Nothing— In daily expefbition of rcceivinff 
a letter from her, I never dreamt of any thing of this 
kind, till a friend writ me word he heard fuch a report ; 
upon which I immediately took horfe, and judging that 
all accefs woidd be defied me at 'DoGtar Gruel's, came 
here the moment I got my foot out of the ftirrup. 

Frank. And to what purpofe ? You did not fup- 
pofe that my mailer would give her up to you ? 

Well, I fuppofed he ihould | naji and X fwear he Iball 
give her up to me— — 

Frank. Fair and foftly, goed Sir— What would you 
fay now if I ihould tcU you, that this match is made up 
with, the young lady's own confent ; and that ihe likes 
Mr Shatterbrain better than you \ 

Well Impoffible !— -If there be any fuch thing as 
faith or conilancy in woman. But I'll know the truth 

f)f that prefently I'll go to her father's houfe ; by 

feme means or other get admittance ; and, if I find her 
falfe 

Frank. You'll go hang yourfelf in your garters ; a 
very heroic revenge truly!— —Well, I ihall not men- 
tion a word to my mafter of what you have told me— — 
But mum. 

S c E N c X. 

Welldon, Frank, Shatterbrain. 
Shatter. Frank, where is my fword ? I have been 
looking for it all over thp next room and can't find 
|t» 

Frank 
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Frini* Your fwo^ Sri— —Tour fword {k&kif^, 
about fir it) Why^ it hung iu the next diambcr bchmdi 
the door. 

Shatter. Oh ! it hung, it hung«-^->Yoa are theiMsAl 

carelefs fello w 



Franii YHij I'm mf fire, Sir, I.did M^^{i§Mng^ 
Iibi9t) hordf m not that it injrour hand, Sirf^ 

Skattin Ebt! upon .my foul it is* 

WeU. Wen, Mt Shatterbrain^ I'll take my leare: 

Shatter, Why in fuch a' hurry ? 

WeM. I have fome particnlar bufinefs^and (hall but^ 
detain you. 

Shatter. Nay, if yon have.bufiaefi— -*-But I ho{)e E 
/kaB have the pleafiire of feeing you when I can enjoy^r 
your company longer, and entertain^yon better.' 

^eHi Y<m may depead upon^ itj— -^tbe.pleafuxeiviiB 
ke to myfelf. 

St £ n t XL 

Kank» Shatt^rbvaiin 
Frmit, Cotie, for Heaveit^a fake,. Srn get: youi»- 
&lf away ; the Dodtor will imagine you hato^forgod: 

again. 

Shatter: Is there ax^hair at the door ? 
Frank. There^s^ always half a fcorc ftandixq^a&tBe? 
iKxt coffee-houfe. 

Shatter. Well,, the Boy below will get me ob«. Do9 
you take oare of the things in .the next poom : and| d'ye; 
hear— -> what was I going to fay ?— — Bdngmy nightr- 
gpwn and flippers to. Dodor. Gruel's precifely atten* 
Fraiik. I'U take care. Sir. 

( Frank goes out, and Shatterbrain takes bh) haV 
ffwm the table as ifgohg,o0 too^, but Jkddenlji 
jhps at thedooh) 
Shatter. Frank, Frank J 
Frank. {Within.) Here, Sir ? eoming, Srr 
Shatters Franks why don't you make haile,lFrankr 
Frank. (Entering.) Whatdo you.wool» Sir? 
Shatter^ Nothing. 

(Exit nsntb his bat ever his n^hf'ittfb^ 
FranL H^y> Sir ! mafter» Ms Shatterbsaia«*^*--Onef 

&. Ji, would! 
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wotdd thmk the devil had poffelfed me as wdl as him— 
Ho, &r ! ' 

Shattfr. {Returning.) What aOs the feUow? What do 
you bawl fo for ? 

Frank. Your wig. Sir. 

Shatter. WeO^'btr, and^ could not you fay (b, v&h- 
out making a. nalfe as.if the houfe was OB.fire I Give k 
me. 

Scene Xir.. 

Frank, JLandlady^ 

Frank. Thanks to preYidencc he's gone atlafL 

Land. At laft, indeed ! 

{.A violent {ytocking at the doot^ 

Franki Hey-day I Wha have we here I 

Land.. Lord be mercifidto.mey I'm fate no fuch vi- 
fitors come to me. {Knocking again.) Again — Vfh% 
Sally, Sulan 1 Are jfm all deafl One had need keep 
a. porter at thib rate. 

Frank. By the impudence of this^rap now, it fkould' 
be either a perfon of quality or a dun. Who is it r 

Land^ (Having gone- to the door. ) > I caok't tell ; there\ 
a whole coach full inquiring for your mafler. 

Frank. Mymafter!' 

hand. See if they are not coming out. 

Frank. Let me look — ^The people he dined with at: 
Richmond, by the mackinsi \ 

Land. What do ihey want here^ .1 wonder.! . 

Sc&N E. XIIL. 

Mrs Junket, Mlfs Frolick, Slang, Coxcomif,,/i6f &m- 

fttny enter laughing. 

Mrs Jwh But Where's . Shatterbrain \ I want him te. 
pay me my two and twenty fhtllings* ShatterhraiO}, 
you poor brute, where are you 7 

Mifs Frolich Mr -Shatterbraiik 

Q69t. Mr Shatterbrain. 

Slang. HilKxi, ho, ^ho« 

Mrs Jun. Suppofe, Sir, you were to inf6nn your- 
mailer that we are here. 

Frank. My mailer is not at home^ .Madam.. 

Mrs Jun. Not at hoiDC I 
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Slang. What will you do bow ? 
Mifi FroUcL Why he left ui as foon as he eat hit 
£imer» with an intent of coming home dire^y. If 
he is no better a walker, he might as well have ftay'd. 
for the coach. 

CoTU And yet I thought hefet out at. a. good round, 
pace too. 

Mts Jun* I take my death this is very pretty ; I 
wonder we did not paU him on the road I— But he is 
iiich a ftrange creature ! 1% be hang'd if he has not 
gone fome round»about way.^I wifh now we had not 
been in fuch a hurry to leave Richmond ; for ten to one. 
whether he-U be in this half hour. 

Mifi Frolick, And all that time we (hall have nothing 
to do. 

Mr J Jun, Here's four of us >. what if we fat down to 
a- game at cards ? 'twill ferve t« amufe us a little^ and; I 
want to win fome- money — Your mafter ha» invited us to. 
fupper* Sir ; fo fince he is not come in yet^ if you*Il fet 
the card-table, and get a couple of packs of cards^ 
we'll play a game or two till he does 'Heigh ho ! 

Frank, Madam !— Invited them to fupperl 

Land^ Oh crimine ! 

Frank, My maftor has been at home, Madam, and ifr; 
gone out again for the remainder of^the night* 

Slang. A fair hum, by the Lord« 

Q§x^ Is not this .high ? 

Mifi Frotick. VafUy high, indeed. 

Mrs Jun. I am a^t a lofi what to make on't^— Yottf 
knowwher^ he is gone, I prefume ? 

Land. Yes, Madam, he's gone to be nuutied*. 

Mrs Jun. How \ 

Mifi Froiick. This is better and better* 

Cqx. *Tis fomething funny, faith. 

Slang. 1 wifh, however, he ha^ oRiittcd the jift of 
aiking us to.fupper. , 

Land. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with him, I'll be 
{worn he did not think of it theUf-^The Do6kor came 
for liiim himfelf r-He has but juftjeft tlie houfe« 

Mrs Jun. Uia — What Dodor.came here for him i 

Land. Do6ior Gruel, Madam 

Mrx Jun* Wbofc daughter, he is gone to be manicd 

to, 



t», depend upon't. 1 li^sllli fom^Hltfg of tliis lie* 
fi)re-^— FroUck, do you remetnber e letter I read you 
foxne time ago toncermng a certftiti relatitin of mine and 
tltfUt Otwl i Perhaps o^e of you lAay kfievr liim>. Ki$ 
Wclldon* 

S/ang. Yet, I hateft^R him ab<Aii the Cr^rden. 

Mrs. Jun. 'Tis fcarce a month fince he was vrithiff f 
kils of flapping up this girl. Pote fellou^ I wifti he 
bad got her. Bat her eld father !» fuch a — ^ 

mifi' FroUck. Oh» an old hanckt ! and loves moiie^. 
6y all liceounts. 

MH Ju^. By the way^ I could pill yoU ifi a method 
of playing a charming tftckr^What \ivtt were to felto# 
Jhatterbrain to t^t Grtid'& ? 

^.^ Froiick, An admirable pro}e6^. 

Ct7x. But of your own propoiing, ladies ) reftiembe^ 
that. 

Slang. Damn mci PU'do any tht^» 

Mrs Juru Give me your iSiandf their«— TWs.K^ he 
i^rving Shatterbrain right, for thb maimer he has tfeated 
lis. Befide^, I owe the l>oAor » grudge on my coaiki's 
account, and I know it will fret his gats to fid^trftriags^ 
Frolick, what do you think of this ? 

Mifs Fr^icL It diverts me of all things* 

Mrs Jun, She and I arc very intimate theie— Bot 
what do we flay for ? — follow your leader.- 

Cox* Madam, will you do me the honoiir of your 
little finger ? 

Mifs Froifek. Heaveas ! dori*t hufry one fo — ( Tttad- 
kig on her toes^ as th'ey go outjh^fujhes kimiy ©h, yflto 
devil, you have kilPd my corns. 

S G £ K E XIV. 

Frank and Landlad)^. . 

Frank. Ohj the dcvS break yo«r ijeck — And' have 
not you done a very pretty fyot of #ork here ?-^I (htf 
t>e afraid to fte my maker's 6wse now 5 to be fare he'll 
lay all the blame of this upon me. 

Land^ No, no i if there be any wordiB about ti, Wt 
take thfe fault upon myfelf. Will you ftep iiito the par* 
lour, and drink a difh of tea ? and afterwards we'll have 
a game at Pam L^ ; thcre'& coufia Spriggiiis, and Mra 
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AUiim, the baker's wife at next door. You know I 
won four-pence ha^^nny from you laft night, and I'll 
give you your revenge— 

Frank. Pfha, rot my revenge— I (hall be played* the 
mlfchief witk^ and all becaufe you could not keep your 
tongue within your teeth. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

Changes U an Antiehamber in Dr Gruel's Houfe. 

Weldon, Robin. 

Robin. Pray now. Sir, widk foftly | can't you tread 
npon your tip-toes as I do ? 

WcL My honeft little lad, I tread as foftly as ever I 
can. 

Robin, Did you fcrape your (hoes before you came 
up? 

/Tf/. I did. 

Robin. If the old codger ihould come now ! we 
expels him every minute— —'Ecod I would not for 
fixpenccy fo 1 would n«t— If he did^ and knew I let 
you in, be'd lick me to pieces. 

fTcL Never fear But you have done nothing, 
after all, without you procure me a fight of Mifs Fla- 
via. 

Robin. What! 

Wei, Without you procure me a fight of Mifs Flaviat 
I fay, you might as well have left me ftanding in the 
ftreet MIL 

Robin. Oh ! faith, T can't. 

mi. Try. 

Robin. I can't, as I hope to be faved. 

IFei. What did you think I wanted to come into the 
houfe for then i 

Robin. Nay, I did not know; I thought you only 
wanted to come in. 

Wei, Pfha! 

Robin. Why, 'tis true ; you did n«t fay nothing about 
wantmg to fee Mifs Flavia. Befides, (he has company 

witk 
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with h^r : ahd I could cell you a (ecrttf fo I covidy S 
jou*d fwear you woukl not ncnCioa it« 

H^fi. I won't, upon honour^ 

RMfu She'i to be married' to-m^t» then ; nnfferV 
{one for herhu(band and the parfon. 

WeL m tell you what, Robin, if youil contriTe to let 
Mifs Flavia know that I am here, and would be glad ta 
^ak with her, I'll give you this half-crown* 

Rchin. Noy but Jrdtt Wbn*t. 

Wei. Take it, and put it in your pocket; 

Robin, Give me your band Odds bobs^ youlre a 

rare fellow. Stay here, I am juft going to carry in the 
tea ; I'll give her a ftf pinch, and bring her out to yoii 
du«aiy. 

S C E N E It. 

Weldon, then Robin, luho runs acrofi the flaggy aftdThy 

via, nvbofoUo^mr himi, 

WeL Thus far I have fucceeded then, to the utmoft 
boundsof my wifhes y and, if I can but go 6n with equal 
ibccefs ' 

FUviA. Somebody wants me ! i^hearcns! &fr Wd* 

WeL You woodier to.fee.me*'— ^Peihapt^^ )^ ai* ^ 
fikas'd* 

Fla. Not fo I and yet, every thing confider'd, I drni^ 

know whether I have not reafon ^What brought y«o 

to town, and how did you gain admittance h^e ? 

WtU 1 havt no time to an&rer &K:k fuperflbbu^ qse- 
ftbns ; rather let ae aik you why I have never Ttceirtd 
a line from you finee you left the country ? 

Fla. To what end could my wHtihg to you have fbr- 
ved ? 

WeL Oh ! Flkvia, I little thought iHim we pai^d 
hft, thsrt the Qext time we met I (hould find yon (lb far 
from being mine)- that you would be on the very pout 
of beoMmng anoth^'s^ 

Fla. Can you blame me for my obedience to Iny fa^ 
ther? 

W^L I am anfwer'd. I was toid before I came hfeft) 
kideed, that you were going to be difpofed of With your 
fNrak' Qoofent. I muft confefi I was weak enough not 

to. 
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to credit it ; bnt that error of my judgment bein|^ 
fully redificd, I ihall take my leave^ and trouble you no 
farther. 

Fla. Stay— -^tis true I have given my confent to 
a match ^ich ^as you are informed, 1 fuppofe) withift 
^hefe few hours is to be concluded ; but it you imagine 
I gave that qonfeot in complianpe with my own iacuna- 
tions 

IVeL Can T imagine otherwife ? 

Ma. To do me juftice you mufl— 

S c a II 9 III. 

Welldon, Flavia, Robin. 
Robin. MHs! Mifs! here's your papa* 
Fla. My father ! 

Robirim Come with me, Sir, and I^ put you into the 
back-garret. 

Fia. Dear Welldon, thcre*s my dreffing-room ; the 
boy win ihow a clofet in it, where you -may hide till we 
go into the next room, and then fteal down unpercei- 
▼cd. 

WeL How can you make tne fuch a cruel propofal ? 
FU. Where's the cruelty of it ? 
WcL What ! do you think I'll go tamely away and 
leave Shatterbcain to triumph ? By heaven, I'U not ■ ^p 
ril ftay and confront your Either. 

Fla. Pray pity me ; I'm ready to die with apprehen- 
fion. 
WeL No, no, I'll flay, I'm determined. 
Fla. Avoid him but for this moment, and make your 
own conditions. 
Robin. By the l^oxd Harry I hear him. 
IV4L WeH, upon one proviib, difpofe of me as you 
pleafe. 
Fla, Name it. 

Wei. Swear that you will not marry Shattcrbrain to- 
night ; fwear to me that you will never bellow yourfelf 
on him, or any one elft, without my previous approba- 
tion, and I'll go wherever you would have me. 

Fla, I fwear I never wiUj kt what wiH be the confe- 
jueace* 

Wit. 
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• IVtl. Enough Where ihall I go? 

Robin. Follow me. Sir, and^i'll ihow you. 

S C B N B IV. 

Do6^or Gruely Flavia, and then Robiik 

Do^or, Flavia, child, I hear you have got compaoy 
fiathin ; who are they ? 

Fla, Mrs Junket and Mifs Frolick, Sir,^ with tiro 
gentlemen 1 never faw before. 

DoClor, Impertinence ! What Iwought than here ? 
And was it not my pofitive commands 

Fla, They were told at die door. Sir, that we wcrt 
not at home ; but it feems they would take no denial. 

Do£ior. P(ha ! What have you boen doing in your 
young lady's drefling-room, lirrah ? 

R»bin> What ftiall I fay, Mifb > 

Doilor* The oaf dares as \i he had feen a ghofL 

Fla. I'm frighted out of my wits. 

DoSlor. Why does he not anfwer me ? 

Fla, Robin, why don^t you anfwer my papa ? What 
have you been doing in my drefling-room ? 

RMn. Sure* Mils, you know very well what I have 
been doing there. 

Fla, If he difcovers me I am undone. 

Diiflor. Is the rafcal playing tricks \ Speak, firrah, or 
I'll make you. 

Rohin. (turning to the doar.) Pufly, puffy, puflTy, 
pufly. 

Doiior. What does the rafcal mean by puffy, puify ? 

Robin, Why, Sir, I was looking for the 

DoSlor, Get out of my fight— How l»ng has Mr 
Shatterbrain been come ? 

Fla. I have heard nothing of him fince. Sir. 

DoSlor, Grant me patience I Go dcfire ooe of the men 
to run to Mr Shatterbrain's lodgings, and tell him we 
wait for him. 

Robin. Yes, Sir. 

S C B N 8 V. 

JDoSor Gruel, ITavla, Mrs Junket, Mifs Frolick, Slang, 

Coxcomb. 

Mn Jun. Oh, Dodor Gruel ! Pm vaftly glad yoi 

4 arc 
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4ire come ; I have been longing for you here at fuch a 

rate Give me leave to prefent a couple of friends of 

mine to you ^— This is Captain Slang. 

Slang, I hqpe you're pretty well, Sir« 

Mrs Jun. This is Mr Coxcomb. 

Cox* Sir^ your mofl devoted. 

Mlfs FroUck. Doftor Gruel, how do you do i 

D9£lor, At your fervice, Madam — WeD, the familiar 
impudence of fomc people is aflonifhlng I (jljidc* 

Mrs Jun. I believe you did not expe6t to and ut 
here, did you ? 

Doctor* I cannot fay. Madam, I ezpe£ked to meet 
quite fo much good company. 

Mifs Frolick* Nay, we thought we fhould rui]>rire you 
— >But one of the droUeft accidents has happen'd to 
us this afternoon. 

Slang. She's in eameft. Sir we have had a hellifh 
droll adventure, I aflure you. 

Mrs Jun, Something fo Whimfical and out of the 
way, you'll die with laughing when you hear it. 

Do6l(^r. Then 1 4on't dciire to hear it at aH, Ma* 
dam. 

Mrs Jun. Shatterbraii^ dined with us to*day in the 
country. 

Do/lor* Did he fo then, I fuppofe, it is to his 
invitation I am indebted for the honour of this vifit ? 

Mifs Frolich It is, and it is not, owing to his invi- 
tation. 

Cox. Riddle me, riddle me ree. 

DoSlor. I don't underftand you, Madam. 

Mrs Jun, No!— LiAen then, and you fhall hear 
how that monHer of rudenefs has ferved us But here 
he comes to anfwer for himfelf. 

S C E N B VI. 

Boftor Gruel^ Slang, Coxcomb, Mrs Junket, Mils Fro- 
lic, Flavia, and Shatterbrain^ luho pops in 'Ond runs 
lack again. 

Loilor. Mr Shatterbrain, Mr Shatterbrainl do we 
frighten you ? 

Shatter. Cry you mercy— —feeing fo much com- 
pany, I thought 1 had made a miftake again* 
VoL.VL S J^Oar. 
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DoUor* Again ! 

Shatter. Ay, Sir 1 am juft come from doing one 

of the curfedett things — the people will icertainly think 
I was either mad oJ: drunk— but you muft make my ex- 
cufes. 

Mrs Jun. He takes no more notice of us than if we 
were not in the room. 

Do^or. To whom muil I make your excu&s, and 
what about ? 

Shatter. Are you ac^ainted with the family at next 
ijoor? 

Doffor. They and I have liv*d upon tie fame fteps 
thefe twenty years. 

'Shatter, I wifh, with all my foid, you had liv'd twen- 

\y leagues afunder The damned fellows that brought 

me from my lodgings, not knowing your houfe, when 
they fet me dowti, inftekd of knocking at this door 
knock'd at that ; to which, when a fervant came (who I 
afterwards found thought me an apothecary), I made no 
more ado', but dciired them to open the chair, and \valk*d 
fn without "any farther ceremony, taking it for granted I 
was here. 

Do^or, You did not ? 

Shatter, I did, upon my foul, Sir, and have made the 
ftrangell rout that ever you heard of. I went up ftalrs, 
where I found a chamber very elegantly furnifh'd (fo like 
this in e^ery particular^ ^gaid, that I never once minded 
the difference). Well, Sir, there I fat, and fat^ c'xped- 
ing every minute when I fhould fee you come in ; till at 
laft my patience being quite cxhaufted, I ventured to 
©pen a dWr behind me, which led into another iippart- 
itnerit. 

Doiior. Oh Lord ! that was p6or Mrs Fecblcs ; flic 
has been bed-rid a good while. . 

Shatter, Pox on her 1 had not got into the room 

two yards before I ftiimbled over ^ ftool ; which roufcd 
the old beldam, and (he ci'ied out in a voice between 
boarfe and fqueeking — Who's there ? to which I m^c 
iio reply j for I began to fufpeft that I had eotiimitted 
ibme blunder. When, putting her head oiit of the cur- 
tainS) Ittid pcriemng by fKe light of the iSrc a perfon fhc 

•4 did 
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did not know, (he fet op her pipes* and fqualled to fuch^ 
a pitch that the whole houfe was about us in an inftant* 

DoQor. And how did you get clear of them \ 

Shatter. Whyi after looking pretty much like a fool^ 
as-you may gueis* I aiked if -that was not your houfe I 
To whicli being anfwered in the negativey I offered 3 
thoufand apolqgies ; told them the plain truth ; and one 
of the footmen luckily happeniag to know mci I march'd 
off* with flying colours* a whole ikin, and a tolerable good 
reputation. 

Slang. When* if they had been as well acquainted with* 
you as I am, they would have fufpe6^ed that you came 
with a viUanous defign againft the old woman, and us'd 
you accordingly — Come* come, Mr Shatterbrain* gentle- 
men don't deal into ladies bed-chambers for nothing. 

Shatter. What* my fellow travellers ! Mrs Junketf Mifa< 
Frolick* Mr Coxcomb ! 

Mrs. Jun. O ! you have found us out at laft ! 

Msfi Froltck. You are a very pretty ^entlemaD» truly I 

Cox. I hope you got &fe to town* Sir \ 

Shatter. Very fafe ; but do you know that I am be* 
ginmng to recollect, that I have been devilifh rude la 
you ? 

Mrs Jtm. You are, are you ? 

Shatter. Did not you aflc me to fup with you fome«^ 
vhere to-night? 

Slaug* No* by the Lord; but you afkcd lis* 
* Shatter. Did I Faith* I believe it was fo ; weOt 
I b% your pardons ; but you muft forgive me this time^ 
for you lee I lay under an engagement^ which I could, 
not pofEbly poftpone. 

DqQor. Ladiea and gentlemen> Mr Shatterbrain* my 
daughter and I, have fome private bufinefs to tranfaSb ; I 
cxpeft my lawyer here every minute ; and if you will ftep; 
into tl^e drawing-room* we'll do ourfelyes the pleafure to< 
attend you there prefently. 

Slang. Ay* ay, don't let us interrupt bufinefs* 

Mifi FroUck. No ceremony* I befeecKyou« ^ 

Cox. Ladies, you'll fhew us the way. 

Mifs Jun. Good b]j;p, Crazy^ U^tt'^^g Sbaiterhrain^ 
en the back as Jhc goes out) . t 
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S C B N B VII. 

Doftor Gruel, fi^i^g the company to the door^ Flavian 
Shatterbrain, and Robia fwith a letter, 

Rob* Here's a letter^ Sir ;. the gentlbman'a fervant is 
below. 

Shatter. A letter! give ft me {jaking the letter nvitfi' 
out looking at the Juperfirtptiont he opens and reads it to 
himfelf,) Blefs my foul, DoAor Gruel, here's a verj 
odd thing ; egad, I don't know well what to make of 
it, but I beheve I mud go from. you for a little while} 
for it feems to be on an afiair of life and death. 

Do^or. Indeed, I am forry to hear this; pray explain, 
what is the matter ? 

Shatter. Why, faith, that is what T would be glad to 
know myfelf; but, as I told you before, I don't very well 
underftand — 'Tis true, I am acquainted in my Lord's fa- 
mily, but not very ultimate, and they defire me here to 
come in all hafte, for they are afraid he's in his laft mo- 
ments : What the devil can they waat with me M can be 
of no fervice to hiV- 

** DoHor. PPy thee ! Pr'ythee, let me look at it \ Why, 
this letter's to me, Sirrah ; how came yoi| — 

Robin, Fleafe your wor^ip, I laid ft was for you^ but 
the gentleman took it out of my hand. - 

(Here Thvi^ ^urtin^ her fan^ Shatterbrain takn 
it from her in an abfent fit^ and begins to fidik 
' *mith it, ) 

' ' Do^or, This is an exceeding unlucky a&in Is my 
Lord's fervant below ? 

Robin, Yes, Sir. 

Doilor, Why £d you fay I was at home— tell him— 

Robin, He fays, if you don't come dire6Uy, my Lord 
will be dead. 

^ DoHor, Nay, then I muft go— Well, my dear Shat- 
terbrain^ you'Q entertain my daughter till I come back. 
Robin, fct wine and glaffes upon* the table ; it is but at 
the end of" the ftreet^ and I (hall be back in twenty mi- 
nutes at fartheft. 

* Shatttr, Pray offer no excufes. — ^But won*t you take 
this along with you [offering him the- fan,) 

Doctor *i It it my daughter's, I believe, 

* ■ '• Shatter 
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SffoiUr* I bc|r t^ tbpqfand pi)rdoiis--I liope» Miift 
I have not done it any mifdiief» 

( Giving it to ier tofn toftecer* 

S c » li B Villi 

SBsLttcrhrsaTii Flay^, R9b!nf mtio fitf 'Ofinc upon tit" 
table, and afterwards W elldonc. 
Shatter. Madam, won't you oboofe to li)e jlcated— t*-A^ 
chair,— ( R obin places an armed chair ^ nvhich Shatterbrain ; 
Jits down ip. himfelf; mufing and laying one leg carelefsly 
over the other , nvithput taking any. notice ^/'Fiavia. He 
fulls out his fnuff'hoXy fpilling his^Jnt^i takes a letter fosr 
his pochet'handkercb'tef ; then garters his ftockings, Gfc. ) 

Flavid* I am. very oddly curcumftanc'd here; how* 
ever, I'll keep my word with Wefldon, that I'm dcter- 
xnin'd : but. how to do it i& the thing— Mrs Junket- 
is a pure body !n thofe ca&s^ PS e'en go and advife with, 
her. 

Shatter^ ( Not perceiving that Flavia husjiedm c§.) PHI 
a£[\ire you, Madam, it is with infinite fatisfadion that I 
conclude this sdliance with Do£lor Gruel's fifimily ; and: 
though I h^ve i^ot had an opportunity of paying my 
court to you as much as you mightexpe^ I am not lefS' 
wann in my wiflies, nor fincere in my. attachment; nor 
have I the leaft doubt of our being as happy when married^ . 
as if my addreflfes had been longer : for a mam^ Madam^. 
may make a very affcAionate hufi>and, without having; 
been a very violent lover. It indeed often happen^ that-: 
the length of preliminaries weakens the vigcMjr of the • 
contra A; and fo — {Turning about hy degree s^ and look— 

I ipg all round the' room) Mifs-: Mife Flavia ! Hey dey^ 

gone j left mt (^Tapping at the door au;&/r^.Wtlldon//J^, 
[. Where are you ? ' 

WeL Here, here, (Welldon opens the door^ andShdt*- 
I terbratn takes him by the. hand ivithout looking ait 

I him. 

Shatter. You were gone befote I mifs'd you ! ' 

tl^el, Shatterbrainl . the devil. (Struggling to get Ao/e*- 

Shatter Nay, I hold you now> and you man't &*- 

fcape. Come, fit down here, I muft' have a little fe— 

lig^us converiation with you (Seats, him in the. chair ^ ^ffdl 

S3,, pl^^*^^: 
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fulling MtiTtbir fir Umfelf^ perceives his mijlake.) WeB» 

IVel, Plague on it; 

Shatter. Sure, I did not aik jovl toTiq^per toow 

Wei. Doeshe banter nie. 

S c B V E IX. 

Shatltrbnun, WelUon, >fr8 Junket, Mils FrdS^ 

Flavia. 

Fla. Defend me ! What do I fee ? 

Mrs Jurt. Never mind (To Mtfs Frolkk); do yon 
draw off Shatterbrain. 

Mifs Frelick. I will if, I can. Mr Shatteibndn, ^ 
have had no tea this evening ; if you will ftep into tbe 
next rooih^ I will give you a cup. 

Shatter, I (haU be pfoud to receive any thing fiom 
your fair hands, Ma4ajn— Welldon,. Pm glad, to fiee 
you. * •* 

(Shatteibrain^0^/ cui with Mifs Frolick,. leaving 
Welldoui Fuivia» and Mrs Junket on the Stage,\ 

Fla* How came this about ^ why did not you ftay where 
you were \ 

Wei. 'Sdeath^ I'm in amaze^ I thought you called 
me. 

Mrs Jun* Hold your confounded tongues ; is it not 
time enough for you to fquabble when you are man aad 
wife t 

Fla.. Heaven knows vt^n that will be» 

Mrs Jun, If you follow my dircAions, I wiE put yott 
in a method of bringing, it about immediately. 

Wei, My dear creature I 
, Mrsjun. Hands off^ none of your raptures, I befeech 
you. Is not the parjx>n who is to marry you and Sbai" 
terbrain now in the houfe ^ 

Fla. Yes. 

Mrs Jun. Who is he ? 

Fla.\ Supple, my I^iord Courtland's chaplain. 
. -Mrs Jun. I think you faid within that he and Shat- 
terbrain were utter grangers. 

Fla, I heard him' afk my father yefterday what fort of 
a man Mr Shattelirain wa8« 
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Mrs Jim. Does Supple^ 1117 LwdCouitlsad'a diap^ 
bin 9 know any thing of you? 

WeL He never hvr me in Itis lUbi I'm* pofitive* 

Mrs Jun, Then^die bttfineft it done» if you will onlf 
' take my advice, and have a little confidence. {^A Uud' 
laugh nuitbout.) Blrfs me ! 

IVeL Somebody is confoundedly tickled,, but^thc jefts 
mov«t this way.. . 

S> Q 1 n B £ 

Mr8>^nket> Welldon, Flam, Shn^, Coxcomb* 

€ex. Ha» ha, ha,, ha I 

Mrs Jun* What's the canfe of this inmioderate 
mirth? 

Slang, I can't tell yeu^-hi^ ba, ha! ^Oh, zounds! 

Mrs Jun* I hope you can fpeak,, Mr Coxcombs 

Cex. Not 1 9 by Gad, Madam; nor do I believe I fhall 
ever be able to fpeak agaiiu 

Hits Jun* Let' us leave thefepeoplcto • their laugh-* 
ing. I tell you once more I have a fcheme in my -head' 
that muft be attended with fuccefs^ only« do as I bid you : 
Billy, take her by the hand, and follow me down ftairs. 

FUa Nay^ but have a little patience; . it is a matter of 
confequence^ and (hould bew^gh'jd. 

Mrs Jun* Weigh figs and raifins; it.is.an afiair of 
confequence, and we have no time to weigh it* Billy, 
why don't you take her-? 

WeL Nay, my dear Flavia, don't. hefitate.; 'tis tme- 
indeed, we have no time to lofe j (he. is our .friend, and^ 
will confult both our interefts* 

Fla* Well, do with me what you pleafe*. 

S C B M B XI. 

Coxcomb, iShatterbrain, Mifs Frolick, and then Mrs 

Junket* 
C0X. Are you fcaldedJ 

Shatter. I believe I ihould if the tea had been hot 
. enough; but, as it happens, I am come off pretty wettas 
to that particular. I am exjtremely foriry though that I 
• was fb unfortunate as to break the china bowl. 

Slang, What) ia the name of vengeancei were you 
thinking of ? . 
. , Sbattert 



UstUt. Wiy, I tou^'d tJm» Ml>e<^ 9 c^ be- 
hind me* 

Mifi EraUck. A|h1 haw o^uld y»)|y lii^jp^]^ oCT^urCi 
fo to fit 4iof7i» vkhout lookio^ \mil<k 

fey to you, 

MifsFrolick. Whfftt^aM i1a¥Ui^D|L W«»^ ? 

-Af/^/ 7««^. Softly.--Tacking togeth^ w ;^ jt^^ 

iJfi^ FroUck. TsMkiqg together ? 

Mrs Junk* Marrying does that content you? I 

put them upon the ^6|«&;, the parfqn tafeasvWdldoe 
£br Shatterbram^ and is now a&ua&Ey perfibnoiog lbs ce- 
remony. 

Frolick. I don't believe if. 

yun. Go and convtace yourfelf.' 

Mifs FrolkL I win> if- it be only to catch you in} fib* 

Scene XII. 

Slangy Cbxcon^b. S^attcrbrain^ Mrs-Junket. 
Mrs Jun, Sbatterbrain, what was it you did juft no^r 
to make thofe creatupes laugh ioj?" 

Shatter* A piece of my old giddincfs. I had got a 
bowl of tea from Mifs Frolick, and was • going to fit 
down to dri^ik jtr-but there being ne'er a chair behi?^ 
me, foufe F went to the bottoo^^y and .ipilt the liquor over 
me, as you fee. 

Mrs Jun. Thou wilt ever be a mad d^esiture^-Lordy. 
I'm in* a mighty joyous humour to-night. I wjfb W£ bad 
'Addles here^ I could dan^e from this tiH fix o'clock to- 
morrow, morning. Tol lol lol. 

(T^;(//ir^ Coxcomb by the hand, aad^daMfif^ifhcut 
thefiqgCi. 
Coxcpv^b, we'll |)oiitiYely.comc to your lodgings one of 
thefe evenings, and you fhall give us a dance and a bit 
of fuppcr. Tol de rol lol. 

Shfig' (Taking a glafs of n»ine.) Mr 81iatterbi:aia 
here's to you. 

Shatter, Pretty well, I thank you, Sir; t hope yoo 
are very well. 

^I^Pg' Hey-day, crofs purpofes I Why, zounds, maB» 
* I drink your health ; f don't a/k y0« h6w you |^. Yoo 
jhave been at New-market^ I fuppofe 2 • 

Shatter^ 
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Shatter, You have a better opinion of me than I dc* 
fcrvc. * 

Slang. The devil ! never at Newmarket i 

Shatter, Never. 

Stang* There was excellent (port there tail: meetmg ^ 
the Earl of Sweepftakes rid his own horfe Fleabite, the 
befl of three heats over the Beacon-courfe forathoufand| 
I was within ten yards of him when he came to the poft. 
But it had like to cod me dear, for I rid a damnM fkit- 
tilh little jade ; and ftrtving to rein her back, (he took 
heady and in fpite of all I could do run over a quarter 
ef a mile wkh me — I was oblig'd to fling myfelf off at laft^ 
which I did^-at the diftance — Aye, by Gad, I am furc 
it was as far as from this to that there doon 

Shatter, Yes^ I believe it might be there, or there- 
abouts. 

Slang. Why, you were not by ? 

Shatter. Sir! *^ 

Slang. You were not by, I fay I 

Shatter. At what, Sir J 

Slang. Why, when my mare run away with mtf« 

Shatter. Your mare! 

Slang. I'll be curfed if you know what I have beeo 
dying to you all this time. 

Shatter. Upon my word. Sir, not very weB — ^but if 
you will be £o good as to repeat it again, I'll take care 
lo be more attentive* 

S C B tt M B XIII. 

Slang, Coxcomb, Shatterbrain, Mrs Junket, Mifs Fro* 
lick, and-then Dodor Gruel. 

Mrs Jun. Well, did I tell you truth or not ? 

Mifs Fro/ick. Yc8, but a truth that exceeds the ex*> 
ample of romance. Why, His over ; they are as much 
one as the church can make them : [the Do^or is come 
home too. WcUdon has been a lucky fellow* 

Mrs Jun. I would fay fo if he had got the girl's for* 
tunc. Where is he ? 

Mifs Frolick. With Flavia, waiting their cue to appear 
—The Do6lor will be up in a moment. 

Mrs Jun. Here he comes— -Now for it. 

DoSor. Yttur fervaat, good folks^Mr Shattexbsain*,. 

whatt 
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what 18 tbis I hear ? I am told you have ftcje a match on^ 
U6. Did yeu think I had deferted you, or that I would 
go back of my engagemeatSi which o€caiioned you to be 
in fuch a hurry ? 

Mrs Jun, Ohferve how Shatterb|»in looks at Mxsu 

Shatter* Do you dire6i your difcourfe to me, Sir ? 

DoQor* I caunpt fay that ever I was much more afijo 

aifhed in my life. But for Heaven** feke, my dear 

Shatterbraiuy what unaccountable crotchet, feia&'d yoa< 

both ? 

Shatter. Pray, Sir, cxpbin yourfelf* 
Do£ior. Nay, there's no need of explanation ■ - 
Only I think you might as well have ftay'd till I came 
. home, as have married my daughter in my abfence. 
Cox, What's this! — Are you married, Shattcrbraini 
Shatter. Not that I know of,, upon my foul. 
Do£ior. Why,, fure, Sir !— I'll take my oath it is not 
three minutes fince Mr Supple told me he had juft mar* 
ned you and^y daughter at yeur own requefts. 
Shatter. Did Mr Supple teU you Tq, Sir ? 
DoQ^g. i (ugpoJjp y4>ji did not d^fire hica to kf ep.tt a. 
fecret. 

Sbajfter^ JsT^fc I, i&it)i. Sir— rfor I. itfter fpoke a word 
to Mr Supple fince I was bora. , 

Mifs Fraltck. Slmtterbrain i% ia doubt whether he k 
married or npt. 

Mrr,jun. Pll plague him But, Mr ShatifirbtMnj 

you had better recollej^ yourfelf a little upon this affair ; 
perhaps you may have forgot. 

BcQof^ Ay, l^ixs, recoUed yowrfclf; ptwr ido^'t be 
poGtive. 

ShattfT. WelJ, Sir,. I won't be pofitive— but you'll 
j^rm^t nie tp lay, that, to the bed of my knowledge, I 
s^ no more married to your daughter than I am to the 
coapreiTs pf Ruflia. 

Do{iQr. Here is my daughter 1 fuj^ofe, if it isfiV 

fte wijll remember it,. though. you can^t^ 

Scene XIV. 

Shatterbrain, Mrs Junket, Mifs FroHck, Slang, Cai- 
comb, Dodor Gruel, Elavia, and after^iuaris WeU' 
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Hff^or. Flaviay I hear you have been married fince I 
vent out ; is it true i 
Fla, Yes, Sir. 
Do£ior, There liow, Sir I 

Shatter. Art you fure ydu have been married, Ma- 
dam? 
Fki. Very fure, Sir. 
Dodor, What de you fay to that, Sir ? 
Shatter. Nothing, Sir j only it has efcaped my me- 
mory — that's all. 

Do^Qr. Still in the fame ftrain Look'e, Mr Shat- 

terbrain, I have pafled by a very fingular piece of your 
behaviour to-day already, imputing it to ablenceof mind, 
or 1 know not what ; but this is too grofs to be alleged 
to the fame c^iife ^ 'tis a public affront both to me and 
my daughter, and as fuch 1 (hall cfteem it : however, to 
fatisfy the company who waits there — defire Mr Supple 
to flep up here. 
F/a. Come back — I am indeed married.— 
IVfl, But not to Mr Shatterbrain, Sir. 
Do^or. How! 

Shatter. I hope you are convinc'd now, Sir, that I 
was in the right — Damn it, I knew 1 could not be mi* 
ftaken. 

Fla. Dear Sir, pardon my firft offence, and give us 
your blefling. 

Slang. Now the murder's out. 

Fia. Can you refufe us your bleffing, when we afk it 
on our knees ? 

Do£ior. Pho, pho, fland up. I take it for granted 
your name is Welldon. 

Wei. That is my name, Sir. 

T>c£lor. Ungrateful girl — by what means have you 
carried on this intrigue ? by what means brought it to 
this end ? But don't give yoiirfelf the trouble to anfwcr 
me, for I have done with you. 
Mrs Jim. Shatterbrain ! 
Shatter. Hah. 
• Mrs Jun. What are you thinking of? 
Shatter. Upon my foul I can't fay. 
Mrs Jun. I never knew you otherwife: but pray 
rottfe a Uttlc; you are a party concerned; here are a young 

couple 
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couple in diftrefs, and they exped you will make ufe oF 
your intereil in their favour. 

Shatter. That I will, with all my heart. 

Do£ior. 1 beg you may not» Sir; for the ill treat- 
ment you have met with is one of my ohiefefl caufes 
of anger. 

Shatter. Is it ? why then to (how you that I don't har- 
bour the leaft refentment iipon that account ; here, Mr 
WeUdon, take thi« young lady {GJviftg him Dodor 
Gruel's hand by msflake) whatever right and title I wai 
like ts have in her, I freely refign to you* 

Slang, Gi'vt you joy. 

Cox. Joy> Madam. 

D^ilor. This is very generous of you, Sir. 

Mrs Jun. If you think fo, why don't ^ou follow hit 
example ? 

S ^ E K E XV. 

Shattefbrain, Mrs Junket, Mifs Frolick, Slang, Cox- 
comb, Do6lor Gruel, Flavia, W^lldon, Robin, 
Robin. Mr Shatterbrain, here's your fervanthas brought 

your gown and flippers. 

Shatter. Well, let him leave them.| 

Slang. Leave them, -for what f 

Shatter. Pho, pho, I mean let him take them back 

•gain. 

Mifs Frolick. Come, DoAor, won't you forgive them ? 

I ihan't love you elfe. 

Doctor. WeU, Madam, 'tis more than they defcrve ; 

however, children, fince it mufl be fo, Heaven blefs yon, 

and make you happy together. 

Mrs Jun. And now I think we have nothing to do 

but go in, rand order kipper as quick as poflible. Do, my 

dear Flavia, order (upper as foon as you can, for I am 

ftarving with hunger. 

Shatter. Ay ! come, let's in to fuppcr. 

But hold, — I had fomething or other to fay, 
** Kind ladies and gentlemen'* — how was it — ftay. 
Hfis our Farce, if you lik'd hifs ! No clap— many 

rot it : 
In ihott| gttels my meaningi for I have forgot it. 
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DkAMATIS PerBONJC. 



MEN. 



MariiM, the Cooper, - - ' - 

Cb/m, Shopman to Martin, in love with Fanny, 
Ttvig, a drunken Farmer, 
Jarvhf a Miller of the village, uncle to Colin, 



WOMEN. 



Fanny ^ a young country girl living with Martin,? 
beloved by him, but iu love with Colin, 5 



ffay-marJkgf, 

Mr Parfoni. 
Mr Robfon. 
Mr Weftoii. 
Mr Baddely. 



Mrs JewsII. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

jf cooper's Jhop^ at the farther end ofnnhich^ on eachjiie 
«fihi ftage^ are two doors , one fuppofed opening to a 
hack roonit the oppofite to thcftreet* In the middle of 
theftage^ at afmall dijiance f om the front^ it a Urge 
Vol. VI, T €ajk. 
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cajk. To the right fianis a kind of horfi that coopers 
nvork upon ; ana bettveen the fcenes^ on onejide^ half 
on and half off the flagt^Jiands a large hucking-iub. 

Enter Colin and Fanny. 

-T^. X-jE AVE me, Colin ! 

CoL No, Fanny, no. 

I^an. A little prudence then wouM become you ; fof 
our mafter only watches a decent opportunity to dif- 

charge you. Have not you obferv'd of late that he ii 

always grumbling and out of humour when he is fpeak- 
ing to you ? 

CoL I have. 

Fan. Yefterday, as I was taking a turn in the gardeiy 
I fpied him all alone in the arbot , raving and beating hti 
foot againft the ground — 'twas all on your account ; fori 
faid he to himfelf, that cunning fellow, that rafcal Colin, 
I cannot bear— He does nothing in my houfc but mif- 
chieFy lofes all his time in talking to Fanny, and ftrivei 
to prejudice her againd me in favour of himfelf—-! 
am determined to get rid of him the firft opportunity. 

Coi, Surely, at his age, you don't imagine he is in love 
with you, Fanny ? 

AIR. 

Fanny. 
O yes, I've obfervM, that in abfence of thee. 
He lays down his work to gase fondly at me. 
Draws near with a (igh^ gives my elboVr a fhove ; 

Tho' from laughing, in vain, 

I ftrivc to refrain, 
He chuckles, and thinks it a proof of my love. 

When oft in the garden for pleafure I run, 

He eyes me and follows — you'd fmile at the fun ; 

Puih'd forward by love and f^rawn backward by fbamei 

Noi^ eager, now coolf 

He ftands like a fool ; 
Then creeps to his work fall as wife as he came. 

If finging's my humour, 'tis much the fame thing, 
With jra^en-Iike yoice he endeavous to fing. 
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.Hie jmr of our notes hits my fimile righty 

That old folks and young 

(Mark th' end of my fong) 
Make juft fuch a difcord whene'er they unrte. 

' Cd, What ! dares the old wolf lurch after my little 
cade-lamh — Let me go, Fanny ! 

Fan. Why, what will you do ? {hMing him. 

Col. No matter— rU 

Mar. Very well, very well. {Mind thfcencs. 

Fan. Be quiet, if you love mc^here he comes— 
go to work, dear lad {he is ^oing). Hark you, Colin ! 
if he (hould be furly, or find fault with you, keep your 
temper and leave him to me^^V^ manage him^ i war« 
rant you. 

S C E V B IL 

Enter Martin^ wtb a bundle of hoops over his Jhoaldcr^ 
and tn»imngfor them in his Band. 

Mar. What are you both doing here ? 

Fan. O matter ! you can't imagine how well we em- 
ploy ourfelves in yovr abfence. 

CoL Very true— look here, matter Martin ! —»! am 
new hoopii^ your neighbour Twig's bucking-tub. 

Me^. Who fpoke to jwv, firrah >. 

AIR, 

Mar. I always fee my Fanny bufy, 

But that young villain ever ftops ; 
O, what a charming morfel is (he ! 
CcL That's true — ^but not for your old chops. 

{Aftde. 
Mar. What's that you arc muttering ? 
Col. I was only finging. {Continuing the tune% Tol de. 
Mar. I won't allow you to fing. 
Col. What the deuce ! mayn't a body— — 
Mar. Hold your t(Migue — I won't have you fpealu 
€ol. Heyday ! neither iing nor fpeak i 
Mar. No — ^mind your work. 
Col. Ha, ha, ha ! 
Mar. Laugh at me too ! 

Fan. SileQce, Colin. (Jfide.) La^ matter Martin, how 
different your face isi now 'tis (hav'd ! ( Stroking hh chin. 

Tz Mar. 
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Mar. Yes, Fanny, I believe I look better. (SmsHng* 
Fan. Smugger and handfomer than ever I faw you. 
Col, Yes, he's a beauty, truly, Tol dc roL {Singing, 
Mar. Again! (^^g^- 

Fan. Why won*t you let him fing ? it makes us mer- 
ry — Here, take your tools, fit down and work a b'ttle 

with us. Celin can fisg and work tao: Come lad, 

begin. {To Colin. 

AIR. 
Col. O the little cunning laffie ! 
She has flol'n my heart away. 
Zooks, (he is a mine of treafure ;. 
AVhen I catcK her, then forpleafuvr; 
How weHl dance, and ikip and pby ; 
Every day. 
Skip and play. 
Sweet we'll pafs our time away. 
Every day. 
Skip and play. 
Sweet we'll pafs our time away. 

Fan. There, mailer, isn't that a pretty fong ? 

Mar. No, I don't like it at all. {Peevijhfy* 

Fan. No ? — You're hard to pleafe, mafter Martin. 

Mar. You (han't lay fo, if you'll give me the pretty 
f )Tig wliich I have heard you fing to your compaaions 
ua.'er the oak in the garden. 

Fan. Was it this ? 

There was a young damfel-— {Singing, 

Mar. No, not that. 

Fan. Perhaps this is it- 
How happy were my days— {Singing* 

Mar. No, no, no, nor that neither — dear me ! — 
it begins with Chloe ftealing grapes — then comes fome- 
thing about love— and it ends wiUi ruin. 

A I. R- 

Fan. Chloe, alone, had walking been, 

Opprefs'd beneath the noon-tide ray. 
She faw a vineyard, enter'd in. 

To fteal the tempting fruit away. 
Stop, Chloe, ftop ! harm watch, harm catch ; 
To guard the grapes love keeps the watch. 

CToIe 
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Clofe hj the vine, in ambufcade. 

Sly Cupid hj ; he feizM a dait» 
Then aim'd it at the heedleft maid | 

Which, fwift at light'ning» reached her heart': 
To wrench the (haft in vain you try $ 
Ahy Chloe ! Chloe't doom'd to die. 

Triamphing, draight the god appeared ; 

The fatal deed, faid he» is done : 
Go teach young wantons, make it fear'd 

To raihly tnift themfelves alone. 
One thoughtlefs a^ niay blaft their fame ; 
^ For lawleis pleafure ends in (hame. 

Mar. Ay, ay, remember t^at, Fanny, remember t^af 
•However, 'twas fweetly fang, and I mufb kifs thee 



for't. 

CoL {Running hefire km,) Mafter, mjifter, fee here ! 
how I have loolen'd the handle of my adze ! 

( TbruJHng it het'ween tiem. 

Mar. Damn your adze, and you too— a troublefome 
puppy ! 

Fan. Nay, nay, yon muft not fpoil your fmug face by 
frowning. Come, cheer up— -we go together' to the 
feaft to-morrow, don't we ? 

Mar. Yep, ye8, my little canary birdy we two will go 
together* 

Fan. O drlightful ! then we'll dance and be fo mer- 
ry — fhan't wc, mafter Martin ? 

Mar. Certainly ; — ^but now I muft be gone. So yoi}^ 
Fanny, away to the garden and water the flowers. Yoa 
may gather a nofegay too for yourielf ; but none for 
that ^Uow, I charge you. As to you, Colin^ mind your 
work, or— 

Fan. But we have not had ytMir fosg yet* I xnuft 
have it before you go. 

Mar* Win it pleafe tSfftf my pretty dear ? 

Fan. O vaftly ! ( Hanging findly m htm and Jiroking 
his face.) Eh, he, he! i^love dearly to fee you in a 
good humour. Come, begin. 

Mar. Well theni^-^but you tblx& join the chorus. 

T3 Aia 
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AIR 4J«iCHORUS. 
One night, with friends, in merry chat» 
Aft Damon o'er a bottle fat. 
Fair Ceb'a came to fcold ; 
But he, dill cardefs, gay and free» 
Cry*d, peace, my dear, — I drink to thee r 
Believe me lafs, 
A cheerful glafy 
Keeps love from growing cold. 
Then hafle we on. 
Our w6rk t'havc done, 
That love and wine may fmile in turn. 
CHORUS. 
Then hafle, &c. 

An day fhouM toilfome bufinefs frown, 
'^ • BrHk wine at night our cares cair diowa^ 
And fet the heart at reft. 
O joy of joys, in merry glee, 
The purple beads in dance to fee y 
In circling glafs, 
T^ toaft the lafs. 
That gives our wine a zeil". 

CHORUS. 
Hafte, hafte we on, &c. 

CoL How dexteroufly the little coaxing huffey has 
play'd him off. My feet itch to go after her. Oh for a 
pair of docks to confine them ! for fhould old Surly- 
boots come back and catch us together, I fhould never 

hoop another tub in his houfe. 1*11 e'en go to wor^. 

If Fanny is as impatient to return as I am to have her^. 
fte'll not let flip this lucky opportunity for our fettling 
every ftep towards our future happine£i. 

Co&n at nvcrk, nvii/iling. Enter Fanny, nMthAwfp' 

gay in her hojhm. 
Fan. Colin ! 

CoL My Fanny ! This quick return is kind— What a 
lovely nofegay you have gather'd ! 

,Fan. I wou'd prefent it to ^^ti if I dar'd ; however, 
as you'll be at the feail to-morroW|' take this ribbon,--- 

it 
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it was given me by a woman of the village.— *-I ac- 
cepted it for thy lake, that you may wear it for mine. 

GoL Are you fure it was given you by a woman i 

Fan. What ! jealoUs already ? fethee quit this folly. 

Col* So I would» if I could contrive fome method to 
bring about our marriage. 

Fan. I am very much afraid that mafter Martin will 
never confent to it. 

Col. What matter's that I he is not your father. 

Fan* But ever (ince I loft my parents, he has brought 
me up with fuch care and tendemefs, that to hurt hi» 
mind wouM go to my heart. 

Col. Perhaps yonM rather marry him f 

Fan* Yvty fie, Colin ! you know better. I wifli* you 
cou^d propofe fome Bianner of breaking it to him^ that 
it may not come immediately from us. 

Col. Let me think i^Odfo, I have it. 

Fan. Out with it then ! 

- CoL He owes my uncle Jarvis fif^ pounds. Now, aa 
my old kinfman is fond of us, PU tell him of our en- 
gagement — he'll come direAly and' demand his money 
—mafter Martin has it not— on which my uncle— 

Fan, 'Twill do ; 'tis the very thing. I'll be gonCi 
that MK may not be caught together.-^FarewelL 

[floing. 

Got. One kifs. 

AIR. Rondiau. {Gently repuljmg him.) 

Softly, Colin ! by and by 
You may kifs— -and fo may I ; 
Nay, perhaps, grown weary, you 
Then may cry out<«>foftly, too 

Fbolifti woman, at a call, 
Ere (he's married, granting all, 
Nothing new can inter give, 
He as httle can receive. 

Stnce I've love, and nought befidCf 
I'll referve ]« tili a bride ^ 
Tempting fweets the focmeft cloy, 
Short de&y improves our joy» 

SCBHB 
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S c i » B III. 

C$L Charming creature ! O wbat happinefs (hall I 
cfljoyy poffeiSng a maid ia ifvhom beauty and virtue are 
united ! 

AIR. 
When I*m with my Fanny, my Fanny, my Fanny, 
There fure is not any, not anVf not any, 

So happy, fo happy^ fo happy as 1. 
lie tranfport repeating^ repeating, repeating, 
My fend heart is beating, is beating, is beating ; 

Then ends» ends, ends with a iigh.— 

WiA COtDJagal duty, with duty, with doty, 
A AiTe to her beauty, her beauty, her beauty, 

I'n chenfli, PU cherifh, PH cberifh my fair. 
When paiSons requited, requited, requited. 
True lovers united, united, united. 

Then fiy, Ay forrow and care. 

S c B N a IV. 

Entir Martin. 

JUt^r. Where's Fanny? 

Col. (JVwkif^ on fiat piece efhatd.) Heigh ho ! 

{Nat minding hiffu 

Mar. Where's Fanny, I fay ? {^»gnlj' 

CoL Is't y«u, mafter i Waunds, you ba^ as if I was 
deaf. 

Mar. Why didn't you anfwer then at iirft ? 

Col I'd give a crown that this ftaff was finished to my 
mind. 

Mar. Rot the MT! Where's Fanny ? 

Gel. See what a pretty turn it takia^bere*^ grace, 
tber^s delicacy. 

Mar. Blockhead ! puppy ! 

Col. Zounds ! after tkat, I'D work no more— let it 
go to the devil. {Throws the heard at Martinis fiet. 

Mar. Oh !^— you impudent rafcal, you have Inoke 
my toes. — Hark you, frtead i to make me amoid^ will 
you grant me one fimttrJ 

Cel. What is it 2 

Mar^ 
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Mar. Only this — that you will for ever quit my 
houfe. 

Co/i Who, I ? 

Mar. Yes, you. 

CoL Pfhaw, ! you are joking. 

Mar. The devil fetch me if I am. 

CoL Very well, mafter Martin, very well— ^enough 
(aid— 111 go. Now, as I fo readily granted j|^&«r fa- 
vour, I hope youHl grant me one. 

Mar. Come then, let's hear it. 

Cfi/. Only this that you'll dance at my wedding. 

Mar. Thy wedding ! arc you going to be mamed 
then ? 

CpI. Certainly. 

Mar. To whom ? 

Col. To one of your acquaintance. 

Mar. My acquaintance ! Who the deuce can it be ? 

Col. O I a very pretty, jemmy, delicate wench, that 
you love as the eyes in your head— —What think you 
of Fanny ? 

Mar. Blood and thunder ! Do you fee this arm i 

Coh Yes, and aiiad it no more than an old broem-^ 
ftick. 

DUETTO. 

Mar. Beware! 

Cd. Take care! 

Mar. Beware of my rage ! 

Col. You dare not engage. 

Mar. A cudgel will fhew thee ' ■ • 

Col. Zounds ! you don't know me. 

Mar. Away, iirrah, hie ! 

Col. Good bye, goodbye ! {^Runs out*- 

S c E M B V. 

Mar. Death and furies ! what a paflion the rogue has 
put me in ! yet why ? Fanny's tendemefs convinces me 
there is not a word of truth in what the dog fays 
Let me recover myfelf (feeing the dram bottle takes it») 
O my now deareft friend f forgive my aegle£^ of thee-— 
thou hail been/adly forfaken fince thy mailer fell in love. 

{Drinkfi 

Allfc 
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A I R. 
Once free from cares and falfe ahnns. 

All at peace, mj heart was gay ; 
A thoufandy and a thoufand charms. 

Then the bottle cou'd difplay* 

N0W9 dear fountain of my blifs. 
Thee with equal joy I greet ; 

See, i pant for t'other kifi ; 
Parted friends are glad to meet. 



A C T It. S C E N E I. 

Mar. X XT HERE the defil can this girl be gone— 
V V furdy not after that impudent fcoundrel 
Bloodt if I thought (he was, I'd-*— Adfoy my 
nige agatnft that feUow made me forget that I fent her 
into the garden. rU e'en after her^ and take this &- 
vouraUe opportunity to fix our wedding-day, and iafore 
our happiadGi at once. I am 10 rase Ifptrite fiat the ea- 
CQimier ; thank to mj coidial friend the dnmrbottkt 
Tol de roL 

To Aim Fanny, nviti a ha/kii under her arm. 

Fan. You are in a merry humour, mafter, I could hear 
you in the ftreet. 

Mar. O the cunning jade i {ffidc.) Where haie 
you been^ ha ? 

Fan. To dame Fidget's. {Frigbta^d. 

Mar. What have you in the baflcet ? 

Fan. Only fome cakes and wine, which the old wo» 
nan gaw me to partake with Cotin. 

Mar. Have you feen him ? 

Fan. No, indeed. 

Mar. Look me frdl in ttie face ! 

Fan. There, Sir. (Ba/b/ulff. 

Mar. Haven't you told me a lie ? 

Fan. No, indeed, indeed^ Sir. (Trembling. 

Mar. Nay, my pretty dove, don't tremble ; all I fay 
is for your good. Talk no more with that fellow ; have 
nothing to do with him ; he's a bad man, and I have 
tum'd him away. 

Fan. 
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Fan. Who > Colin ? For w&«t, pray ? 

Mar. He's too &Dcy when I'm at home^ and too idk 
when I'm abroad. In fhort, I don't. like hhn. 

Fan. He was aHattention to me. 

Mar. So much the worfe \ zouns, fo much the worfe. 
I charge 70U never to fpeak to him again. 

Fan. Suppofe he Ihould conM and fpeak to nti ? 

Mar. Shut the door in his face. 

Fan. If I meet hhn in the ftreet ? 

Afar. Turn your back to him : then yoa*H win ny 

heart for ever Waunds, 111 marry thee, and trick 

myfelf up to plcafe thee— But thou art flcepy— go to 
bed, my child. 

Fan. La, Sir, 'tis too foon yet. 

Mar. No matter, your eyes look heavy ; go to reftp 
my dear, youll rife the earlier to-morrow. 

Fan. True> mailer ; fo I fhalL-i— -Good night ! 

(Goings 

Mar. Good night ; my little precious, good night ! 

Fan. (^Jide.) I'll foon be back again. {Exit. 

Mar. 'Tis indeed too eariy for me to fleep ; fo I'H 
too my chamber and look over my account*book«— 
1 fhali want money to pay the expence of my wedding. 

{Exit. 

£ C K N E IL 

Enter Fanny, y^/v, wth a candle in her hand. 

RECITATIVE. 

He's gone to bed — now let mc fee 
If Colin waits at hand for me : 
Ought I to hope ? — he faid 1 might 
Depend on feeing him to-night 
Hark ! the ftfcet-door creeks — 'tis he* 
O happy girl ! what joy to me ! 
Colin !— Colin l««-all'6 iilent now again< 
Cdiin !— -ah me !— I call hinv fiiU in vain. 

AIR. 

Fly time ! with lighter pinions mote ! 

Ah why this dull delay ! 
While thus I wait my tardy lovCi 

Each minute feems a^ay. 

Hafte 
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Hafte then te bring my darling bey, 

Whofc prefence has the pow'r 
To make a year, fwift wing'd with joji 

Seem but a fliort-liv'd hour. 

Scene III. 

Colin, peepsngt and advancing Jlowfy. 

CoL Fanny ! 

Fan, Thrice welcome, faithful Colin ! But tell mci 
have you feen your uncle I 

CoU He's coming prefently. 

Fan, But I believe my matter's gone to bed. 

CoL How! already!— Well, no matter, myundc 
will rout him, I warrant you. 

Fan. How got you in ? 

CoL With &8 key, which our mafler forgot to alk 
me for. 

Fan. O how lucky ! Have you fupp'd ? 

CoL No faith, and am as hungry as a hunter. 

Fan. Stay then a minute. {Runs out, 

CoL I am confoundedly afraid that old Crufty wifl 
take a freak in his head to come down, and fo catch us 
together. 

Enter Fanny nuith a cake^ bottle ofnuinCf and a naf- 

kin. 
Fan. Ceme, Colin, we'll partake of dame Fidget's 
prefent. Bring your chair. (Tbroius the' napkin on 
the ea/ki he fets tiuo chairs 9 and they Jit*) Suppofe you 
were to drink one glafs firft. 

CoL With all my heart, if you'll pledge me. 
\She Jills a glafsf which he takes and looks at 'tvhile 
hejings. 

A I. R. 
Come let's be gay 

Fan. (Clapping her hand upon his mouth.) Hufli, 
hiifh, you noify monkey, you'll wake my maftcr. 

CoL Odzooks ! I was fo tranfported, that I never 
thought of him. 

Scene. 
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Scene IV. 

Entsf Twig^ drunk. 
Tmug. Very well, ve-veiy well, my little buck and 
doe ; long live your joy ! Come let's be gay 

(Singing as Colin did* 
Pan. Silence, good Vb Twig, youll difturb my ma- 
fter.— — How, Colin, .co^M you leave the door open i 
we're undone* 

T'to^. So I (hall difturb your ma-ma-mafler, (hall 
I.?-«*££imn your mailer— —Ho, boy ! houfe ! hallo ! 
Col. What's you're will, Mr Twig ? 
Fan. Speak foftly— What ia't you want ? 
Tnuig. Want ! what do I want ! upon my foul I 
don't know what I want—— I came for fomething, but 
I den't remember what ; da-da-damme, if I do. 
Col. Speak foftly then ! 

Twg* (Speaking louder.) How the devil, fpcak foft- 
ly— ——is any body fick in the houfe ? 
Fan. No, but my mailer is fail afleep. 
Twg. Ha, ha, ha 1 fo much the better for you. 
Col, Didn't you come for your bucking tub, Mr 
Twig ? 

Tivig. My bu-bu-bucking tub — no— yes, yes, very 
true, I recoUedl— — ay, ay 1 ca-ca-came for my bu- 
bu-bucking tub. 

CoL It fhall be fent home to-morrow'without fail. 
Leave us now, good Mr Twig, and go ^ bed. 

Tmng, Go to bed, forfooth ! — go-go-go to bed ! Ha, 
ha, ha ! here's a pretty fellow, has the impudence to bid 
an oificer of the pe-pe-peace go to bed ! A co-co-con- 
llable, a chu-chu-church- warden, a man of my co-co- 
confequence, order'd by a hoop-barrel cooper to bed. 
Fan, Well, do as you pleafe. 

Tivig. Ha ! my little cabbage fprout ! one fweet kifs 
to make it up, and I'll be gone. (Goes to kifs her. 

Fan. {/Avoiding him.) No, no, another time. 
Tnxjig. You won't — very well — Liberty, liberty, for 

ever Waunds, nothing's k> be got her, fo I'll e'en 

be-be-beat my march. (Exit. 

CoL Thank heaven, we're clear of him at lail. 
VoL.VL U t P^^* 
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Fan* A filthy fellow ! Mercy on me I he's coming 
again. ^ 

Twig rt'Cnieru 
7nvh, Give me leave, ye young happy rogueS} to 
U-li-light my pi-pi-pipe by your candle. 

CoL And welcome ; but don't make fuch a noife ! 
Tnuig. Oho ! I fpeak to« loud^ do I ! well then [Jp<ak* 
ingfifily*) I'll try to foften my voice. 

{Speaking very hud* 

Faff. There's no bearinpr thi«9 — I'D e'en be gone. 

Tnvig. Stay, ftay, my httle July flow'r, I wont drite 

ydu away. (Sees the bottle and glafs), O ho ! what's 

here ? wine ! I muft have one fwig, damme, (drinks and 

fiiits it out again) horrid fluff! I'U no more of it— Good 

n^ht, my chickens ! 

CoL Ay 9 go«d night to you ! 
7nji)ig. That's civil, however ; but I an't gone yet. 
^He ruls agaifift the cajk^ and trying tofave hint/elf, 
Jays hold of the napkin^ and luith it thronus every 
thing down. 
Fan. Grant me patience ! he has thrown down every 
thing, and put out the trandle. 

Y*wig* Ay, ay, now I've done all the mifchief I can ; 

'tis time to iheer off. Come let's be gay. 

( Singingy and blunders out. 
CoL The devil go with you, fay I. 
Fan. Colin, where are you ? 
Col. Here, my dear, gathering the things together. 

Fan. Make hafte, for I hear a noife up ftairs I'D 

to my chamber — try you to make your efcape. 

{Feels her nvay out* 

Col. Hark ! By my evil genus 'tis mailer Martin. • 

How ihall I efcape ! (feels about J. Ha ! the caik j I'll 
get behind it, perhaps 'twill conceal me. 

S c E N £ V. 

Enter Martin wth a candle. 
A I R. 
Hark! hark! ^ . 

Methought I heard a riot- 
No — all's dark, 

'Twas fear difturb'd my quiet. 

^ R E CI. 
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RECITATIVE. 

And yet ftrange voices kept me from my bed r 
Some thievesy perhaps, that hearing me are fled* 
No, not a creature can I fee— 
'Twas Fanny made a fool of me. 
Lift, again ! ah me ! I fall— • 
What's that I fee ! —Nothing at all ; 
Then courage, Martin ! — Now I'm bold r 
Blood, I could face the devil ! — ^but hold ! 
Surely fomething there I fee 
Bthind the tub-— what can- it be I 
Hem! hem! burr-r! 

(Make/ a noife t0 frighten ii^ 
Zoondt ! it will not ftir* 
I'll bfavely up and rout the df — — • 
See, fee ! 
Ah me ! 
That tub 18 walking by itiein 

Thieves ! thieves I Fanny come down, Fanny 1 
(Aj he draws hack towards the chamber^door calU 
ing Panr^t C»lin advances ^ fujhing the cajk ii^ 
fore hlnu 

CoU I ihall never get away without Being feen. 

Man I beKeve 'tis that nifcaT Colim 

Coh Yes, 'tis I, maftcr Martin, don't be frightened*; 
ka, ha, ha ! didn't you know me \ 

Mar. No, fiuth, but I'll make you know me* Since 
you are come for the beating I promifed, you flian't 
efcape it now. ' 

Col. I'U bet you two to one of that. 

{^Shifting from him* 

Mar. Stay a little. 

Col. Stay you a little for me ; I'll be back again pre- 
fently. ^ (£x//; 

Mar. A plague confound the flippery dog ! 

S C B N B VI. 

Enter Fanny. 
Fan» Lord ha' mercy ! what's the matter ? you have 
Icar'd me out of my fleep. 

(J z Mar. 
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Mar. S3ence ! Prate a-pace« 

Fan. Blefs me ! how ugly you look when yoa are m 

a paifion Dl be gone— ——Your looks ternfy me. 

{Gmg. 

Mar, Zounds^ ftay here ! {J^* hddm her. 

Fan. Oh ! how you hurt me ! ip'y^^g ^* 

Mar. Tell me then how Colin came here to-ni^. 

Fan. Colin ! was he here ? 

Mar. You are vaftly fuipris'd to be fur»— Bloodi 
didn't you let him in ? 

Fan. I ? 

Mar. Yes you ; and meaaty I fuppofe, to go off with 
him. 

Fan. How can you be (b wi-icked s^ to invent fuch 
ilo-ories ! {jCrfing* 

Mar. Ha ! in tears ! I can't bear that. 

Fan. I didn't think you ca-a-pable of fuch ufage. 

Mar. Weill don't cry ; I an willing to behere you 
innocent ; but if fo, how the plague got he in V 

Fan. (thinking,) Are /ou certain that you took the 
key of the ftreet door from him^ when you tuni^d fain 
away. 

Mar. Hal no fiuth— upon recoUetton I 4id not. 

Fan. See there now; an't you aiham'd to treat a poor 
girl in fo bapha-harbarous a manner. I^Cryif^. 

Mar. Nayi nay^ don't take it fb to h«art« I proteft 
It was ouIt id j^ke. Ha 1 a finile ; come^ all's well 
^gain, isuT it ? 

Fun. Ab> you don't know alL {Smiling archly. 

Mar. i^qfidc.) She would £un tell me how dearly fhe 
loves me-: — Well, my dear, I'll not go up again, but 
ftay and work with ^Afftf-— ^Will that pleafe you ? 

Fan. O yes 'till Colin returns. {Afide. 

Mar. Here, help me to fix this tub, that I may fajipe 
it a little on the infidc {they fix it.) How happy (ball I 
be when thou art my wife ! 

Fan. O, but we are sot come to that yet. 

Mar. True; but we^/j// foon. 

Fan. Perhaps fo. (With great indifference. 

Mar. Perhaps fo ! what, an't I handfome enough? 

Fan. I don't fay that. 

Mar. Wou'dft rather I were younger ? 

Fa^ 
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Fan. O no. 
Mar. Richer? 

Fan. 1 ihouMn't love you a bit more for that* 
Mar. Well faid, my girl, content furpafles riches; 
but thou (halt find with me both pleafure and profit* 
( Get J into the tuhf Fant^ gives him afmaUJiool and 
a candle. 

S C B II B VU. 

Enter C^XLufoftly^ Yzsmyjlands teBindtbe tui* 

Col. Fanny! 

Fan. Hu(h ! he's in here. 

Mar. I don't think Colin will hare much defire t^ 
come here again^— *What fty you^. Fanny ?^ 

Fan. I'm of your opinion •«— Is your uncle coming t 

CoL Diredly. 

Mar. Fanny, you don't fpeak— — arc you angry ftillj 

Fan. O no I am well contented now* 

[Nodding at Colin and laughing. 

Mar. Then tell me a comical ftory j 'twill make the 
time pafs the merrier. 

Fan. I've.learn-d a new fong;, but I'm fomewhat 
doubtful whether I ought to fing it. 

Mar. Why fo ? 

Fan, Becaufe 'tis a banter upon your old friend Jacques 
the cooper. 

Mar. O never mind that. 

Col. It comes juil in the nick». 

Mar. Come, Fanny, begin. 

A I R.. 

Fan. A cooper, old and jealous too, ■ 

(A wanton goat as e'er was feen) 
To be his wife did boldly woo 

A pretty maiden, fcarce fifteen. 
But Cymon, handfome, young, and gay. 
In fecret ftolc her heart away. 
Work away, cooper, work away. 
And never heed what folks will fay. 

Mar. Excellent, excellent ! Qo on, Fanny. . 

U I Fan. 
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Fan* One day when he was hard at workf • 

A neighbour's tub to cleanfe witht% 
Cymon, who near the (hop did lurk, 
Unfeeii by him» fbole (bftly in ; 
• By tender looks and fighs he ftrovc 

To charm the o^edt of his love* 
CHORUS. 
Work away, &c. &c. 

Mar. Very good, very good> faith! Haj hat lui* 
foor Jacques ha, ha, ha !— Sing on. 

Fan. Thus work'd^ fecure, the jealous fool, 

Uneonfcidus that a trick vras play'd | . 
While Cymon^ lai^hiag at the too^ 
Of time the beft advantage made \ 
And, eager for th' expe6led blifs, 
Crown'd all with one delicious kifs. 
Work away, ^c* dec. 

{^"Here Colin^ happening to thro'iu his handover the tuh^ 
Martin^ taking it for Fanny* St kijfes it violently / 
then^ raifing his head out of the tub y fees Colin kiffing 
her, and in a pajpon^ Jtriving fuddenly to get out, 
jlings it \d(ymn^ himfelf in ity and crawls out ; they 
laughing. 

Mar. Death ! fury ! murder ! — I'm betiay'd^ 
rpbb'd, ruined— -O Uiou fcoundrel, th<m thief! 

Scene V!IL 

To them Jarvis. 

Jar. Heyday ! what the devil's the matter here ? 

Mar. O mafter Jarvis, I am almoii murder'd {font'- 
ing)f your villain of a nephew— 

yar. Fair and foftly,' mafter Martin } let us talk over 
an affair of mine, and then we'll come to yours. 

Mar. Well, well^ what is it ? 

^ar. You owe me fifty pounds, maftcF Martin. 

Mar. Very true. What the devil brought him to 
demand it now (^de.) That rafcal your nephew— 

Jar. Your note has lain a long time fincf it was'diic, 
and I muft now b« paid, 

Man 
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Mar. Bat I am out of ca(h at prcfent* 

Jar. That will bring no grifl to my mill, mafter Mar* 
tin ; tli£refi>re> unlefs you pay me to-morrowy I fhall ap* 
ply in a different manner. 

Mar. One misfortune upon the heeb of another I I 
kave not at this time a fingle guinea. 

Jar. But you havegoods, mailer Martini and fo your 
fervant. (Going. 

Mar. Stay a little» mafter Jarvis. 

Jar. Have you the money ? 

Mar. No, no^ but, boty— — I'm an koneft num. 

Jar. Perhaps fo«— good night to you. (Going. 

CfiU Stop a minute, unde, and I'll make him an ad- 
vantageous propofal. ij^rvis comes hack. 

Jar. What is it, nephew? 

Ol. Let him aiiign Fanny over to me, and I'll take 
the debt upon myfelf. 

Mar. Do you hear the impudent dog ? 

Jar. Impudent dog ! take care of what you fay 
Adod he's a generous fettow, and you don't defer ve his 
firiendihip*^— *You fhall hear from me to-morrow. 

(Angrily f and going. 

Mar. Hold a minute !— -»muft I then lofe my Fan- 
ny? 

Jar. Ay, and to be plain with you, no lofs at all 
—You're an old wither'd plank like myfelf, and not 
fiit to make the wing of a windmill ; one ftorm would 
ihatter you to pieces : But they are young faplings, 
that* defy wind and weather, and whirling brifkly 
the round of life, will keep the miH continually in mo- 
tion. 

Mar. Let me confider.— Fanny fays nothing and 
fticks by Colin. (Looking at them.) The two young 
devils have bubbl'd me*— 'Tis plain (he loves him ; and 
fhould I marry her againft her indiaation, cuckoldom 
may be the confequence. (Afide. 

Jar. Have you determined ? 

Mar. I have, to get fifty pound by not doing a fool- 
ilh thing. 

Jar. Seniibly faid, mafter Martin (Takes a note from 
iiifockchM.) To convince you that I think you a 

maa 
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man of honour^ there's your note— Take it and^tour 

it. 

Mar, {Taking the note,) This geoerofity fubdaes me; 
•-'Comey my children ! [embracing them.) friend Jarvia 
and I will Couple you together ; and while you are Iha- 
king your legs for joy, tols off. bumpers to your futurs 
happinefs* 

AIR and CHORUS. 
When in the tub I fat me down^ 
Too bufy with my work, I own, 
I never once thought of what might be doing x 
Sut I'm not the firft that was bubbPd in wooing.. 
Then hence all gloomy difcontents ;. 
With work and wine 
I'll baniih mine. 
And quite forget aU spall events^ 
Let drink and labour be your care. 
For joy and profit* centre there. 

CHORUS* 
Let, &c. 

yarvh, 
*Tis only for the young and gay 
In love to dally time away. 
When filly old men to young girls are inclin'd. 
They reap up the com which they never can grind:: 
if one, by chance, fuccefsful prove. 
He's but the tool 
Of ridicule, 
For all young rogrues have poVr to love^ 
CHORUS.. 
Let drink, &c. 

Fannys 
Now, thanks to Heav'n ! young CoUn's mine ;. 
My deareft lad, I'm wholly thine. 
Yet we muil not fondle away all our days. 
But learn by hard labour our fortune to raifc 
Then, left thy toilfome days feem longn 
At work with thee,- 
My love, I'U be, 
And cheer the time with many a fongv 

C H .0 R U S. 

Let drink, &c» 

CoHh. 
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CoUn, 
Let wedlock^ with its filken bandS} 
Unite our hearts as well as hands. 
Each finile of my Fanny's a fmile (hall requite^^ 
Her beauty my treafure, her peace my delight. 
Tho' worldly cares attend thro' life,. 
E'en they have fweets. 
To him who meets 
A lovely^ kind* and yirtuous wife. 
CHORUS. 
Let drinkf &c. 
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COMIC OPERA. 

IN TWO ACTS. 

Altered from Love in the City, by Mr 

Bickerjlaff^ 



Dramatis Personae, 



Twn^ Cockney^ 

OldCockHeyy 
Captain Sigbily^ 



Prifcilla Twtb.ty^ 

Penetofe, 

Mifi La Blond, 



MEN. 

Drury^Lam, 

Mr Dodd. 
Mr Suctt. 
Mr Fawcett. 
Mr Barrymore. 

WOMEN. 

Mrs Jordon. 
Mifs Stagedoir. 
Mifs Barnes, 



Mdimhurgk. 

Mr Bland, junior. 
Mr O'Reilly. 
Mr Charteris. 
Mrllif. 



Mrs Jordon. 
Mrs Wilmotwells. 
Mrs J. Bland. 



A Negro Girl, and ether AtteadaniSt 



as 



A C T I, 

Scene, a Grocer^ sjjjop ivith a compting-houfe, to nuhich 
there is an a/cent hyjlefs ; a glafs-door nvith curtains ^ 
nuhich opens to a hack parlour. When the curtain rifesf 
Young Cockney is difcover^d in the compting-houfe 
ivriting, and men behind the countsr ^weighing tea, 
T z ' isc. 
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lie. Near tbt Jrantp tn£dBsL aad Fcndoifc are fiated 
at nuork. 

CHORUS. 

HAIL» London* nobkft mart on earthy 
Unriyai'd ftill in commerce reign ; 
Whence riches, honoursy arts, have birthy 
And indufby ne'er toils in vain. 

T* CocL (Cemes firm}ard.) Come, pray, ladies, go 
fomewhere eue with youc work ; .isliot these the parlour 
for you, but you midl bring your litter into the (hop \ 
Who do you think can come into the (hop when yo« 
take up the room in this way ? 

Pen, I wifh, brother, you would let us alone. 

Prif, Ay ! mind yeur figs and your raifins, and your 
brown fugar, and let us alone, vnll you.— Now^ Mifs 
Penny, if you'll go in for your work^baiket,. we will 
take out the canvas, and begin the flowers immediately. 

T. Cock. Come, Mifs PriiFy, get off that fiool : I 
want to put it behind the counter. 

Prsf. I wem't give it you. 

T. Cock. If you won't, Mifs, I'll call my Papa, and 
fee what he'll fay to you ? 

Prif. There, take your ftool, you nafty, ugly, coa- 
-ceited, ill-natured {Throws it at him, 

T. Cock, Lfodk there now, did you ever fee any thing 
fo unmannerly ? Mifs Priify, I wonder you are not 
afhamed of yourfelf ; but this is the breeding you got in 

the plantations You know you was turned out of 

Hackney boarding-fchool for beating the governefs and 
knocking down the dancing- mailer — I believe you think 
you have got among your blackamoors — But you arc not 
got among your blackamoors now, Mifs. 

Prif Indeed, Mifs Penny, it is very hard he fhould 
invent fuch ftories of me; if you believe me, 1 never 
touched the governefs in all my life. 

Pen* Upon my word, I wifh you two would never 
come together ; you are always fighting and fquabbling. 

T* Cock. Then why does /he play fuch tricks? 

Prif. Then why do you ever come near me ? I neither 
love you nor like you, nor never ftiaU, that's more ; I 
have told you fo a hundred times. 

Pen, 
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Pen. I fwear one would think you were hufband and 
wife already. * 

Prif, i'his wife !— I would be as lief be married t6 
the old-clothes-man ; indeed X ihould not like to be call* 
ed Mrs Cockney. 

T* CocL Why not? Mrs Cockney is as good a name 
as Mifs Tomboy, I hope. 

Prif. No, it is not as good a name. 

T. Cock, Yes, it is ; but that's not as you pleafe ■ ■ 

that's as my unde Barnacle pleafeV He is to be ia 

town to-day ; I can tell you that for your comfort ; and 
fee what he'll fay to you about the boarding-fchool. 

Prif, I don't care for him, nor you, nor the board* 
xng-{chool neither. 

7". Coci^. There, hy Gog and Magog, (he fays (he 
does not care for my uncle Barnacle. By Jove, there's a 
rod in pickle for you, Mifs ! 

Prif. I tell you what. Mailer Watty, if you fay much 
more, e'cod I'll throw fomething at you. 

Pen. Nay, nay, kifs and friends. 

Prif, 1 won't kifs him— —I would fpit In his facd 
firft. 

Pen. Pr'ythec! Pr'ythec! 

Prif I will not, Mifs Penny; he never lets me alone: 
but PU tell his uncle Barnacle of him ; and if he is not 
well thumped for his impudence, I won't flay in the 
houfe— that's what I won't. 

T. Cock. Look there again, now ■ Well, 'tis all 
over then ; I won't fay nothing no more— See how fhc 
frowns — Lord, there's no fuch thing as jefting with you 
—I was not in earneii— 1 was not, upon my honour and 
credit. 

Come, Mifs PrifTy, deal fincerely, 
Faith and troth I love you dearly $ 
Pfha! nay, never look fo queerly. 

But at once let's kifs and friends. 
For the future we'll endeavour 
To dcferve each other's favour. 
Zooks, (hake hands ; why now that's cleaver. 

And here all our quarrel ends. 

(Extunt Y. Cockney and Penelope. 
Vot. VL X t ^^'/' 
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Prif, Quaflieba ! Quaiheba! bring down my work. 

Enter Quafheba. 
WHy don't you make hafte \ 
4uaf Is Miify ; here, Mifiy. 

(Lets the nvorkhag falL 
Prif. Sec bow (he lets it fall: take it up again — Here, 
thread my needle — Where are you going now ?— Stand 
behind my back. 

Prifcilla^/j donjsn to nvork^ andjings* 
Ye maidens all, come liilen to my ditty. 

And ponder well the words which I fhall fay ; 
A damfel once there dwelt in London city, 

Whofe tender heart' a young man ftole away. 
Her guardian crofs, would fain have had her marry 

A grocer's prentice living in Cheapfide ; 
But he with her his point could never carry; 

For fooner than confent (he wooid have died* 
Ye maidens, by this damfel take example. 

And never fickle nor falfe-hearted prove, 
J^or let old folks on your afFeftions trample : 

Tor what's the world compared to one's true love ? 

Enter Penelope. 
: Pen. ' I obfervc you "are always iinging that fong—— 
Pr'ythee, where could you pick up fuch llufF ? It fecm* 
to be a gfreat favourite of your's. 

Prif, Why, fo it is — for what do you think ?— — I 
made it myfelf ; 1 did upon my — 

Pen. Oh, fie, Mifs ! don't fwear. 

Prtf, Lord, you are mighty percize— Quafheba, get 
out — I want to talk with Mifs Penny alone — no, ftay, 

come back, I will fpeak before her But if ever I 

hear, hulTy, that you mention a word of what 1 am go- 
ing to fay to any ' one elfe in the houfe, I will have you 
horfe-whip'd 'till' there is not a bit of flefh left on your 
bones. *;, 

Pen. Oh, poor creature ! 

Prif, Pfha ! what is fhe but a ncger ? If (he was at 
home in our plantations, (he would find the difference ; 
we make no account of them there at all : if I had a fan- 
cy for one of their fkins; I ihould not tliink much of ta- 
king iu 

.: tin. 
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Pen. I fuppofe thea you imagine they have no feeU 
Jng? 

Prif. Oh ! we never confider that there— But I fay^ 
Mife Pcnny^ I have a fecret to tell you — I hate your 
brother worfe than poifon ; I know very well your uncle 
Barnacle has a mind to marry me to him ; but if he id 
left my guardian, and I am fent over to London for my 
education^ 1 don't fee any right he lias to choofe me a 
kuihandjt though. 

Pen, And pray what is k you did ike in my brother ? 

Prif. Why, I don't know ; I don't like him at all ; 
there's nothing gay or agreeable i» him : befides, you 
know, he will be but a grocer; and why (hould I many 
a tradefman, when I can have a gentleman I 

Pen, Can you? 

Pnf, Yes, faith, can I 7 and one of the fweeteft^ 
prettiefl gentlemen you ever {et your two good looking 
eyes on : quite another thing from your brother, with a 
fine bag and fword. — I dare fwear the lace of his coat 
alone would burn to a matter of two guineas* 

Pen* And, pray, what is this gentleman ? 

Prif. You faw him once ; yesj you did — Don^; yott 
remember the young captain that came into Mifs JLa 
Blond's (hop the other day when you were buying your 
pompadour and green ribbofls ; and I afked you if you 
did not think him a handfome man, and you faid you did! 
Don't you remember ? 

Pen. I believe I remember fomething of it. 

Prif, Well, I got acquainted with him- there; and now 
the whole affair is fettled between us ; and we arc to be 
married immediately. 

Pen, This is a fecret indeed'* 

Prif. Ay, and I can tell you a fecret about you toO-«i 
You are to be married to fome very great Lord- your 
coufin Molly has got acquainted with at the other end 
of the town. But (haU' I tell you now, who I hate -as 
bad as your brother? I hate your couHn Molly Cockney, 

with her conceit and her hoarfe voice She's always at 

me—" Mifs, hold up your head — Mifs, that is not po- 
«' lite^ — Mifs, don't lollop." — El'cod, laft Sunday„if wc 
had not been in church, I wouFd' have hit her a flap in 
ikc&ce* 

X z Pen, 
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Pen* Wdl, Inity my dear, how are 3nm to marry^ 
this gendeinan \ You don't dcfign to nin away with 
bim? 

Prif, No, I don't ; I ham written a letter to liim, 
to let him know my guardian will be in tows to-day ; 
and I have deiired him to come here» and propofe for 
me. 

Pen^ 1 am fure my uncle wiS not confent. 

Prif, Why then I will run away with him — I don't 
think, Mifs Penny, but if he i» as to ftand wick his anns 
open to receive me, but what I could leap out of the two 
pair of ftairs window, without being hurt the leaft bit— 
Befides— I would not marry your brother on another 
account — ^There is poor Mifs La Blond, the MiUincr 
over the way ; he has been courting her a matter of a 
twelvemonth, and though (he's come of French diftrac- 
tion, there is not a more firiendlier girl this day in aB 
£ngland. 

Pen. Well, once more, I (ay, take care of my unde. 

Prif, Mifs Penny, it does not iignify talking to me ; 
I am neither in leading- firings nor hanging-ileeves \ and 
I don't want him to leave me any thing, and indiy fliould 
not I pleafe myiidf i and, what's more, 1 wiD too. 

Perhaps he may take i^in dudgeon ; 
So let him — the peevifh carmudgeoD— » 

£'gad, if you mind me, 

As fiout you fhali find me« 
As he ia bluff. 
The captain has won my heart. 
And who (hall my humour thwart \ 

I like him, and love him ; 

And, fince 1 approve him, 

I'U have him, and that's enough. 
l*m fick when I think of your brother \ 
And was thers on earth ne'er another. 

He (hould not my mind fubdue ; 
To wed him they may force me. 
But then he'll foon divorce me; 

For faith he (h^ fing cuckoflu 
Perhaps be may, ^. {Exeunt. 

Matef 
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' Enter Young Cockney and Barnacle^ meeting Old. 

Cockney. 

T. C^cL Ola ! Papa ! here's my unck Barnacle. , 

0. Cock. Odfo, is he indeed 1 Brother, you are weH- 

come to town Son Walter, run in, and defire your 

nncTe's chamber to be got ready diredly« 

Barn. Stay, hold, young man— -Who do you b«^ 
iong to ? 

T. Cock. La ! Why don't you know me» uncle \ I 
am your nephew. 

0. Cock. Ay— don't, you know Watty, my fo# 
Waher ? 

Barn. Why, this is not your fon Walter ? 

T-* Cock.. Yt%y but L am, upon my honour and crediti 
uncle. 

Barn. Upon your honour, firrah !— -And who told 
you, you had any honour ? What has a (hop- keeper to do 

with honour? 1 had no honour when I was a fhop- 

keeper.-^I knew youwrere always a conceited idle young 

rafcal But who taught you to fwear, and put ^1 that 

flour and fuet on your head ? 

T. Cock. O Lord, uncle, don't fpoil my hair. 

O. Cock. Don't, brother, don't--^he is going among, 
young ladies. 

Barn* He's going to the devil— But you had better 
not provoke me, brother Nic Cockneys you had better 

not provoke me 1 defire he may go and take off that 

coat and waiftcoat direftly. ' 

O. Cock. Well, well, he ftiall — don't be in a paffion 
— Step in, child, and take off your things— do ; there's 
Zr good boy. 

IT. Cock. La !. papa ! upon my honour 
^Barn. Again, firrah — Bring his eycry-day clothes 
and his fuftain fleeves here into the (hop— I will have him 
flrip before my face I 

0. Cock. Go, child, do as your uncle bid§ you; 

{Exit. Young Cockney. 

Barn. Upon his honour, indeed ! — Why, Nic, 1 hear 
you are going* to fet up your coach, and marry your 
daughter to a don't know who^*^*>«~ Trades people ar< out 
of their (enfes now-a-days ; no fooner are they a little 
above the world, [but they mu^ have. townrboftTc;. and 

X 3 country* 
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oouotrf-hoiife— every niglit nmaiog junketting togar-- 
dens and play-houfes-— -and, in a year er two, there '» 
eighteen pence in the pound for their crcditoca. 
Enter Yoimg Cockney mfiih mm mfnm nu 
r. C$ck. WeQ, now, nnde ? 
Barn. Ay, now you are fomething like-^nt why » 
Tuffled (hirt ? I never wore a ruffled fliirt but on a Sun- 
day— *and, come here* — what's that I fee at your knees— 
a pair of pafte buckles ?_Why, firrah, you muft rob 
the till, or go upon the high way for all this — Givetheat 
me out diro£Uy — I will have them. 

(Young Cockney delwtrs them s/. 
T. Cock. But yottll let me have them again, I hope. 
Barn* No. I won*t — and now let his frippery be fold 
at Kag-Fair ; I (hould like to fee it fwingring under an 
old-clothes-man's penthonfe. (Exit Old Cockney. 

T* Cock, Pray, uncle, give me my buckles. 
Barn. I will not, firrah — and look at yonder door-— 
How can you expe^ to have cuftomers come into the 
fhop, while you keep your door in fuch condition ?— — 
When I was 'prentice, the firft thing I did every mom^ 
ing was to fcrape the door — Here, Richard, have you ne- 
ver a (hovel in the hoirfe?— Give him afliovel-^(i'^fV^^ 
Irings tfy/)oW.)—— There, firrah, take this fliovel, go 
to work ; and, when I come out again^ kt me fee tfie 
Heps clean enough to dine upon. 

You iilly old afs. 

To come to this pafs : ; ' 

At fifty your follies begin you ! 

Art mad, or in drink I 

For my part, I tliink 
The devil himfelf has got in you ! .;* 

And you, mallei; fop. 

Go dick to your fhop. 
And (ho w yourfelf handy and willing ; 

Or elfe, do you fee. 

Take this much from me, 
rn cut you both off with a (hiUing. [ExiU 

T. Cock. I won't fcrape the door ; I wiih I may be 
burned if I do-*- Here, -Richard, give that (hovel to the 

porteri and let him do it^^To be fet out in this trim be- 
fore 
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fere every body !— »But I wiU get my coat and waiftcoat 
again* that I willy and put them on in fpite of him ■ 
My father expe&8 he will leave us fomething in his will, 
and fo he bears with him : but he ihall not make a fool 
of me— — -Mor no^ I am too wile for that; CExit. 

ScfiNEy ^ rocm in Cockney's hcufe* Penelope enters 
ke/ore Mifs La Blond,, nuho earriei a band-box as ta* 
king her leave* 

Pen, Mow, my dear, you will not fiul to let me have 
thofe things in a couple of hours, for we expe£i our com* 
pany early in the evening — And, pr'ythee, let me fee 
you fometimea— Where was you on Sunday? We 
were in expe^atioa all day that you would have ftepp'dt 
over to us. 

La Blond'm Ajodf upon my word, fo I intended-— 
But in- the morning I went to the gallery at St James's 
to fee the court go to chapel,, for we were obliged to get 
a pattern of one of her Majefty'seaps for Mrs Ifcariot^. 
a Jew gentlewoman, that lives upon Fifh-ftreet-hill--- *- 
In the evening, Enfign Scald, of the Middlefex msE- 
tiai took diler Sukey and I to the Dog-and-Duck, and 
coming home we called £;>r a little fun in at the Quaker's 
meeting. 

Pen> But, pray, my dear, let me afk you— —Is 
there not fome ccddnefs between you and my brother of 
late? . . 

La Blond, O la, Mifs Penny! as if 3rou did not 
know ;«^-— Mailer Watty has not put his foot into our 
(hop thefe fix weeks. 

Pen, Upon .my word, this is the firft I have heard 
of it. 

La^Bhnd. However, Mifs Penny, it is not that vexes 
me, but his rudenefs when he meets one in a public 

place The other night at Mile-end ailembly, he took 

no more notice of me than if I had been a dog — I don't 
know that he had any reafon to be aiham'd of my com- 
pany — I was there with Mifs Fly-blow^ a great butcher's 
daughter in Newgate- market; I'm fure (he will have a 
matter of fix thoufand pounds to her fortune, and we 
came in Mr Deputy Sumplin's own chariot^ that waited 
for us all the while* 

Enter 
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Ent^ Young Cockney. 
T: Cock. Sifter, they want the key of tfafi beaaffiet» ti 
get the fpoons atid the filver candlefticks. 

Ptn. Oh, brother ! oomelthere. How is it yon Iiatc 
afSronted Mift La Blond I 8he tdlft me you have beha* 
ved very iH to her. 

T» Cock. Who, I behaved xB to her ? Lord, Mifs La 
Blond, i wonder how you can fib on a body fo. I'll be 
judged by any body in the world : I am fure I have not 
^OKe a word to her I don't know the day when. 

Pen. Well, and more (hame for you. 

La BUnd. Oh ! pray don't fcold him, Mifs Penoy;. 
Matter Watty may (peak or let it alone, juft as he plca- 
fes. But perhaps. Sir, you think I don't know the rea- 
fon of all this — There's a Weft Indian fortune in the 
houfe — I am below your notice now— -i-but, believe me, 
you are every bit as much. below mine. [Exit, 

T. Cock. "Do you know, lifter Penny, that fhe has given 
It ^ out over the town that I am fwore to her on a book; 
and if t am, it won't hold good in law, for it was otHj 
Robinfon Crufoe. 

ilntcr Old Cockney anJ a tnaid Jervant, and afternaards 
Prifcilla ht a heydening manner. 

0. Cock. Come, Margery, let us fee how you have 
fettled the things for the company— have you dufted 

well, and fwept— No cobwebs, nor flut'*& comers 

Have you put candles in all the fconces ? Come, Penny, 
child', go into the next room, and help the maid to fet 
out the filver coffee-pot, and beft fet of burnt china on 
the tea-table. {Exeunt Penny and Maid, 

T. Cock. When we begin to dance, papa, who (hall I 
take out for a partner ? 

0. Cock. Let meconfider— — 

Prif. Mifs La Blond, to be fure. 

0. Cock. Mifs Muzzy, Deputy Muzzy's daughter, 
child; ftie is a very great fortune. But I muft go and o^ 
ier canJ-taWcs in the next room. \ExH. 

Prif. O Lord, Watty, fee here if I have not tore my 
gown. 

T. C9ci. 1 am glad of it. 

Prif. And v^y a'-? yy.i glad of it ? 

T. Cock* Becaufe 1 am. Who fest for you up ftair« ? 

i'rif 

t 
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Prtf. Wh]r» your imde Barnacle deilred me to come 
up. 

jT. C9ck* My uncle Barnacle? I do not believe it. 

Prif. I am fure but he did though ; he called a bit a 
gone at the fhop, and faid he'd be here himfelf pre* 
fently. 

Y. Cock. Welly if you dine with us, you ihall not ftay 
in the evening to dance. 

Prif. I wiU, if I like it. 

r. Cock. You fhan't, Mifs. 

Prif, Maftcr Watty, why don*t you go to fee poor 
Mifs La Blond : The folks fay fhe is going mad for love 
of you: I am fure you ought to marry her. 

T. C^k. I am fure I won't though— 1 would let her 
go to Bedlam firfl. 

Prif, E'cod, I believe (he it only making game. 

{Runs offi 

T. Cock. Vm determined (he fhall not dance to-night 
for her afFurance. I will g» this moment, and tell my 
papa of her, that I will. (£x//. 

Enter Barnacle and Sightly. 

Barn. Bufinefs with me. Sir ! Well, Sir, come this 
way, and kt me hear it | I don^t know th^ ever I (aw 
your face befdre. 

StFAt. I don't believe you ever did, Sir^ but if you 
win have patience—- 

Barn, And fuppofe I don't choofe to bdve patience^ 
are you to give me laws in my own houfe ? No dm* 
gooning here, good captain; you are in the city of Lon- 
don, Sir ; we are not to be put under military execu- 
tion here. 

Sight. Sir, I don't underftand you. 

Barn. None of your rudenefs to me, Sir— I have beeo 
underftood by your betters ; but 1 fappofe you are dif* 
banded, and want to raife nioney upon your half-pay 
W dl, I won't deal with you— I have loft money 
enough already by the army — I have a note of hand by 
me from one of your captaini for four pounds ten fhiU 
lings "and fixpence. 

Sight. But, Sir, my bufinefs is of a very di£Ferent 
aaturp— *There is a young lady, who, I underftand, ia 

under 
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under your care; and, if yon w3I pleafe to read that let- 
ter— 

£am» Ha, lia, ha ! a letter from the young lady her- 
felf to you, I fuppofe, Sir ; deiiring you to come and 
aik my confent to marry her. So then you are a fortune*- 
hunter— What fervant-maid in the neighbourhood now 
have you been getting intelligence from about this girl 
and her money ? And, if you fucceed, how much cor> 
mifllon, how much brokerage ? 

Sight* Sir, I am a gentleman. 

Bam. Wefl, Sir, and what then. Sir ? Have yon got 
any money in the funds, captain ? My father was a pin^ 
maker, and I have forty thoufand pounds there. 

Sight, Sir, I muft teli yon ■ 

Barn. And, Sir, I mull tell you—What, I fiippoft 
becaufe ITjghting is your trade, yoit come vi et armis, to 
cut my throat. If that's the cafe, I muft call for affift- 
ance. Here, John^ 'Thomav, Richard ! 

SUght. Ifpon my word, Mr Barnacle ■ ■ ■ 

Barn* Well, and upon my word, too— Sir, I beliett 
my word will ga as far as' yOuif's, if you go to that. 
What, do you come to affront me" In my own houfe ?-— 
Do you know, Sir, that you have treated me with gfeat 
ill manners 1 Damme, if ever 1 was fo a^ufed in my lift 
»*^— -The firfl people \ti the klngdanft have^ome cs^ io 
hand to me— And fhall a puppy— ^ 

Sight, Puppy ! Sir**- 

LogJc you. Sir, your years prote£l youj, 
No vain terrors need afledt you* 

Scorn alone from me you'll meet ^ 
But, in pity, I advife you,, 
Left another (hould chaftife you,. 

Learn with gentlemea to XxtzX.* 
For the lady, free fhc chofe me ; 

Neither brib'd, nor forc'd her voice ; 
And,, however you oppofe me. 

Know, I dare maintain her choice. (£x//* 

Enter Young Cockney. 
B6trn, This is an incendiary ; we fhall have an ill-fpelt 
ktter to-morrow, or next day, thrown into the airy, 

threaten^ 
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threatening to burn the houfe. Here, Walter^ call that 
fellow back. 

r^ Cock. Call that feUow back. 

Barn. Call him back youriclf. 

T*, CccA. Captain^ captain ! come back| come back* 

Re-^nter Sightly. 

Sight. Well, what do you want ? 

2^. Cock. My uncle wants to fpeak to you. 

Barn. -Bid* Prifcilla Tomboy come hither. 

or. Cock. Bid Pnfcilla Tomboy come hither. 
Enter Prifcilla and Penelope. 

Bam» I'll put an end to this affair diredtiy. Captain, 
if you pleafe, I want to fpeak with you again one mo- 
ment. Come here, Mifs Priify j did y»u ever ice this 
young gentleman before ? 

Prif. Yes, to be fure, I did. 

Barn. Well, but you never wrote to himi did you i 

Prif. Yes, but I did though. 

Barn. And where did you get acquainted vnth him, 
miilrefs? 

Prif. Why, if you muft know, I got acquainted with 
him at a friend's houfe. 

Barn. A friend's houfe ! A friend of your's in* 
deed ! 

Prif Yes, a friend of mine — and he 'is my choice j 
iind, if you do not give your confent^ why I will marry 
him without it. 

Barn. Fetch me the key of the back- garret. 

Prif I know what you arc going to do : you are go- 
ing to lock me up; but I don't care. {Cries. 

Sight, Pray, Sir, do not ufe the young lady ill on my 
account. 

Barn. Sirrah, leave the houfe this minute, 
Or 1*11 fend to my Lord Mayor. 

Sight. Sir, I want not to ftay in it ; 

Wherefore do you rave and ftare i 

Prif. You may lock me up in prifon. 
But I mind not that a ftraw ; 

T. Cock. Her'n the fault is more than his'n, 

iV«. Uncle, brother, pray withdraw. 

Barn, 
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Sam, To bring up a romp's the deviL 
S' } Did you ever fee the Kkfi? 

Barn, CaptaiUy pray. Sir, be fo civ3 : 

T. Cock. Hold, Sir, hold, you muft not ftrike* 

Barn. Life and death, I'm out of patience. 

And I will at nothing flick ; 
So, niece, nephew, ward, relations, 

'Gad, I'll play you all a trick. 
T' Cock*l Stick at nothing! pray. Sir, tarry; 
Pen, 3 What is it you mean to do ? 
Barn, 'Sblood, you dog, you flut, I'll marry ; 
Pen. Marry ! 

r. Cock. Marry! 

Prif. You, Sir! 

Sightly. . You! 

Barn. Yes, ITl take a wife and fling you ; 

Take a wife, and get an heir ; 
J.,, 7 Heaven to your fenfcs bring you : 
3 Ahy dear uncle ! have a care. 

ACT II. . 

Scene, A little yard and garden behind Cockney's 
houfe, Prifcilla enters through a door in the flat fcene^_ 
taking a letter from her pocket ; Mifs La Blond yW- 
h*wing. 

Prif, Here, this way— come into the yard here— 
I am afraid to fpeak or move in the houfe, I am fo watch- 

cd« Here is a Tetter for the Captain —You will make 

apologies about my writing, bccaufe the lines are a little 

crooked Excufe my fpelling too; and if he cannot 

make out all the words, do you help him. 

La Blond. Never fear, I fhall take it to his lodgi ngs 
myfelf ; but it feems your guardian did not behave well to 
him this morning; Mailer Watty too was unmannerly, 
and he fwears vengeance againfl him. 

Prif, With all my heart— Let him beat him while 
he i| able to ftand over him ; but there's a rare buftle 

I within. 
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wkhin. The old man fwears that Watty (kail not have 
me now, and he is going to fend me back to the Weft- 
Indies diredly He is, faith— He is gone to Dcpt- 

fbi^d to fpeak to a captain of a (hip, but I will not go back 
to the Weft-Indies for him : and what do jom think; I 
have done— »I have perfiiaded Watty that my love for 
the Captain, and my writing to him, was all only a 
fham. 

La B/ond. A (ham ! How could you do that i 

Prif, O, very ea(ily9 by flattering him up : — by tell- 
ing him he is a pretty young man, and has handfome legs, 
you may make him believe any thing. 
. La Bhndr. Well, Mifs Pri(ry, I am furc I wi(h to fee 
you happy with all my heart; but I am not unacquainted 
with the family of the Cockneys ; and, believe me, if 
they did not know you to be a young lady of a very large 
fortune, they would not make fuch a fufs about you as 
they da. 

Prtf O, I know that well enough— They are'^as 
frightened as the vengeance now about my going to Ja- 
maica, becaufe they think they (hall lofe my money. ' So 
I have told Watty, that if he can manage it, I will go off 
with him to Scotland to-night, where they fay folks may 
be married in ipite of any one. 

La Blond, Go off with him to Scotla[>d ? 

Prir. There, now (he is jealous-rHu(h 1 fpeak foftly 
— It 18 agreed between us, that we are to go out toge-. 
ther as foon as it is dark. Don't you think that the 
Captain could hit upon fome contrivance to meet us . in 
the ftreet, and take me from Watty. He (hall not have 
much trouble, for, e'cod, I will be willing enough togo ;; 
and if he does but blufter and fwear a little, poor- Watty 
. will be afraid to fay a word. 

La Blond, Take you from him ? 

Prif. Why, *tis the only way to get me ; if it is not 
done to-night, its odds if the old man.wiQ ngt.fend me 
off to-morrow. 

La Blond. Let me confider a little. 

Prif. What are you thinking of, Mifs La Blond ? 

La Bhnd, Why, look yoU| Mifs Priffy, this is a very 
ierious affair, and (hould be well weighed before any 

VoL.VL • . . Y .:..., thing 
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thing 18 done In it. But I will go with your letter to the 
Captain. 

Prif. Ay, do» my dear; and when I am married to 
theCaptain, you may have Watty yburfelf, if you like 
it ; and I dare fay, one day or other, he will be an alder- 
man* But, ftay, let me go this way, and do you go 
that; for if they fee us together, they may fofped^. Inufi 
La Blond, defire the Captain ta bring his (ervant along 
with him ; and tell him, if he is a good fellow, he ifhall, 
when I am manied to his mafter^ have as much rum as 
ever he xan drink for nothing. [Exit li^Sfs La Blond. 

Enter Young Cockney. 

Y. CccL Kfifs Priffy, Mfs Priffy, I want to fpeak to 
you. 

Prijl Well, what do you want ? 

f . Ccck. Why, Mifs Prilfy, I have been tfitnking of 
what you were faying to me; and, if I was fure you 
would not return to any of your old tricks — 

Prjf. Why, to be fure, Mafter Watty, I have been a 
very &d girl, and I do not deferve that you ihouM have 
any kindnefs for mie. 

2^. Ccci, perh^s, Mi& Pri^, you think I cannot 
get a wi£% There is « widow gentlewoman, worth i 
matto* of forty tboufand pounds ; her hufband was a 
great fugar-baker in Ratcfiff- High way —and if I 
would marry her, (he would fettle every farthing flie is 
worth upon me. 

Prif Indeed, I do not doubt it. 

T* Cock. But you are for an officer, it feems ; and I 
d<Mi't fee that they are a bit cleverer than other people. 
I believe I have been reckoned as genteel as any oi 
them ; befides, what is a little outfide fhow. If yov 
had a mind to go to Scotland with this here Captain, 
now its odds if he could find money to pay for a poft- 

chay. 

Prif, I /donHcare for the Captain; I wifli you wouU 
not mention him at all — I am afhamed whenever I think 
of him. 

7*. Cock. So you ought, Mifs. 

Prif. I know I ought, but I was bewitched: I a» 
fure I have been crying about it like any thing; only 
fee, Watty, how red my eyes are. 



T H £ R O M p. 159 

^ T", CocL Ah! fudge! that is no crying> you have 

^been putting an onion to them— But, rfay, if you 

get yourfelf ready, I will go along with you as foon as it 

is duik — ^Don't you think thefe dothes Becomes me, Mifs 

"PriSy ? I have a mind to take t^em along with us. 

Frg/. You loot very jemmy in them, I am- furcr 

T\ Cock. Why, i think they fhow the fall of my (houl- 
ders — I have a very fine fdJH ia my (houlders; have not ly 
MifsPrifly? 

Prif Yes, indeed have you; 

TZ Cock. Welly but there's one thing as perhaps you 
did not know. If you (narry without my uncle's confent, 
you are not to hsrie no fortune; fo that I am taking you 
hap at a hazard ^ and if he (hovld not forgive us after- 
wardsy I fhall ha^ you to maintain | whichr will Be very 
hard upon me; 

Prif Ob! but he will forgive us; befider^ if you go 
with me to Jamaica^ I'll raife the n|:gers for us— its only 
beating them well, giving them a few yams, and they'll 
do any thing you bid them; 

2*. Cock. Well, we cannot go yet ; But you may pre- 
pare yourfeff'while I flep in. Mifs Priffy^ don't you 
think our going off will be in the newspapers ? ■ We 
Iiear that a great Veft- Indian fortune has lately eloped 
with the fon of an eminent grocer in the city And 
when we come back, Lord! I warrant there will be noife 
enough about us. {Exitm 

The Negro Girl appears at the tomdoWt and thr^'ws out 

the- things her miflrefs caUs.for ; nuhichjhe puts on as 

fafl asjne gets them. 

Prif. Quameba! Quaiheba! Quaffieba! 

J^y». What, Mifly? 

Prif. Throw out my hat and my fhawl : I will be 
ready in a minute f he fhall not wait for me, I warrant 
him — How purely I have managed it! If the Captain 
does but meet us now ——Watty thinks, as fure as any 
thing, I will go off with him — He is the greateft fool 
that J ever knew Bat fuppofe the Captain does not 
meet us, mull I go off with Watty ?—'Ecod, I will not 
— I will bawl out in the flreet> and fay he is running 
away with me— Let me fee now, have I got sdl my 
things? have I forgot nothing? 

Y t Dear 
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Dear me, how I long to be married^ 
And in my own coach to be carried;. 

Befide me to fee. 

How charming 'twill be ! 

My hufband, and, may be, 

A fweet little baby 

As pretty as he. 

Already I hear 

Its tongue in my ear^ 

Papa,- papa ! 

Mama, mama! 

Ha, ha, ha, ha^ ha! 
Oh, gracious! what calling. 
What flamping, what bawling, 
When firft I am mifs'd by the clan X 
Mife Molly will chatter. 
Old Square Toes will clatter; 
But catch me again if they can. 
Dear me, how I long. 5co» ^Exit* 

ScBKH, Lud^afff Htn^ tvitk a Vlcm of St PauFt . 

Church. 

Ent9r Sightly and Mifs La Blond* 
. La Blond. Captam Sightly ! Mercy on us, how yo« 
frightened me ! 

. Sig^t. Well, youf fee I am a true foldier, at my 
poft, and ready to engage. Her letter mentions the 
Bell-Savage- Inn«— -if fo, we cannot be better ftation- 
ed than here. 

La Blond. But I fay, Captain, when you have got 
Mifs Tomboy, where do you think to take her? 

Sfght. To Scotland dircdtly, my girl. 

La Blond. No, no, that will never do She fliall 

go and lie at my aunt's to-night ; and, in the morning, I 
am certain we will hit upon a plan to get Mr Barnacle's 
confent to your marriage- 

Sight. Wdlf my dear, I will leave ev«ry thing to you : 
I am fure I cannot be in more truily hands. 

La Blond. Hufti, hufh, I hear them coming; hide 
yourfelf for a few minutes. ( The^ retire. 

Enter 
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Enter Young Cockney and Prifcillau 
Prif. Lai Mafier Watty— yeu hurry fo faA— ^I tow 
I muft ftop and reft myfelf, fo I muft ; I am as tired aa 
any thing. 

T* CeeL Why would you not let me call a hackney 
coach then ? £ut I tell you it will be dark prefently, 
and we (hall meet fome highwaymen on the road near 
LiMidon. 

Frif. WelU ftay a moment then till I tie my fwafli. 
T. Cock. Well then^ tie your fwafli. 
Prif, It was you that was folong before you came out. 
-— Oh^ la ! there are two gi'eat big men ftanding at yoa-; 
der comer—- 1 won't go any fiirther. Matter Watty. 

r. Cttck. What^s the matter with you. Mils Prifly? 
La, you frighten me out of my wits, 

Prif. Mailer Watty, juft ftcp to that comer, and fee 
if they are ^one Never fear, 1 won't leave you. 

(PrifciUa gives Young Cockney the end ofherjhanut 
to hold^ and nvhile he is looking another noajf Jhc 
runs offnuith Captain Sightly.) 
T. Coek. If ever I knew the like of you 1 There's no 
danger^ come along* 

{Difcovers the tricky and runs after them. 

ScENEy A room J^Mif8 La Blond's aunt'*s houfe. Enter 
Captain Sightly, PrifciBa, 4r«iMi(k La Blond. The 

Captain fajlens' the door, 

r. Cock, (at the outftde of the door.) Mifi Prifly^ I 
know very well you are here ; I law you with your Cap- 
tain 1 wonder you are not aihamed of yourfelf, Mifs 

La Blond, to encourage a young lady to run anvay from 
her friends. 

Sight.. What the devil (haH we do now ? 

Pf'if { To the Captain.) Say I am not here. 

Sight. I tell you, Sir, (he is not here. 

Prif I tell you, Sir,, (he is not 

T. Cock* Ah, ah! I fee you, Mifs^ through the key- 
hole. 

Sight. What (hall we do ? 

Prif. Let him in, who's afraid— —Come in, Matter 
Wattv, who cares for you. tShe lets him in^ 

Y 3 r. Cock. 
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' T. Cock* And who cares for you— WiD you come 
home, Miis PrifTy ? 

Prif. No, I won't 1 wifh, Maftcr Watty, yott 

would make yourfelf fcaroe. 

T^ Ceck. Wen, Miis, you will be madeto icpent of 
tills. 

Prif, Get you gone, you nafly thing you, 
Do you think I care for you ? 

T. Cock, I'll go, and fhortly bring you 

Thofe (hall make you dearly rue. 
And Xo you, Sir, I'll bring two. Sir* 

p-f'-n f Who, Sir! who. Sir! whq? 

T* Cock, Never mind, no matter who. 
Sights If that here you longer tarry. 

You may chance away to carry 

That you will not like to b€ar» 
Prif. You'll well be beaten. 
T. Cock* What ! you threaten ! 
Prif Captain, draw your fword and fwear. 
Sight. 'Sblood and thunder ! 
La Blond. Stand af under ! 
T. Cock. Let him touch me if he dare. 
Prif. Wafter Watt— 111 tell you what^ 

Home you had much better trot» 
T. Cock. Will you go with me or not I 
Prif. Trot, Watt, I wiU not. 

Get you gone, you nafty thing, &c. 

(Prifcilla/«// htrfelfin a koxing attitude^ and heats 
Young Cockney off.) Exeunt. 

Scene, The infideofCoclmcj*^ houfe. J?»/^r Barnacle, 
Yoimg Cockney, and Penelope. 

Barn. I fay I will not fee her — let her go from 
whence (he came — I {hall write her friends in Jamaica 
word, by the next packet, that I was. not flrong enough 
to hold her, and that when I was on the eve of fending 
her back to them, (he ran away from me with a young 
fellow that nobody knows. 

T* Cock, Do fo, uncle ; and I wonder fhe has the Im- 
pudence to come back, after Haying out all night. 

JBarti* And| I WQnder| firrab; you 3are have the im- 
pudence 
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ptrdence to take her out, when I ordered her to keep her 
room : it is all your doings. 

Pirn. Welly pray, dear Sir, let itie prevail upon you to 
fee her, and hear what (he can fay for herfelf. 

7^. Cock. She can fay nothing for herfelf, fifter Penny; 
and I believe Mifs La Blond was concerned along with 
them, however fair (he may carry it. 

Pen* WeS, uncle, will you condefcend to fee this* mad 
girl? 

Barn» Where is ihe? 

Pen* Above, in my' chamber ; (he is afraid to come 
down without your permiflion. She feems really forry for 
what fhe has done, and perhaps things may not be fb badi 
B8 they appear. 

T. Cock. O, I warrant they are bad enough. 

Barn. I'll break your bones, yo§ diOg.^ 

r. Ceck, For what ? 

Barn. Bid that girl come hither {^Exit Penelope.)- 
But here, take this ftick, I will not truft myfelf near her 
with it^ left I fhould do her a mifchief. 

( Gives hit cane to Young Cockney. 
Enter Prifcdla and Penelope. 

Barn. Gh ! Madam run-away 

Prif. Don't be angry, pray don't, and I'llteU you 

Barn. Huffy, what made you go out laft night ? 

Prif. Whyy it was Mafter Watty made me; we were 
going to Scotland to be married. 

Barn. To Scotland ! Oh I you dog, Wahcr ! 

T. Cock. Well, it was. (he herfelf propofed it. 

Prif. Suppofe I did ;■ you know when I was. in the 
houfe I never could be at peft for you $ he was always 
making love to me. 

T. Cock, i make love to her Y I never fpoke a civil 
word to her in all my life. 

Barn. Hold your tongue, firrah. But I fay, whese 
have you been all night ? Let me hear that. 

Prif. You'll be angry. 

Barn. Tell me the truth. 

Prif. Why, the gentleman that loves me, the offi- 
cer that was here yefterday, met me and Mailer Watty in 
the ftreet, and fo he took me away from him^—And— • 
bat why did UtUc W»tty take me out i 

Barn. 
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S'0m. Ay» its very tnie^ its all your faulty firraiu But 
where did he take you ? 

Frif, To his lodgings; for he fiud he loved me 
fo he could not live without mei and if I did not con* 
fent to be his wife, he (aid.he would kitt.hinkfielf on the 
iix>t. 

Barn. KUl himfelf^.you wickM girl! 

Prif* I knew you would be in- a paffion: about it;. 

Barn* Hark you, hufly, I have but one quefttoicmorr 
to aik you ; are you ruined or not i. 

Prijl Oh dear — he, he, he ! 

Barn. You impudent^—* 

Frif. Little Watty makes me laugh. 

Barn* And fo you and the gentleman pafled for man^ 
and wife ? 

Prif. Why, I'll ffure^you,. at fiift I was rtxj much 
againii it, for I faid I did not think it was becoming ; 
and he faid he would rather lie in. the ftreet than iacom- 
mode me : and I feeing him fo polite, laid he fhould not 
run the rifle of catching cold for the love of me. 

Bam* And fo you . ■ ■ 

Pf //: Why, he laid he would4>e civil to me ; and I'm 
fure he'll marry me,, for he gave me his promife two or. 
thcee times. 

Barm Grct you gone, huffy ! 

Prif* I knew now this would be the way. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Captain Sightly, Sir, defires to fpeak to yon. 

Barn. Defire him to walk up. (i?xf/ Servant. 

Prif 8ir, if you will pleafe to call to Watty. 

T* Cock. Sir, pleafe to fpeak to Priify ! 

Bam. Have done, you couple of devils. 

Enter Captain Sightly andidih La Blond. 

Barn, Sir, I'm informM that your name is Charles 
Sightly, lieutenant in 1 know not what regiment of foot ^ 
that you have feduced this girl 

Prif. Well, why don't you fay we are married ? 

Bam. In a word, Captain, I am informed my hopeful 
ward here has paffed the night at your lodgings— An- 
fwcr me upon your honour; is it fo or not? for in that 
cafe I muft e'en give her to you. 

Sight* You afk me upon my honour} 

Barn* 
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Bant, Ay, I do. Sir. 

SfgHft. Then, Sir, I will not give it in a faUrhood for 
my intereft ; the young lady is pcrfcflly innocent^ and 
this only a fcheme to incline you to confent to our mar- 
riage. 

Prif Oh, you fooT. 

Barn* Hold your tongue, impudence — You arc a 
brave young fellow, I believe, and more deferving of her 
than my own relation ; therefore I ^vc her to you; and 
let this teach you for the future to ufe candour on all 
occafions. 

Prif. Oh my dear guardian ! (Runs and kijfes bim^ 

Bam* You fpoil my wig — Let me hear no more of < 
you. Hark you, chUd (7* Mifs La Blond.) Do you 
think if a hufband was thrown in your way, old enough. 
to be your father, that old Nic would not tempt you-— 
You underftand mg ? 

La Blond. Sir, I think I (houtd make him a. good 
wife. 

Barn. Say'ft thou fo, my ^1 ? when then I will marryt 
you myfelf to-morrow morning Ladies and gentle- 
men, you are heartily welcome-^Flray falute the young 
bride and bridegroom. And now let us forget all pare 
bickerings and mifuoderftandings, juid be as merry as 
muiic and good cheer can make us* 

T. Cock* Hear, city youths, this friendly rhime^. 
*Tis worthy well attending ; 

go not ew, your precknis time- 
In vain delights mifpending : 

Bucks, bloods, and fmarts, reform your ways^ 
Leave dancing, wenching, gaming, plays ; 
Firft get the cafh, then cut a flafli, 
Nor be afham'd of mending. 
&tghU I have bc.en naughty, I confefs ; 
But now you need not doubt it,. 

1 mean my follies to redrefs, ^ 
And ftraight will fet about it ; 

*Tis modcft fweetriefs gives the grace. 
To birth, to fortune, and to face : 
That charm fecure, will long endure, 
And all is .vain without it. 
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Fr'tf* And now our fcenic talk is done» 

This comes of courfe» you know> Sir% 
Wc drop the ma& oflF, cv'ry one^ 
And (land in JIatu qu9, Sirs. 
Your ancient friends and fervants we. 
Who humbly wait for your decree ; 
One gracious fmlle to crown our toil. 
And happy let us go. Sirs* 



THE 



MAID OF THE OAKS. 



AUerei into tin ArTER-PiEci qfTwo A6is^ 

by a Gentleman of the Tbeatre^Royal, 
Edinburgh. 



Dramatis Pe&sokjs. 



II y ir. 



Mr Oidwwthf 
t)ld Grovehyy 
Sir Harry GroveSy^ 
Mr Dupeley^ 
Hurry^ 

Skefikrdt^ 



Laiy BtA Lmrdoon^ 
Jtfatia, 

Sbepberdeffes^ 



££nhurgS» 

Mr Sparks. 

Mr Mois. 

Mr BeU. 

Mr JLaznafh. 

Mr WiHbn. 
VMrMiebeU 
tMr Bland, juB. 



W O M EM. 



Mr» Kemble. 

5 Mrs J. Bhnd. 
Mrs Villars. 



msssess 



ACT I. SCENE L 

P^rt rfan ornamented Farm. 

Enter Sir Harry Oroveby andl/Lx Dupclcy meeting. 
Sir Har. T*XEAR Charles, welcome- to England! 



Oaks- 



and doiibly welcome to Oldworth's 
Friendihip, I fee, has wings as well as love— 

you 
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jott arrive at the moment iVifhed. I hope in yow 
haflc you have not forgot a -fancy drefs. 

Dup, N09 no ; I am a true friend, and prepared for 
all your whimfiesy amorous and poetical. Your fum- 
mons 'found methexlay after my anjval> and Ii:odk poft 
immediately — ^next to my eagernefs to fee you, was that 
of being in time for the Yitt Champetro — Novelty and 
pleafure are the beings I purfue — ^They have led me half 
the world over already ; and for aught I know iheyjnay 
fome time or other carry me to the Otaheite. 

Sir Bar* You ..have pui€ued imt their (hadows-*— 
here they reign in the nuinners of this New Arcadi^^ and 
the fmiles of the fweet Maid of the Oaks. 

Dup. Who, in the name of curiofity, is (he that bean 
thi» romantic title ? for your letter was a mere eclogue ; 
the devil a thing could I make out, but a rhapfody upon 
rural innocence, and an invitation from a gentleman I did 
not know, to an entertainment I never faw — What, arc 
we to have a reprefentaUoB of the Paftor-fido in a Gar- 
den ? 

Sir Har. The Paftar-fido is before you in propria 
perfona ; the bufinefs of the* day is a wedding.; ^ind 
Charles Dupcley is invited to fee. his friend Sir Harry 
Groveby united to the moft charming^f her fex. 

Dup. The devil it is ! What a young fellow of your 
h«)pes and fortune, facrificed to a marriage of romance ! 
But, prithee^ relieve my impatience, and tell me who flie 
is. 

Sir Har, An orphan ward of "the wortfiy old gentle- 
man at whofe feat you now are : His chara6ter is finga- 
lar, and as amiable in its way as hers. Inheriting a great 
eftate, and liberally educated, his difpofition led him early 
to a country life, where his benevolence and hofpitahty 
are bound! efs ; and thefe aualities^ joined with an ima- 
gination bprdering upon tne ^himfical, Maitt given a pc- 
-culiar turn to the manners of the neighbourhood, that, 
in my opinion, degrades the poUih of ^courts.* ^ But 
judge of the original. 

Enter Oldworth. 
Mr Oldworth, I prefent you my friend ; he is juft ar- 
rived from abroad ; I will not repeat how much he is 
worthy of your friendihip, 

' 2 * . Oil 
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Old. To be worthy of yours, Sir Harry, is the bcft 
recommendation. (TV Dupeley.) — Sir, your friend is 
going to receive from my hands a lovely girl, whofe me- 
rit he has difcern'd and lov'd for its own fake: Such 
Buptials fhould recal the ideas of a better age : He has 

rrmitted me to celebrate them upon my own pkn^ and 
(ball be happy to receive the judgment of an accom- 
plifh'd critic. 

Dup* Sir, by what I already fee of Oldworth's Oaks, 
and know of the charader of the mafter, I am perfuaded 
the talent mofl neceilary for the company will be that of 
giving due praife. 

Enter Hurry. 

Hur. Lord, Sir, come down to the building dire6Uy 
•—all the trades are together by the ears — it is for all the 
world like the tower of Babylon — ^they have drove a 
broad-wheel waggon over two hampers of wine, and it is 
all running among lilies and honey-fuckles — one of the 
cooks flumbled over one of the clouds, and threw a ham 
and ehickens into a tub of white wafli — a lamp-lighter 
fpilt a gallon of oil into a cream'd apple-tart — and they 
have fent for more rofes, and there is not one left with- 
in twenty miles. 

Old, Why, honeft Hurry, if there is none to be had, 

you need not be in fuch hafte about *em Mercy on 

us 1 my Frte has tum'd this poor fellow's head already ; 
he will certainly get a fever. 

Hur, Get a favour. Sir ! — why there has not been 
one left thefe three hours ; all the girls in the parifh have 
been ferambling for them, and I mud get a hundred 

yards more Lord a mercy ! there is fo much to do 

at once, and nobody to do it, that it is enough to raoi- 

der one's head.- Law, Sir, if you loiter longer, I teH 

you they will all be at loggerheads— they were very 
near it when I came away. {Exit, 

Old. Mr Dupeley, you'll excufe me — Hurry convinces 
me my prefence is neceflary elfewhere-*-— this is a bufy 
day ! 

Dup, The greateft compliment you can pay ms is not 
to look upon me as a ftranger. 

Old. I forgot to tell you, Sir Hariy, that Lady Bab 
Lardoon is in the neighbourhood, and I expe^^r every 
. Vol. VL Z f moment 
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snoment"— fhe promifed to be with us long before At 
hoar cf general invitatioD. 

Dmf. Who 18 ihe, pray ? 

Sir Hmr» Oh» flie's a fuperior ! — a phoenix ! — ^more 
worthy your curiofity than any objed^ of your travels !— 
She it an epitome^ or rather a caricature of what is cal* 
led very fine life, and the firft female gamefter of the 
time. 

Old* For all that^ Ihe is amiable one cannot help 

difceming and admiring the natural excellence of bar 
lieart and underftanding ; though (he is an example, that 
neither is proof againft a falfe education > and a rage for 
fafhionable cxceflcs — But when you fee her, fhe will beft 

cxphin herfelf This fellow wiU give me no refL 

Hurry returns. 

Hmt* Reft, Sir, why I have not flq>t this fortnight ; 

come alongt Sir, pray make hafte nothing's to be 

done without it. 

Old. Nor with it^ honeft Hurry. {^Exit mth Hurry* 

Dup, A cunning old fellow, I warrant ! — with bis 
'txmrd and bis Uv^ of merit for its onvnfake — ha, ha, ha ! 
■■ ■ Pr^ythce how came your acquamtance in this odd 
family? 

Sir Hear. Don't fneer, and I will teQ you — By mere 
chance, in a progrefs of amufement to this fide the 
country : The ftory is too delicate for thy reli(h ; fufficc 
it that I came, iaw, and loT*d ■ I laid my <ank and 
fortune at the fair one'« feet, and would have married 
inftantly ; but ^hat Oldworth oppofed my precipitancy, 
and infifted upon a probation of fix months abfence-— 
It has been a purgatory ! 

Ditp* AH this is perfe6Uy eh regie for a man of home 
education- ■ I fliould like to fee the woman that 
could entangle me in this manner. 

Enter Hurry. 

Hur* Lord, Sir, I am out of breath to find you; why 
almoil erery thing is ready except yourfelf, and Madam 
Maria is gone to the Grove, and flie is fo dreis'dt and 
looks fo charmin? ! 

^/> Har. Propitious be the hour ! — Here, Huiry, find 

out this gentkinsKn*8 fcrvanti and ihow him where he is 

to drefs. (-fi«^- 

JDa/. 
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Ihf' Oh, take care of yourfelf, Corydoni, the firft, 
1 (hall be time enough ; Hurry fhaU firft fliow me a little 
of the preparation — What is going forward here ? 

{jlpproachmg the Jide fcene. 

Hur. Hold, Sir, not that way ; mymafter lets na 
body fee his devices and figaries there. 

Dup, Why, what is he doing there, Hurry \ 

Hur, Doing ! — as you are a gentleman i will tell you 
what he is doing I hope no body hears us. {Looi^ 
ing about. ) Why, he is going to make the fun (hine 
at midnight, and he is covenng it with a thouiand yards- 
of fail- cloth, for fear the rain ihould put it out«— lord^ 
fuch doin^^s !— *herc, this way, your honour. 

Dufi. But, hark'ee, honelt Hurry, do ftand flill a mo* 
ment to oblige me. 

J/ur. Stand ftill. Sir! Lord, Sir, if I ftaad ftill, 

every thing ftands ftill ; and then what a fine Shant'PeUP 
ikouid we uiukc ^f %l V ^Alsx^yx r^i^Ct*^ 

Dup* You feem to know every thing here ? 

Hur, To be fure 1 do*— I am n& fool I bclicvg 
what think you, Sir ? 

Dup. He that takes yon for a fool Is not over wife, I 
warrant him; therefore let me aft you » queftion or 
two. 

Hur^ To-morrow, Sir; with^aU my heart ; but I have 
fo many queftions to aik myfelf, and fo many a^fwers to 
give, that I have not five minuteftto fpare. 

Dupi Three minutes wiU do my buiincis : Who is this* 
Maid of the Oaks, friend Hurry ? 

Hur. A young lady* Sir. 

Dup. I thought as much. {SmSng.) You are a 
courtier, friend Hurry, 

Ifun I court her ! — Htaven. forbid I— ^fhe's going 
to be married, Sir. 

Dup. Well faid, fimplicity ! If you won't tell me wAo^ 
ihe is, tell me nvJ^at fhe is ? 

ffur^ She is one of the moft charmingeft^ fweeteft, 
dfelightfuleft, mildeft, beautifuleft, modefteft, gentceleft, 
never to be praifed enough, young creature in all the 
world ! 

Dup, True courtier again ! Who is her father,, 
gray ? 

Z z Hun 



/ 
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Htir, Its a wife child that knows its own father; 
Lord blefs her ! fhe does not want a father. 

Dup, Not while Mr Oldworth lives. 

Hur, Nor when he is dead neither ; every body would 
be glad to be her father, and every body wifhes to be 
her hvfband ; and fO| Sir> if you have more que ft ions to 
aiky I'll anfwer them another time, for I am wanted here, 
and there, and every where. ( Buftles ah9ut* 

Diip. Show me my chamber to drefs^ and I'll deiire 
no more of you at prefent. 

Hur» Blefs your honour for letting me go ; I have 
been very miferable all the while you were talking to me 
■ — This way, this way, ^in (Exit, 

Dup. What a chara^er !— yet he has his cunning, 
though the fimpleft fwain in this region of perfect inno- 
cence, as Sir Harry calls it — ha, ha, ha ! {Exit* 

S c £ n « th^ Oakfi* 

Maria^///«f under a great tree. Sings. 

Come ting round my favourite tree. 
Ye fongilers that vifit the grove ; 

'Twas the haunt of my fhepherd and me,. 
And the bark is a record of love. 

II. 

ReclinM on the turf by my fide, 

He tenderly pleaded his caufe ; 
I only with bluflies replied, 

And the nightingale fill'd up the paufe^ 

Da Capo. 
Come Cog, &c. 

Enter Oldworth. 

Old. Joy to my fweet Maria ! May long fuccecding 
years refemble this her bridal hour ! May health, and 
peace, and love, flill infpire her fong, and make the har- 
mony of her voice an emblem of her life !. But come, my 
girl, if there is a wifh remaining in your heart within my 
power to gratify, I hope, in this laft hour of my cares, I 
fliall not be a flranger to it. 

Mar. if I have a wifh you have not indulged, Sir, I 

fear 
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fiar it muft be sok unpropfr one^ or it would nothave- 
efcaped you. 

O^t Lady Bab Lardoon^ as I Uyc I ■ t he pnncefi^ 
of diifipation ! Catch an obfervation of her while you 
caxif Maria ; for though /he has been but three days- 
out of London 9 ihe is as uoeafy as a mole in fun^ne, 
and would expire, "if ihe did not fopadive into her old* 
element again* 

£nlfr Lady Bab. 

L. Bab. Dear Maria, I am happy to be the iirft of' 
your company to congratulate you— Well, Mr Old- 
worth, I am delighted with the idea of your Fete ; it 19 
fo novel, fo French, fo exprcflive of what every body un-j 
derflands and nobody can explain t then there is fome- 
thing fo fpirited in an undertaiking of expence, where 9 
ihower of rain would fpoil it alL 

O/d, I did not expert to efcap^ from fo fine a lady ; 
but you and the world have free leave to comment upon 
all you fee here« 

** Laugh where you muft, be candid where you can.'' 
I only hope, that to celebrate a joyful event upon any 
plan tiiat neither hurts the mords or poHtenefs of the 
company, and at the fame timefets thoufands of the in- 
duftrious to work, cannot be thought blame-worthy. 

L. Bab, Oh, quite the contrary,. and 1 am fure it will 
hiave a run.; a force upon -the feafons and the manners is 
the true te£b of a reiined tafle ;. and it holds good from a 
cucumber at Chriflmas to an Italian opera* 

Mar. Is the rule the fame among the ladies, Lady 
Bab? is italfo a definitien of their refinement to a6t ia 
aU things contrary to nature ? 

. L, Bab, Not abfolutely in all things, though more fo 
than people are apt to imagine ; for even in circum- 
illances that.feem moft natural, fafhion prompt^ ten times 
where inclination prompts once ; and there would be an 
end of gallantry in . this country, if it was not for the 
fake of reputation. — if one does not reai/y defpife old 
vulgar prejudices, it is abfolutely nocefFary to affed it, or. 
one muft fit at home alone. 

0/d. Indeed! 
. L. Bab, Yes, like lady Sprofe> and talk morals to\the 
|ianot» 

Z3 itfiw. 
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' Mar. This is new, indeed; I always fuppofed that 
in places where freedom of manners was moft counte* 
nancedy a woman of Unimpeachable condud carried a 
certain refpe^b. 

Z. Bab. Only fk for fiieep-walks and Oakeries ) — - 

I beg your pardon, Mr Oldworth* In town it would 

juft raife you to the whift-party of old Lady Cypher^ * 
Mr Squabble, and Lord FHmzey ; aiid al every publio 
place you would ftand among the footmen to call your 
own ehaif, while all the maccaronios paffedby whittling a. 

fong through their tooth- pkks, and giving a flinig 

^em iff 'tis a pity that fi fine a njjoman Jhould^he Ufito-all 
t9mmon decency. 

Mar. (fm fling,) I believe T had better ftay in tho 
Oakery i as you callit ;• for I am afraid t (hall never pro^ 
cure any civility in town upon the terms required. 

Z. Bah. Oh, my dear, you have chofe a horrid wordv 
to exprefii the intercoiurfe oMhe bon ton ; civility may be 
very proper in a mercer when one is chuiing a filk, but 
familiarity is the life of good company; 1 believe this 
is quite fince your time, Mr Old worth ; but 'tis by far* 
the greatefb improvement the beau-monde ever made. 

Old, And pray how has this happy revolution been ef* 
fcded? 

L. Bab. By the moft charming of all- inftitutions,:. 
wherein we fhow the world,, that liberty is as well unt 
derftood by our women as by our men ; we have our 
'Bill of Rights and om* Conflitution too, as well as they — 
we drop in at all hours, play at all parties, pay our own 
reckonings, and in every circumilance (petticoats excepb^ 
cd) are true, lively, jolly fellows. 

Mar. Buc does not this give occaiion to a thoufand 
jnalicious iniinuations ? 

L. Bab, Ten^ thoufand, my dear but no great 

meafures can be effected without a contempt of popular 
clamour. 

Old. Paying of reckonings is- 1 confefs new fince my 
time ; and I fliould be afraid it might fometimes be a. 
little heavy upon a lady's pocket. 

E, Bah. A mere trifle — one generally wins them— 

Jack Saunter of the guards loli a hundred and thirty to 

me upon Xcore at one time \ I have not eat him half out 
.... yet 



THE MAID OF THE OAKS. jyii 

ye ti h e will keep me bcft part of next winter ; but 
exdufive of that^ the cliib is the greateR fyftem of ceco* 
Bomy for married families ever yet eflabliflied. 
Oldi Indeed ! how {o pray ? 

j&. Bab. Why all the fervants may be puttobioard*- 
W2^e8» orfent into the countrf, except the footmen — no 
jdunder of houfe-keepers, or maitres de hotels no long 

butdier's bills -Lady Squander protefts (he haswant^ 

ed no provifion in her family thefe fix^ months, except 
potatoes to feed the children, and a few fros;t for the 

French governefs Then. our dimmer- focieties are fo 

amuiing ; all the doveaand hawks together, and one coi> 
verfes lo freely ; there's no topic of White's or Almacks • 
in which we do not bear a part. 

Mar, Upon my word, 1 fhould be a little afraid that: 
ibme of thofe fubje^s might. nou always be managed with 
fuificient delicacy for a lady's ear, efpecially an unmac* 
fied one. 

L, Bab. Blefs me ! why, whcre's the difference ? Mifc 
muil have had a ftrange education indeed^ not to know 
as much as her Chapron : I^ hope- you would / not have 
the daughters black-balPd when the mothers are chofe. 
Why it is almofb the only place where foxne of them are. 
likely to fee each other. 

Enter Sir Harry Groveby. 
^/> Har. I come to claim my lovely bride !— the hour 
isaImoft:'on the pcMnt, the whole country is beginning 
to affemblc ; every preparation of> Mr Oldworth's fancy 
is preparing. 

And while the prieft accufe the bride's delay, 
Rofes and myrtles fhaU obilru6t her way. 
Mar, Repugnaacc woi^d be affedation ; my heart is 
all your own, and I fq/rn the look or a^on that doos 
Bd avow it. 

Old. Come, Sir Harry, leave your proteftations, 
which my girl does not want ; and fee a fair ftranger. 

L, Bab. Sir Harry, 1 rejoice at your happinels— 
and do not think me fo lailelefs,, Maria, as not to ac- 
knowledge an attachment like yours- preferable to all 
•thers, when it can be had— ;yf/?r le par fait amour ^ is the 
firft happinefs in life :: But that you know is totally out 
of the (^ueftion ia towa« The matrimosial comforts in 
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Mrr way are abfolutely reduced to two.; to plague a vaam 
and to bury him ; the glory is to plague him firft, and 
hury him afterwards* 

Sir Har. I heartily congratulate Lady Babf and all 
who are to partake of her conveifation, upon her being 
able to bring fo much -vivacity into the oountry* 

L, Bah. Nothing but the Fete Champctre could have 
cfFedied it, for I fet out in. miferable fpint»— I had a 
horrid run before I left town »— I fu]^ofe you iaw my 
name in the papers. 

Sir Har. 1 did; and therefore concluded there waft 
not a word of truth in the report. 

Mar* Your name in the papers, Lady Bab ! for what' 
pray? 

L^ Bah* The old flory — it is a mark of infignificance 
now to be left out. Have net they begun with you yety. 
Maria.? 

Mar. Not that I: know qf ; and I am not at all an^ 
bitious of the honour. 

L. Bah, Oh, but you will have it^^The Fete Chanb- 
p^trt will be a delightful fubjetl!'— To be coaopli- 
mented one day, laughed at the next, and abufed the' 
third ; 'you can't imagine how amufing it is to read one's 
own name at breakfad in a morning paper. 

Mar. Pray, how long may- your Ladyihip have 'beea< 
accuftomed to this {^eafure ? 

L. Bah. Lord, a great whib, and in all its ftages ^' 
They firft began with a modeft inuendo9 '^ We hear a 
certain Lady^ net a hundred miles from Hanover-fquare^. 
loft at one frtting, fome nights ago, two thoufand gui* 

aeas O tempora ! mores /*' 

Old. [laughing,) Pray, Lady Bab» is this concluding 
^aculation your own, or was it the printer's ? 

L. Bah. Hisy^you may be fure^a dab of .Latin yldr 
fbrprifing force to a paragraph, befides fhowing the leam- 
jog of the author. ^ 

Old. Welly, but really I don't fee fuch a great matter' 
in this ; why (hou]d you fuppofe any body applied this 
paragraph to you ? 

L. Bah* None but my intimates did» for it was 2q)pl>- 
cable to half St George's panfh ; but about a week af- 
ter they hoaouied me with initials and italics : <' It is 

Jaid 
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faid Lady B.'L's ill fuccefs ftill continues at the quinze 
tMt : It was obfervcd the feme Lady appeared yefter- 
day at court in a ribband callar, having laid afide her 
diamond necklace (diamond in Italics) as totally bo»r* 
geoife, and unneceffary for the drefs of a woman of fe- 
fliion." 

Old. To be fuie this nuas advancing a little in/ami' 
tiarity, 

i. Bab. At laft, to my infinite amufement, out I 
came at fuU length : « Lady Bab Lardoon has tumbled 
down three nights fucceifively; a certain colonel has 
done the fame ; and we hear that both parties keep houfe 
with fprained ancles/' 

Old. This lafl paragraph founds a little enigmatical. 

Mar. And do you really feel no refentment at all 
this? 

L. Bab. Refentment — poor filly devils, if they did 
but know with what thorough contempt thofe of my 

circle treat a remenftrance But hark ! I hear the 

pa&oral's beginning. {^Muftc behind.) Lord, I hope I 
fhsdl find a ihepherd ! 

Old. The moil elegant one in the world, Mr Dupeley^ 
Sir Harry's friend. 

L. Bab. You don't mean Charles Dupdey^ who has. 
been fo long abroad f 

Sir Har. The very fame ; but I'm afiraid he will never 
do — ^he is but half a maccaroni. 

/f. Bab. And very poflibly the worft half: It is a 
▼ulgar idea to think foreign accomplifhments fit a maa 
for the polite world. 

Sir Har. Lady Bab, I wifli you would undertake 
him ; he feems to have contrad^ed all the common- place 
i^dlation of travel ; and thinks himfelf quite an over- 
ma^h for the fair fex, of whom his opinion is as ill 
founded as it is degrading. 

L. Bab. O, is that his turn ? What, he has been ftu- 
dying fome late pofthumous letters, I fnppofe ? — 'twould 
be a delight to make a fool of fuch a fellow (—.Where 
is he ? 

Sir Har. He is only gone to drefs ; I appointed to 
meet him on the other fide of the Grove j he'll be here 
in twenty minutes* 

L-B(di^ 
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X« Bai, VVL attend bim there in yonr place— I havr 
it — I'll try my hand a littk at «ar»i/tf— he never faw 
xie — the drefs I anv going to put on for tHe Fete will do 
admirably to impofe upon him. I'll make aa example 
«f his hypocrify^ and his graces f and his tt/age du n^nde. 

Enter Hurry running. 

Hur. Heie they came t-bere they come"! f^'fe. them 
room ! pray, Sir, ftand a little back— —a little farther, 
your honourable lady/hip, let the happy couple ftand fore* 
moft— Here they come I 

Old» And, pray, when you can find breath to be un^ 
derftood, who or what is comings Hurry ? 

Hur, All the cleverefl lads and girls that could Be 
picked out within ten miles round ; they have garlands 
in one hand, and rofes in another, and their pretty part- 
ners in another, and fome are iinging, and all fo merry i 

Old* Stand ftill. Hurry ; I forefaw you would be a 
mi matter of the eeremome>> ■ ' ^fly, ii^ wouA wA 
have appeared till the lawn was full of company; they 
were to have danced there — you have let them in toa 
ibon by an hour. 

Hur. I«ord, Sir \ 'twas impoiSble t0 keep them out. 

Old^ Impoflible ! why, I am. fure they did not knoe^ 
you down* 

Hur,' No, but they did worfe 9 for the pretty mai^ 
£niled and frntrked, and were fo coasting ; and they cal- 
led me dear Hurry, and fweet Hurry, and one called me 
pretty Hurry, and I did but jufl open, the do«r a mo- 
ment, flefh and blood couM not refill it, and*fo they all 
rufhed by. 

Old* Ay, and now we ihall have the whole crowd of 
tiie country break, in*. 

Hur. No, Sir, no, never be afitnid ; we keep out a]l^ 
the old ones. 

Sir Har. Ay, here they come crofs the lawn 1 

a^ee with Hurry, Hcih and blood could not ftop them 
—Joy and gratitude are ovet bearing ar^iunent^, andthejr 
muii: have their courfe. 

Hur. Now, Sir Harry ! now, your ladyfhip I you 
(hall fee fuch dancing and hear fuch fmging ! {Exit 
Old worth. Sir Harry, Maria, andlAdy Bab.)' ■ Blc6 
my heart, how the whole place goes round with me !-^ 

Mr 
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My hkkd feems quite fflaminated at well as that there, 
{Points ta the building.) See what it is to have more 
'bufiaeis than one's brains can bear. I am as giddy as a 
goofe ; yet I have not touched a drc^ of liquor to-day 
-^bttt three glafles of punchy a pint of hot negus t» 
warm me^ a bc^le of cyder to ceol me again, and a dram 
of dierry-bounee to keep all quiet-*— I ihould like to 
lie down a little—— but then what would become of the 
Sham^PetfiT'^-^'^No, as I am entnifted with a high of- 
£ce» I fcom to flinch ; I will keep my eyes open and 
my head dear— -^ay, and my hands too— —and I with 
aU my countrymen had done the fame at this general 
ciedion. ^ {Reel/ off* 

ACT IT. 

S c B M B the Garden Gate. 

( Ncife nuithout. ) 
Mur» TKDEEDy Sir, we can't ! it is as much as our 
X places are worth : Pray don't iniiil upon it* 

^ ^ttter Old Groveby, hooted andfplajhedf pufhing in 

Hurry; 

Grov. I muft fee Sir Harry Groveby, and I will fee 
him. Do ye think, ye jackanapes, that I come to rob 
the houfe \ 

Hur* That is not the cafe. Sir ; nobody vifits my ma- 
fter to-day vnthout tickets : All the world will be here ; 
and how (hall we find room for all the woiid, if people 
were to come how they pleafe and when they pleafe ? 

Grov. What! have you. a ftage-play here, that one 
cannot be admitted without a ticket ? 

jHur. As you don't know what we have here to-day, 

I mutt deiire you to come to-morrow Sir Harry 

won't fee you to-^day^ he has a great deal of bufinefs up* 
on his hands, and you can^t be admitted without a ticket : 
And moreover you are in fuch a pickle, and nobody will 
be admitted but in a fanciful drefs. 

Grov.' This is a drefs after my own fancy, Sirrah ; 
and whatever pickle I am isii I will put you in a worfe, 

if 
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If yoa don't immedtatcly (how me to Sir Harry Grove* 
by ■ (Shaking bis vthip* 

Hur. Sir Harry's gobg to be married-^-What 
would the nan have ? 

Gr9V. I would have a fight of him hefbre he goes to 
be married— —»ADd I fludl marr his marriage, I be- 
lieve, {^Afide.) I am his uncle, puppy, and ought to be 
at the wedding* 

Hnr. Are you fo. Sir ? Bleb my heart ! why would 
you not fay fo \ This way, good Sir ! It was impof- 
iible to know you in fuch a figure ; I could fooner have 
taken you for a fmugg^er than his uncle; no offence. 
Sir ■ If you pleafe to vralk in that grove there, I'll 
find him dire^y— — Pm (brry for what has happened— 
but you did not lay you were a gentleman, and it was 
impoffible to take you for one — ^No offence, I hope. 

Grov, None at all, if you do as I bid you. 

Hur. That I will, to be fure. 1 hope you are 

come to be merry, Sir. (JSxit. 

Grov. O, ay to be fure — It is true, I fee ; I come at 
the very inftant of his perdition— Whether I fucceed 
or not, I fhall do my duty, and let other folks be merry 

if they like it Going to be married ! and to whom I 

to a young girl, without birth, fortune, or without any 
body knowing any thing about her ; and without fo 
much as ikying to me, his uncle, ivitb your leaver or ly 
your leave. If he will prefer the indulgence of a boyifli 
paffion to my affe^ion and two thoufand pounds per 
annum, let him be as merry as he pleafes. I (hall re- 
turn to Gloomfkock-hall, and make a new will dire€bly. 

Scene changes to a Grove. 

Enter Maria. 
Mar* I wi{h I may have ftrength to fupport myhap- 
pinefs : I cannot get the better of my agitation ; and 
though ihis day is to complete my wifhes, my heart, I 

don't know how, feels fomething like diftrefs But 

what ftrange perfon is coming this way \ How got he 
admitted in that ftrange drefs ? 

Enter Groveby. 
Grov. Madami your fervant \ I hope I don't intrude: 

I 
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I *m waxdfig here for a young geotletnan^— If I df- 
fturb you, I'll walk at the other end. i 

Mar. Indeed, Sir, you don't difturb me« Shall I 
.call any body to you. Sir i 

Grov. Not for the world, fair lady ; an odd kind of a 
pert,- buftling, rcftlefs fellow, is gone to do my 'buiinefs : 
and if I might be permitted to fay'a word or two, in the 
mean tinae, to fo fair a creature, I (hould acknowledge 
it a motf particular favour : But I intrude, 1 fear. 

Mar. Indeed you don't. Sir — i-I fliould be happy 
to oUige you. 

Grov. And you make me happy by fuch civiKty— — 
This is a moft lovely creature 1 i/ijide* 

Mar. Who can this be ? \AJidei 

Grov, I find, Madam, there is going to be a wedding 
kerc to-day. 
^ Mar. Yes, Sir ; a very fplendid one, by the prepara- 
tions. 

Grov, A very foolifh buTinefs to make fuch a fuf»^ 
about a matter which both parties may have reafon to 
eurfe-this time twelve months. 

Mar. I hope not, Sir Do you know the parties ? 

Grov. One of- them too well, by being a near relation 
— Do you know the bride, young lady ? » 

^Mar. -Pretty well, Sir ; my near acquaintance with 
her makes me attend here to-day. 

{Maria feems confuj^ dm 

Grov. Might I, without being impertinent, beg to 

know fomething about her but you are partial to 

her, and won't fpeak your mind. 

Mar. I am indeed partial to her— every body is 

too partial to her her fortune is much above her de- 

ferts. 

Grov. Ay, ay, I thought fo— fweet lady, your fmce- 
rity is as lovely as your perfon— You really think then, 
fhe does not deferve fo good a match ? ^ 

Mar. Drferre it, Sir! fo far from defcrving it, that 
I don't know that human creature that can deferve Sir 
Harry Groveby. 

Grov. Whatafenfiblefwee^creaturethisls! {jfjtde,) 
Young lady, youmoderftaiiding is very cztiaordimuy for 

Vou VI, A a your 
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your agc««— You iiacerdjr think theo that Uus tta^^ 
luiequil match ? 

Jntf r. Indeed I do* raj iincerely— -^ 

Grov. And that it ought not to be. 

Mmr. Ought not to be^ Sir ! {lyefitating.) That, Sir, 
M another qucftion — * — if Sir Harry baa promifed — ^ao4 
the young lady'a affeftions^*— - 

Crmf. Ajf to be fiire, the youog Iady*s affeftioaa I 
they are aaore to be eonfider'd than the young nan** 
crcditf or the old man's hat^inefa—^-— But pray, fair 
young lady» what arc your real fentiments of this incog- 
aiui 

Mar. ITpoa my word, Sir-— (^/ifto.) I fcavce know 
how to anfwer your qucftion ■ ■ ( Much confiu*dm 

Grov.' Your delicacy to your friend won't kt you 
fipeak out ; but I underftand your obje6iioD8— — ^Nay, \ 
&el 'em ib much that I am come on puxpofe to break 
•the match* 

Mmr. {aJhmfietL) Indeed, Sirl 

. Grov* Ajt indeed vn I a filly young puppy i 

without acquainting me with it, to go fo hr — I fuppofe 
Ibmc interefted creature, with a little beauty and more 
cunning, haa laid hcdd of this precious fool of a nephew 
©f mine— — 

Mar. Your nephew, Sir 2 

Grov. YeSy yes, my nephew ; but he muft give up hia 
girl, or renounce the relatioo(hip. 

Mar. But coniider. Sir, what the poor young wo- 
9um muft fa£Fcrl 

Grov. She ought to fuffer ; a defigning baggage ! I'H 
%t hang'd if it is not fome demure looking chit, writh a 
fiur fkin, and a couple of dimples in her cheeks, that hcu 
done all thia mifchief ; you think fo too, but you won't 
fpeakouL 

Mar. But if Sir Harry is contented with fuch fmaU 
•ccomplifliments— — 

Grov. He contentod, a fimpkton ! don't fay a word 
in his favour { have not you confefled^ though her friend^ 
that (he does not deferve him ? I'll take your word f<^ 
it ; you have good fenl9, and can fee his folly : You 
caft't give up your friend to be fure ; I iiee your affeo- 

tioo 
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tmi ftrag^ng with your underftandtng ; but j<m have 
CDDyhiced me that the fellow's undone* 

Mar^ For heaven's fake. Sir \ ■■■■ I connnc'd yon ! 

Grop. Had the y^ung blockhead bot half an . eye he 
would have fallen in love with j^0«; and if h^had^ theiw 
iiad been fome exeufe £or his folly* On my wwt!, |fou 
are To kixGkh and iincere^ 1 could &U in love with you 
nyfelf--* Don't blofti, maiden— I proteft I never wa» 
hadf fo much fmitteo in fo fhort a time, -when I was a9 
yoang a fool as my nephewU-^-dom't bhtfliy damfeK— 

Mar» You overpower me with your goodacft f but^ 
Sir/ prayy let me plead for him. 

Grov. Nay, aay, fweet young hdy, don't oontradiA 
yourfelf ; you fpoke yotir fentimeat at firft— »tnith.ia m 
char mMg thing, and you're a charming cieaturty and yon 
ftiould never be afunder. My nephew (a» you haoteid «l( 
ftfft) is a very fiUy felbw^ and in fhort it it a dama'd 
niacch. 

MnUr Siv Harvy, mtS^Jlartf atfmng hh m»clt, mUM» 

ajham*d. 

Uar. 1 cannot ftaad this intervkw-**- ( Aff« 

Grov, O, your humble iervantr Sir Harry GtoyAjm * 

9ir Nar^ lILj dear unek, i am fi> happ y ■ * ■ , 

Grov* Oy to be fure — you^are very happy to fee mA 
here* (Sir Harry looks coufu^*d*} Oy 110^ you havfr 

Ibme modefty kit Andi fo you* ate going to be mar- 

riedy and forgot that you had an tmdie Miig» clid'y«tt>? 

Sir Har. Indeed, Sir, I was afiraidto tralb your pru- 
dence with- my feeming indilcrctibn^ but were you tor 
know tlMl objeft of niy choice—— 

Gr«tt* Ay^ to be fure» I fhall be bambooalcd at yom 
have been ; bat where is ^e old fox that hat made a 
chicken of you? I (hall let him know a piece of vhj 
mind^ 

Sir Har • Mr Oldworth, Sir, is all probity ;. he knew, 
nothing of my having an unde, or he would never have 
given his confent without yours* 

Gr<ftr^ Ay, to be fure they have fet a fimpleton-trap^ 
and you have popped your head into it \ but I have but 
a ihort word to fay to you, Cxive up the lady, or giv^. 
up iKIe* 

Sir Har. Let me intreat you to fee her firft* 

A a 2 Grom 
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Gr9iv» I have feen a young ladj ; and I am fo put i^ 
en my mettle by your ingratitude, that H fhe would but 
talk to me half an hour longer, I'd take her without a 
petticoat to Gloomftock-Hally and hare my Champetre- 
wedding too* 

Sir Hur, You are at liberty. Sir- 

Gr99> To pby the fool as you. IciTe done— her 
•wn friend, and companion told me fhe was undefer* 
^g! 

Sir Har. That Maria was undeferving ! where is ihe 
who told you fo \ who is ihe ? 

Grov. Your aunt. Sir,, that may be ; if I could get to 

talk to her again — ^fo don't be in your airs 

. Sir Hmt* Should (he dare to hint or utter the leaft 
nijurious fyDable of* my Maria, I would forget her fex, 
snd treat her— — 

Grvo* And if you. fbould dare to hint or mutter the 
leaft injurious fyllable of my paiion, I fhould forget our 
aelationihip, and treat you— <^Zounds, 1 dont know how 
I Hiould treat you. 

^ Ear. But, dear Sir, who is the flanderer ? (he has 
deceived you. 

Gfw. 1 don't know her name, and you muft not call 
ker names. 
! Sir Har. Where did yon fee her 2 

Grev, Here, here. 

Sir Ear. When, Sir ? 

• Grov. This moment. Sir. 

K Sir Ear. As L canpe in. Sir ? . 

Grov, Yes^ Sir, yes— (he could not bear the fight 
ef you, and went away. 
. Sir Ear, Dear^ Sir, that was Maria herfelf. 
Grw* Maria, what Maria ? 

^/> Ear, Maria^ the Maid of the Oaks, my bride that 
is to be. 

• Grov. That's a fib, Harry, it can't be, and it flian't 
be. 

Sir Ear, It can be no other ; and fhe is' the only pcr- 
fon upon earth that could fpeak without rapture of her* 
fUf. 

Grov, And (he is the perfon you are going to mar* 
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Sir Mar. I caniMt dtny it» 

Grav. U you (fid you ought to be hang'd—— •Follow 
lStf> fbUow mcy Sir— — "Show me to her this mo* 
meot— don't look with that fooliih face, butlcad the 
vajy and bring me to her, I £iy« 

Sir Hmr» What do you mean. Sir ? 

Gr^Vm .WhatV that to you. Sir— 41ioir ne the girU 
r iky ; (he hat bambooslcd you and mc too* and I will' 
be revengM, 

Sir Ear. Bat^ dear Sir! . 

Grcv. Don^t dearme, I woaV reft a moment 'iSO I 
have feen her ; either follow me, or lead the way» for S 
mufl aad*will iee her diredly ) and then you fhafl knowy 
sid fhe too, that I am zounds ! I'll (how you^what^ 
(bcome along, you pappy yoa»^ (£x#aW« 



S c s irv III* 

A Flo^tr^Gardim 

Enter Dupeley* 

Di^: Where the deril is Sir Harry ? This is certaitt- 
1^ the place where I was appointed to find him $ but 1 
fiippofe I (hall fpring him and his bride from under %«. 
rofe-bufli by and by, like two pheafantt in pairing-time 
^^Ohferving Lady Bah,} Hafa ! I wi(h that was a piece 
of game, (he (hould not want a mate : is that a dreb- 
BOW for the day, or is fte one of the natives of this ex- 
traordinary region ? — Oh ! I fee now, it- is all pmt Ar* 
oadian; her eyes have been ufed to nothing elfe but 
daify-hunting;;they are as awkward id her, when (h^. 
tboksata^man^ as her elbows would be in a French Ber^ 
line. 

L. B'tth, {JJtde.) My fpark d6cs not fecm to want ob- 
f^rvatibn ; he is only dtncient in expreifion ; but I wifl- 
help him to that prefently. Now to my charader: 

(Setties herfelf. 

Dup. {4ftdi. ) What a neck (he has ? 1k>w beautiniU]^ 
naiture works, wfaen.fhe is not fpoiled by a damn'd town, 
ftay-msdcer : What a pity (he is fo awkward ; I hope (he 
b not fboIi(h. 

^During this ohfervation^ he keeps his iye fixed upon- 

bcr- mski Lady Bah looks fisfi at iim, then ar 

'' A.a 3 birfilfii 
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herfelfi unfins htr nofegay^ mud nuith an air if 
^ the rmfi perfe£i naifcte prefents it to him, 

L. Bab* You {eem ta wifh for my nofegay^ Sir ; ifr 
h mudi at your fervice. 

{Offers theflo^vri^ and aurtfeys aukmard* 

Dup, Oh 9 the charming innocent!— my wiflies extend 
» little further; A thoufaad thanks} my fair one; I ac- 
cept it as a faint image of your own fweets» To whonr 
am I fo much obliged ? 

X. Bab, To the garden- man». to befure; he has made 
%>wer8 gvow all over thfl^ garden^ and they imell fo fweet; 
pray fmeU 'em, they are charming fweet L afliire youf 
and have luch fine colour*-* law ! you are a fine nofegay 
yourfelfy 1 think. {Simpers^ and looks at him* 

JDap. Exquafite fimplicity!. {half afidi,).iweet con* 

traft to fafhionable affedation Ah, I knew at firft 

glance you were a compound of innocence and fenii- 
bility. 

Bah* Lack-a-dazy Heart ! how could you hit upon my 
temper fo exadlly ? 

Dt^' By a certain inilin6^ I have, for I have feeii^ew 
or none of the fort before ; but> .my. dear girl, what i» 
jour name and fituation I 

X. Bab* Situation ! 
. Dup* Ay^ wh^ are you ? 

L* Bah. I am a bride maid. 

Hup* But, my fweet image of fiii4>licity, when yoa 
are not a bride maid> what is your way of life i ht)w do 
you pafs your time I 

L. Bab. I rife with the lark, keep my hands always 
employ'd, dance upon a holiday^ and eat brown bread 
with content. ( JVith an innocent curtfey* 

Dup. Oy the delicious defcription !«->beachen fhades, 
bleating flocks, Pan, pipes, and paflorals. {^de.) What 
an acquiiition to my fame^ as well as pleafure, to carry 
off this quinteifence of Champetre ! — 'tis but an annuity 
job — rUdoit. 

{fiuring this fililoquy Jhe examines him round and 
rcund.) 

L, Bab. And pray, what may you be ? for I never 
faw any thing fo out of the way in all my life I hey hey 
be I {^Simpering.) 

Dup. 
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" Dif* Me, my dcar-^I am a gentleman. 

Z. Bab, What a fine gentleman ! blefs me» what » 
thing it is I— -*-this ia a fine gentleman !*- ha^ha, ha ! I 
never law any thing fo comical in all my life— -^ha, hai 
ha ! and this is a fine gentleman, of. which L^faave beani . 
fo much ^ 

Diip* What it the mutter,. my« deac? is there any- 
thing ridictdous, about me, that makes you laugh? What: 
l»Ye yon' heaiid of. fine - geotlemen,. my^ iweeti inno#- 
•ence ? 

L. Bab* That they are as gaudy as>peaeoG]£s, .as mil!* 
ciiievous as jaysf aa chattering asi. magpies^ aa^wild as* 
kawk s- 

Dup, And as loving as fparrows«——»my beauteous Do» 
lia, do not leave out the beft property, of the feathered i 
careatiom 

L. Bab* No;, no, 1 did aot mean: to leave out'that ; L' 
know you are very loving — of yourfelves, ha, ha, hai You 
are a fort of birds, that ^^, but never /oir. 

Dup. Why, youare fatirical, my faireft;^and have yott 
heard any thing elfe of fine^gentlcmea? 

jL» Bab. Yes# a great deal more— —That they take 
wives, for fortunes, and miftrefies for ihow ; .'fquander 
their money among taylors, barbers^ cooks, and fidlers, 
pawn their honour ta (harpers, and their eftates to Jews; . 
and at laft ruI^to>foreign^ countries to repair a pale iace> 
» fiimfy carcafe, and an empty pocket— That's a fine 
gentleman for you J 

Dup. {Surprifod.) Hey*dayi where. has> my Area* 
dian picked up this jmnble ! 

*. X*. Bab: 1 am afiraid 1 have gone too far. {Afide,) 
Dup. {JStiil fwpnfidJ) Fray, . my dear, whatsis really 
your name \ 

L. Bab. (Refunung iir Jtmpf testy.) My nameia 
PhiUy. 

Dup. Philly ! 

L. Babi Philly Ncttletop ef the; vale. 
Dup. {StiU /ufpicious.) And pray, my fweet Phit 
ly, where did you learn this, character of a fine gentle- 
man? 

. X* Bab. O, I learnt it with my catechifin— — Mr Old- 

worth 
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worth has taught it to aft the joung mttdena btxt 
about* 

Dtf. {4/Ue.) O tbe f^uttoirt'^-haire I foittd at hk 

the dbr HI be hang'd if old fl j-boati haraot a rani' 

femf^o^ and this is the iwiwrite fiikattal 

L. Bah, ( ^Jide,)' I fancy I have pat him upoft ftiietf 
t;eiit-«-««Why» a sealiDol warn wadA not have aibrded' 
Uf thii diverfiom 

Duff* {SigmfieaM$fyk) So ii: is firoaa Mr Oldwordiy i$< 
ity my chaiming innoeenctf that you. have learnt to bc£» 
aoAich afraid of fine gentlemen: ^ 

L. Bah* No, aot at all afraid; I believe yon vt per^- 
jfie^y harmlefs if one treats youxight, as I dixoiiF yooa^ 
maftiff at home. 

Duf^ And how n tbat^ pny? 

L. Bah. Why, while one keepsata-diftancey hc*&fflts«. 
and he fiies, and he barfcs^and teara^ and gtiimbtesy and: 
makes a &d rout about it — Lord, you'd think he would* 
devour one at a mouthfoH but if one does but walk 
boldly i4> and look him. in the fiice, and aik him what he 
wants, he drops his ears and riros away diredly. 

Di^ Well faid, naral fimfdicky again J— €»i damn, 
ity I need'notbeiofqueanulh here !■ ■ » W ell» but my 
ddu" heavenly dcatuxe, don't conunit fuch a fin as to 
wafte your yontk and your charms upoa a iet of nifties- 
here* Fly with nse to the true region of pkafute ■ 
■ly diaife and four fliall be ready at the back gate of the 
park» and we will take the opportunity when all the fer* 
WBits are dranfcy as they otctainly wiU be^.aad the com* 
is gone tired to bed; 

L. Bah^ (fiondfy.) And would you reaUjr love me 
dearly now» Saturdays and Sundays aad all ? 

Dup, {/^dt^y Oh, this win do without an Aanuity>,I 
6ei 

Z. Bah. You*n forget all this prittle- prattle giUierift: 
to me now, as Toon as yon fee the fine ftrange Tadiesy by 
and by— there's La4y Balf Lardoon# I think they call' 
licr, from> London*. 

JDi^. Lady Bob Lardoon^ indeed l-^— Ok* you hare.' 

named a fpecial obje6k for a paifion 1 fhould as fdon 

be in love with the figmre of the Great Mogul at the back. 
e£a pack o£ cardsi-— ^If.^^. hlb any tUng to do wltk 

iiarh^ 
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ifsrts. It muft be when they axe trusnpSt and fte pnUs 
them out of her jpocket-— -^No, fweet PhiUy ; thank 
heaven that gave me iniight into the fex^ and referv'd 
me for a woman in her native charms— here alone (he is- 
to be found> and paradife is on her lips ! {Ji^^^gg^'i^g to 
kifs her.') Thus let me thank you for my nofegay* 
During the ftruggU enter Hurry, 

Hur, Oh, Lady Bab^ I come to call your Ladyfliip 

(paufes,) Lord, I thought they neVer kifs'd at a wed- 

. d^ng till after the ceremony ; but they cannot begin too 

foon—Iaik pardon foranterruptibn. [Going* 

{Dupelejfjiares, Lady Bah laughs* 

Dup. Stay, Hurry ; who was you looking for ? 

Hur> Why, I came with a mefTage for Lady Bab Lar- 
der, and would have carried her anfwer» but you ftop'd 
ber mouth. 

Dup. Who! what! who ! This is Philly Nettle- 
top! 

Hur. Phifly Fiddleftick 'tis Lady Bab Larder,. 

I tell you { do you think I don^t know her, becaufe fhe 
has got a new drefs ? But you are fuipriz'd and bufy^ 
aad I am in hafte ; fo your fervant. (-f x//* 

Dup, Suipriz'd indeed ! Lady Bab Lardoon ! 

/,. Bah. No, no, Philly Nettletop ! {Curt/eyi^ 

Dup. Here's a damn'd fcrape ! {jffide* 

L. Bah. In evoy capacity, Sir — a rural innocent^ Mr 
Oldnjjortb^s miftrefef or the Great Moguls equally grate- 
ful for yodr favourable opinion. 

{Slo*wfyf and nvfth a fo*w curtjiy* 
Enter Oldworth and Sir Harry, laughing. 
Mr Oldworth, give me leave to prefent to you a gentle- 
man icmarkable for fecond fight j he knows all women 
by. indinfi. 

Sir Har. From a princefs to a figurante, from a vintage 
to a May-pole^-— I am r^iced I came in time for the 
cataftrc^he. 

L. Bah. Mr Oldworth, there is your travelled man for, 
you ! and I think I have given a pretty good account of 
him. {Pointing at Dupeley, *who is difconcerted. 

Old. I hope the ladies are not the only charadterai ia 
tshich Mr Dupeley has been millaken ! 

X* Bab, Upon my word, Mr Dupeley, eonfidering^ 

you 
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jovL have not been twa Iiotir» in the faeufe, yoa bate fikC' 
ceeded admnbly, to reeommeiHl yourfctf to yoiir com- 
pany ; why, you look as if you Kad gone yonr va toiue 
upon a fmt caixl. 

Dup. The devO^s in her, 1 bcKeve ; Ac oveYbeart m( 
fo that I have not a word to fay for myfelf. 

L. Bab. Well, tho* 1 hngh now, I ato £ure I have 
moft reafon to be difconcertecl, for that laundering fel- 
low fpoiled niy fortune. 

Sir Har. How fo ? 

L. Bah. Why, I ihaold have bad an annuity. 

0/4/. Come, come, my woA folks, you bare both, ac- 
quitted yourfclves admirabry : Mr Dupeley muft forgive 
the innocent deceit ; and you. Lady Bab» like a gener 
rotts conqueror, ihould bear the triumph moderately. 

Dup. I own myfelf her captive, bound, in her chaiiis t 
and thus I ky all my former lauxeta at her feet. {Kneeh^ 

L. Bab. The laurels have been mbftly poetical ■ ■ ■ 
gathered in imagination only ; he, he, he f 

Dup» Quarter, quarter, my dear invinclblSe ! 

Sir Rar, Now this fcene is finilhed ; let me epeif 
another to yoo -^ Marian's ehftrms have been aa inadlt 
fignaEzed at her Ladyfhip^B wit— My old imde Grove* 

iy— 

L.Bah. Of Gloomftock-hall ? 

Sir Bar. The fame, and full pnmed with the rhefdric 
of £[]Cty-iive, againft a marriage of indlnation-f but fixdbt 
a. eonverfioni \ fnch a revditition i 

Qtd^ Your uncle here ! I muil chide you, Sir Harry^ 
fbi concealing from me that yon had a iidatfon (b wcA 
iotided to be confuhed-*-'^ Wnich way is he ? 

Sir Har, I left him sA in tranfport with my brnle; 
be kiifes her, and fqueezea her hand — 'gad> I ftan't gat 
ker away from him without your help. 

Dup. Poor Sir Harry f 

L. Bah. If ihe has fweeteoed that old Ciab that fair 
fcurnefs will not fet our teedi an ec^e, (he has work'd 
airacles indeed. 

Sir Har. There you totaffy miftake his charaAer^ 
Lady Bab. No, he has the heart of an Ofdworth. 

L. Bab. But here, he is^ I declare^ and looks as if iie 
muB qjaite in tune. 

EnUr 
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SmUt GtQ9Af ^iii Mtuiz mtdfr JUi atnh 

Sir If an ( Running to her. ) I was coming to Uk jcm^ 
Oiy Maiia ! * 

Grav. tlwrMam! Sir, ivf Mtria ; >SW will ova sie, 
jf you won't*— There, Sir, let her teach 70a yonr Amy*/ 
( ^ffittii9g Maria, ntibo ntkrcs mtiti Sir Hany 4$ th 
kattMi ofthefiagc. 

Old. Sir, I have many pandona to aft of yon | but Sir 
Harry will be my witoefs that my fault was in my igw^ 
raace ; had I known your name and £tuatioo» I (hould 
have paid you my reipe^ months ago. 

Gr<m, Sir, I don't wonder the gracelels rogue fergot 
me^ but I (hall be even with him ; he fhan't lune a gui* 
Aea from me. 

Old^ Good SiTi you are not icrious that he has ofr 
fended you ? 

Grw. I am (erions, that I found another inheritor for 
GlocMnftock-hall— -I have got a niece worth"^ twenty fuch 
nephews. (Maria and Sir Harry approaching*) Ay, 
you may looj^^ Sir, but^^ ihall have every acre of it. 

{Taking Maria fy the band, 

S c B N B III. 

Oid, Oh, my hea#t ! my heart I what a moment is 
this ! 1 cannot bear it i the tide is too ftrong, and wiU 
overwhelm me ! 

Mar* What is the caufe of this? . 

Old. You arc, Maria— ^ou — 

Mar. >\m I, Sir ^— ^heaven foibidi 

Old. Heaven has granted it, and I avow it— I hare 
Itv'd to fee in theie times fuccefsful merit and dijinte- 
refted love — my hopes and wiihes are accompli(h'd ! my 
long proje^ed joya are full, amd I will proclaim 'em ! I 
have a child i 

Mar. Sir ! 

0U» Come to siy arms> Maria ! thy father's arms t 
If my lips fail me, let my heart in throbs fpeak the dit 
cov^ry. 

Mar. O, Sirl explain this myftery 1 

Old. I have a father'! ^^ ! ^1 ckiU's eoliduA has 
saade it a proud one* 
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Mar. HoWf how. Sir!— •! am loft in rapture and 
amazement ! 

Cr0V' So we are alL * ^ 

, PUL Excufe me, brother, madam, all-— My ftory U 
very (hort ; Maria ! the hour of your btrth made me a 
vidower, and you a (plendid heirefs ; I trembled at the 
dangers of that fituation, made more dangerous by the 
lofs of your modier : to be the obje6k of flattery in the 
very cradle, and made a prey to intereft, is the common 
lot attending it.o~Thefe refie6lions, call them whim, call 
them fingularitiesy what you pleafe, induced me to con- 
ceal your birthi Being abroad at the time, the plan was 
eafily executed. 

Man How Wind have, I been ! Benevolent as you are 
to all^ I might ftill have perceived and interpreted the 
diftindlion of your unremitting tendemefs — How could I 
miftake the parent's partiality, the parent's fondnefs ? 

OIJ. Your happinefs has been the motive of my ac- 
tions, be it my excufe — The defign has anfwered won- 
derfully : for though Maria's virtues would have found 
there luftre under any trial,.there would have wanted the 
humble ftation of the Maid of the Oaks to give her due 
proof of a difintercfted lover. 

Mar. O, Sir 1 expeA not *worJs — ^where fhall I find 
even /entsments of tendemefs, gratitude, and duty, that 
were not yours before. 

Old, The life of my ward is a pledge for that of the 
daughter and the wife. To you, Sir Harry, I (hall 
make no apology for my fecrecy ; accept now, with Ma- 
lta's hand, the inheritance of Oldworth's Oaks. 

Sir Har. Sir, your condu6i does not furprife, but it 
overwhelms me. 

Dup. New joy to the diiintereiled lover, and to the 
deflined Queen of the Oaks ! 

L* Bab. To the amiable pair, and the rcwarder of 
their merits.— Mr Oldworth^ you promifed us a fin- 
{;ular regale^ but you have outdone yourfeff. 

Grov. Regale ! egad I don't know what to call it- 
He has almoft turned the Champ6tre~into a tragedy, I 
think* ' I aever felt^ my eyes twinkle fo oddly before ; 
but 1 (hall be merry by and by : and when I begin, have 
-at yeU} double bottlci and long corks ! 

SCEKE 
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S C B M B IV. 

Dup* Welly Lady Bab, are your fplrits quite exhauft- 
ed» or have the events of the isLj made you peniive I I 
begiM to believe there are more rational fyftems of hap- 
pinefs than ours — Shou'd my fair inftni^efs become a 
convert, my ambition wouM be flill to follow her. 

X* Bab. I am no convert— -—my mind has eVer been 
on the fide of reafon, though the tortent in which I have 
lived has not sdlowed me time to pra6bTe, or even to 
contemplate it as I ought — But to follow fafhion where 
we feel fhame> is furely the fbongeft of all hypocrifyi 
and from this moment I renounce- it. 

Grov. And you never made a better renounce in your 
LYc. 

£. Bab, Lady Groveby, accept the friendfliip of one 
fincerely defirons to imitate your virtues— —Mr Old- 
worthy jou do not know me yet ; you forbad your com* 
pany maflcs upon their faces ; I have worn one upon my 
chara6ler| to you^ and to the world. 

Old. Lady Bab wanted but the refolution to appear 
in her genuine charms^ to make her a model to her rank 
and to the age. 

Dup. To thefe charms I owe my converfion-^and my 
hearty hitherto a prodigal, juftly fixes with her from 
whom it received the firft impreffion of love and reafoo 
--—There wants but the hand of Lady Bab to make 
Oldworth's Oaks diflinguifhed by another union, found- 
ed on merit In her fex, and diicemment in mine. 

£. Bab* Sir, your propoial does me honour ; but at 
is time enough to talk of hearts and Hands 1 Let us 
follow the example before us in every thing A fter 
the life we have led, fix months probation may be verjf 
proper for us both. 

Old. Amiable Lady Bab !—— Confer the gift whea 
you pleafe ; but my Fete Champetre (hall be .remem- 
bered as the date of the promife— — And now for fiich 
a ibng and dance as will beft conclude fo happy a 
day. 

{Short Jhurtjh oflnjlrumms.) 

Vot.VL Bb t VAUDE- 



9^ TRIL MAID or THE OAU. 
VAUDEVILLE. 

Shepherd. 
Ye fine-fkngkd folks, who from cities and courti 

By your prefence enliven the fields. 
Accept for your welconae our innocent fports^ 

And the fruits that our induftry yields. 

CHORUS- 
Ye fine-&ogled folks. Sue 

No tempk wse raife to the idol of wealth, 

No altar to intereft fmokes ; 
To die bkiSng of love, kind feafons and beakh^ « 

Is devoted the Feafl of the Oaks. 

C HO R U S. 

No temple we raife, &c. 

Shepherdefs* 
From the thicket and plain, each favourite haunt^ 

The villagers haftea away ; 
Your encouraging fniile is the bounty they want^ 

To compenfate the toils of the day. 

CHORUS, 
from the ihickcti &€» 

• Tlic milk- maid abandons her pail and her cow. 

In the furrow tihe- plowman unyokes; 
'Fkiom tlie valley and meadow all preis to the brow. 

To afiift at the Feadof the Oaks. 

CHORU& 
The milk-maid, ftc. 

Shepherd, 
*Tbc precept we teach is contentment and truths 

Thajt our girls may not learn to beguile^ , 
By reafon to govern the pleafures of youth. 
And decorate age with a fmile. 

C HO R U & 
Thfc precept we t^h, &c 

No 
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THE MAID OF THE OAKS. 

No ferpent tf^roaches with Tenomous toothy 

Ha raven ynth omenons croak3» 
Nor rancorous critic^ more fatal than both. 

Shall poifon the Feall of the Oaks. 

C H O R U S* 

No icrpent approaches, &c« 

Sh(fberdeff* 
Bring roTes and myrtles, new circlets to weaTe, 

Ply the flutes in new meafures to movet 
And lengthen the fong to the ftar of the eve» 

The (avouring planet of love. 

CHORUS. 

Bring ro&s and myrtles^ &c. 

Oh Venus ! propitious attend to the lay. 
Each (hepherd the Uefiing fiiTokes \ 

May he who is true, like the youth of to^da;,, 
^ind a prize like the Maid of the Oaks.. 

C H O R U S, 
Ok Tciut ! (ropitious^ Ice* 



2Q\ 



1 



. .) 



r . 



A U t N T A ^ 



A N 



S N G L I S » O P £ R A: 



D1ULMATI3 PbrSON Jb» 



MB »• 

AmUtas^ a fhepherd, who, unknown "^ 
to ktmfelf, i« heir to xh% cttmn of V 
Sidofi, i& love with £Iixa« y 

AgenoTy a nobleman of Sidon, friend '^ 
to AleiandeTj ia love with Tha- > 



MrRehihold;. 
Mr TendiKcw. 



MrMatCodn*. 



Mfl Mattodbsr 



Mrs Baker. 



W O M E N*. 

^x/r, a noble youagf lady, of an an- "^ 

cient family of Cadmiu, in Phoe- > 

' aicia, loves Amintas. j 

n»miris,^ fugitive princefs^daBghter*^ 

to the late tyrant Strato, dif|^ed f 

in the drefs of a ihepherdefs, loves f 

AitxajtJtr's/olUwirs, ShMm noUa, fitfbirdt. aadjkf^fitgu^ fO^ 

ScKNs, The cutnhry near the eamp vf iU MMudomoM' armj^ and Mi 

Jtght of the iity of- Sidoiu , 



T*« argument;. 

Amoncs the moft celebrated a6iions afcribed ta Afcjc?*- 
ander the Great, ma)^ be weU ranked that of deliver^^* 
'mg the kingdom of Sidon from the tjrao^ Stxato; and 1 
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iflftead of taking the dominion himfeify reftored the 
crown to the next lawful heir; who, ignorant of his 
prcteniions to it> VvedaStatihepHerd in, the comtrj 
■ear Sidon ; of which a, more particular account may 
be found in Qmntus Curtius, book. iv. chap, lo.— — « 
The fuperftruSure of the fable> raifed on this hifto- 
rical foundation^ will be fees in the coui&. of the- 
Dnuna... 
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ACT I. S:C E N;E L 

j/ff etitnfive Plain. Shepherds keeping thiir Fbdb. Ak- 
mintv dffiaver/d on theFfent of the Stage^ . 

A I: Ri 

AmitO^s. ^ inT ELL .rkn^awi thou friendly Areanv, 
V V What thy gentle munnurs mcaai^ 
In. their accents ftft they fay. 
Why, Eliza, ,kcep away V 
Enter £liza« Amintas r«9/ /« meet hen, 
Eliza* AmintaeJ 

jfmin. Ah, fair Eliza ! is it you I fee?' 
Eliz^a^ Xq fc*k you, dear Amintasj am Icomei-. 
Amin, Heaven guard your ftcps ! 
But Alexander's hoflilecCtep is near* 

Elizfu Y^ouiwrong our conquerop^s.vistuer 
Sidon he from a tyrant cmne ta free, 

Ijor means to feize the throne: He. has refus'd^fc 

Amin. Who's then^ to be our Idng ? 
Eliza. The lawful heir. 

SoJQ^v«d\pic,.. 'ti«,thoug^t,.hie.fccrct lixcs.unknoma*. 

• But to us . 
Matters of more import I came to teD you. 
At length, propitious to our loves, my motfaerr 
SecondB my .wiihes,. and'frixa ,my kijld fisck' ^ 
I)ou^ts not to gain confent. 

Amsn^hh. me! 

Eliza. Why heaves that iSgh ?/ 

Amn* O tnieL£»tesi' 

1^ 
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YoVt ^r EliU) high extn&ton boaft. 
While I, alaai! a ihq)herd> know net mine,' 

Eliza, Of Heav'n complain not.— SooB^ full fooOf Mb 
more 

Shall we thus fcparate ; but happy days- 

Shjill jointl]^ Ucft us, ftilltogflthert founds' 

AIR. 

Elizii* To the wood, the field> the fountains . 
To the lawn, the dale, the mountaio^ 
I my darling flock wi& guide, 
With Amintas by my fide^ 
Humbfe though our cottage bcy 
Ever dwelling there we'll fee 
Conftancy, with pleafure Join'd^. 
Innocence with peace of mind. . {Ei^iti.. 

SC B N.E II, 

Amintas fo/tu*- 
Pbrgive, ye godd, my murmurs fo unjuft^^: 
Eor now Amtntas is completely bleft. 

j^/r/^ Alexander tf;Mf Agenor* 
j^en. {4fideto Alexander.) That is, great Sir, the. 

flrepherd'whom we leek. 
.rfAw/«.. While thus ewaptur'd, , I my flock forget. 

Mmt. Turn .hither, ftraagerr 
jjmin. Sir, I attend your pleafvre. 
Mex, A moment of difconrfe, allow me, youth*. 
His air how noble ! {^^de t^ Agea^ ) Your name i: 
Afnin. Aipintas. 

Jllix* Atidyourfether's, what?. 

jfrnin. Alceus. 

Akx* Lives he as. yet.?' 

j^mm* Alasj five years are paft^ 
Sii^e he to nature paid the. tribute due.- 

jilex. Say, what inheritance biequeathM he then ?■ 

Jfmin^ A cot« fpmc flieep, a fmafl extent of land ;- 
Biit, above all, a calm contented heart. 

jiiex. Amidfl the dangers of fuarounding ^uadrons, 
lyhat can defend you ? 

^Imin. Fearkfs poverty, • . 
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Akx. Thoughts fecuiltedt ttt fttehbreift> TiKftnie 
And cbaim me cqiuJly. ■■ Tfa.Alcuadcr 
X^ me conduft tlMc^ihqdwidi^ 

jtnun. No. 

^i^x. Why not;? 

^f/tf>i. lamiKitwsvtkfaitttoltce. B« fimiid^gVNti 
empirosy 
I. tin a Uttle field. 

Aicx* Yet Heaven, perKapSi 
May in a moment change your Ux^ 

Jtfnin. It may. 
At prefect 'tis, its will that Vm a Ihepherdk 

AIR. 
Altho' thU humble ^9Hrb I ^tieftr^ 

And am of fortufie hmr, 
Afhepherd diU I would appear^. 

Nor wifh more gfreat to grow*. 
But if, againft my owudeOre, 

^earen fhould exalt my ftate. 
Heaven wiU exaited thoughts lAfpisei^, 

And fit me to hie greis. 

& c B M s IIL 

Aktauder* Ag«nor« 

J^gm* Is Alexander yet in doubt ? 

Alex. No : Sidon's heir lives in .diAt:yoiith com 
*Tis then bait juft:to yield htm up^ 
His birthright and hkthraae. 

A I; Ri 

J^it. StiUhave the Heavens been my guid^^. 
Conquering foes on every fide. 
And eadi ftar propitious fhines, . 
Fav'ring fUll my bold defigns. 
May they, while my toil they blefs). 
Teach mc^ ta dcfervc. fuccefe $ -. 
On this a6^ well pleas'd look down, 
WUle a. king receives his crown I ( JBx//. Atex* 

S C E M B IV* 

Thamiris in the dteft of a.Skeiherdefs^ W Agenor, 

^am. Agenorl 

4. Jiien. 
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Agtn. Thamirii! Princefs ! Can it then be you 
In this difguife ? 

Tham. 'Tisto this drefs my liberty I owe* 
The fair Eliza yet has given me flidter. 
And now I wait your aid for my efcape« 

Agen. Princeftt by me be better counfdlM ; come 
lyith me to Alexander. 

Tbam. What ! can I bear his fight who \SB!i my 
i&therl 

Agen, Alas ! you know not Alexander's mind. 
Now I attend him. 

Tham. But e'er you go^ O layi if in your heart 
Thamiris holds her place? 

AIR. 

Agctti Why aflc me, iaireft. If I lore ? 

Thofe eyes fo piercing bright^ 
Can every doubt of that remoret 

Nor need you other light. 
Thofe eyes &1II well do know my hearty 

And ^ its workings Tee; 
E'er fince they play'd the cenqniavn's pMf 

And I no more was free. (Exit Afpxu 

S C I H B V. 

: Thaimiris yBAr. 
Thanks to the gods! Thamiris is ftili UefsU 
What tho' you've given me for the royal pur{& 
Thia mftic garb^ Agenor's heart you've left me. 

AIR. 

The many dreadful florms blown o'er^ 
" Already I've forgot ; 
My lover's looks the csJmreftore. 

And peace is now my lot. 
What tho' a while my ftars feveK 

My quiet did annoy; 
My heart that ftudder'd then with fear, 

1% fluttering now with joy. {Exit. 

ScBKft 



1 
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S c « ai ft iri. 

Enter Alexander andhfitnoXyfithmedTty H^alGu^rdsy 
bringing ibe Crown^ Socptre, tSf c. fife. Wt. 

A M A ft c «• 
Aht^ Attend* Affe«or» oa oar fovereij^ mIL 
Amintas* virtues call him to the thMfne j 
The gods hf me confer tti have hua crovmM ^ 
The crown will take new luftre from his virtues. 
By Hm^^a ! k moit delights my t^wVing fe«l 
To beckon modeft merit from the (hade, 
Than^llee Daiitts tumbk Staoi his throoct 
And all bis A£an empire laid in ruia. 

A I lU 

Can I fee the royal nuse 

Sink in Ibrrow and difgmccy 

And not raiie them to the UmNlt 

Juftige has decrcsd Ui<ir otm I {Exi^* 

* 8 t 8 « ft VII. 

MMfm Ajmm milSiit^niiHk ShtMb and Skp^ 
htfMfu^ing /i/iftiinftirii iMftfSAt mitb GtwMk 

P U E T, 

m[9^ww^^^9^wm ^HWip ftUI^#^9S^W 

Kov P^^^^M* liififtir 

. HisWwdollidlipIif!^ 
Aftd muiic ^nticii^ 
Prodaims the new day. 

. c H o ft t; ft 

I^ay fair Cupid lend \ct^ 
Tranfportiog thtl pailr, 
Their cares to rhiunt^ 
And enliven the fcir t 

jft tht fnd qf the Mrut e^r Agenop 

. Jjpn. From me, the faithfoleft of hutnblefutjed%. 
This firit of homages, great king^ receive ; 
Ajftd'Itt me to my prince his birth reveal 
Heir and fucceffor to the crovaof Sidoft* 
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jlfhtn. Can this be true ? 

jlgen. Moil true ; }»ur aoble fatller 
Depofed> committed to my guardian hand 
Your princely youth, until propitious Heaves 
A way fliQuld open for you to the throne* 

Eliza, O Heavens ! Is Aountas then a king ? 

Amin. A king ! 

Agen. A king! Amintasy Alexander waits 
With his own hand to crown youj; and now fends 
By me this mark of royahy. Thcfe are 
Your guards and fervants. Come, without delay .^ 

S c E H E VIII. 

Amiatas and Eliza^ *o)ith Guards ^ fwbich remaiti to at* 

. tend AmititSiS, 

Eliza. Amintas, do I dream? can this be real? 
Art thou indeed our king? What can this mean ? 

Amin. Alas ! you feem to mourn my fortune* 
Quiet thefe falfe fears, 

And think not that iht faul of your Amiatas 
Can ever facrifice his love to empiije* 

D U E T. 

Amintat and Eliza. 
Elita. 60 ipeigtt— the throne awaits my love* 

But oh! if that can be» 

Preferve your heart for me« 
jlmint. Tho* I (hould reign, I'll feithful prove*: 

Yes» on the throne you'U find 

Your /Kepherd ever kind. 
Eliza. Shepherd ! My king you're now. 
Afnint. How cruel is your fear! 
£9t6. Ye powers whom we revere, 

To love fo pure fome favour (how. 

(Exeunt fevera/fy* 

A DatKe of Shef herds and Shepherdeffes. 



ACT 



n 



SCO AMINTAS. 

ACT IL SCENE L 

Alexander's Tent. 
Amintas in his royal robes, nuitb attendants* . 

A I R. 

COMEy ye hours with jey replete^ 
Teeming with eternal love, 
Make my happinefs complete, 

Softeft tranfport let me prove ! 
Could I taile the pomp of ftate, 

Tafte the fplendors of a thronci 
Bear the load of being great, 

Were Eliza not my own i 
Go, ye regal honours, go ! 

Hence, ye have no pow'r to charm : 
Crowns alone no blifs beflow, 

Sceptres have no pow'r to charm. 
Strong is nature's pow'rful call. 

Soft the hujfband's dear delight : 
In love the wife, the infant, all 

Tender ties of t^lifs unite. 

RECITATIVE. 
LoTe, jealoufy, and fear diftrafl my foul ! . 
A thoufand Rruggling pailions rend my bread! 
I cannot bear th' intolerable load. 
Give me Eliza, gods ! t>r let me die. 

AIR. 

Not on beauty's tranlient pleafure» 

Which no real joys impart, 
Nor on heaps of fordid treafure» 

Did I fix my youthful heart. 
Not Eliza's perfed feature 

Did the fickle wand'rer bind. 
Nor her form, the boaft of Nature ; 

'Twas alone her fpotlefs mind. 
Not on beauty's, Sec. 

{Exit v>ith attendants* 
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S C B N B II. 

A dtftanl Profie^ of the Macedonian Camp* 

Eliza leading Thamiris. 

Elizas Take better heart— come on^-confider well^ 
YourYuture blifs depends on this attempt* ' « 

^bam. Alas ! of Strato am I not the daughter i 
And are not thefe the hoilile tents of M acedon } 

Eliz. Refign vain fears ; Amintas I purfue» . 
And fear is now a fkranger to my heart. 

^ A I R. 

Mliza* G09 tim'rous fair, to fate refiga 
The int'reft of thy love, 
While I purfue my bold defign^ 
And pity ftrive to move. 

Tham* O ftay, Eliza, leave me not alone I y 

Your courage has difpell'd my female fears. 

Efiza, Follow me then. 

Tbam, Alas ! i cannot follow. 
My coward heart betrays my great defign* 

AIR. 

Tell, oh tell my lover true, 

What in vain I ftrive to fay ; 
Since my heart is known to yoOt 

Its fentiments do you convey. 
What my foul feels, can I explain^ 

When all expreffion 'tis above ^ 
Well you know my caufe of paint 

Well you know what 'tis to love. (JSxJf. 

S e B N B III. 

Eliza. Yonder's the royal tent of MacedoB* 
There ihall 1 find my love, my dear Amintas. 

jinter Agenor. 

Agen* Whither fly you, nymph! 

Eliza, 1 haften to the king-— .. {Giinr^ 

Agen^ {Stopfing her. ) You cannot fee him now. 

Eliza. la he not there, in Alexander's tent ? 
. Agen You to that tent can no admiffion gain. 

J^iza I go ; but from Amintai don't conceal 
My fond impatiencCf 

Vn. VI. . C c \< Attn* 
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Ageiu I will not conceal it* 

£/iZ4. fim iifqr J doci my Anintas talk of me ? 

Jigcn. He does moft tended^ — >— but pt^y thee hence. 

AIR. 
£liza. Sarbarian ! can yoa fee my paiiH 
Thue^parted from my love. 
And gmot me not feme light togeaiOy 

That may -my doubts remove i 
Can you then fee xs^o diftieft. 

And yet no pity fhow ? 
-^hat heart muft dwell in fuch a flx^fty 

.Unmov'd at fo much woe f £x^« 

• AgcnoT Jb/us, 
Ye godSi in the great heart of Alexander 
Second my interceffion for Thamiris. 

Enter Amintas. 

jfge»» But whitber goes my king in fo much hafte i 

Amin, 1 thought that ata^iflance 1 had feea 
£liza« Why appears,!)^ noti 

jfgen. She's gone. 

AminU Gone! whither? PH puifue hen {^Ts goltg. 

jfgen. Hold! (&$of>9 him*) Str, you muft not- 

jbmnt* How? 

Agen. I fay ^ jqu unit Mt. 

jhttint. Who dstft % ^3Mi Cmt it^ght reftraia i 

<i^«. Yes»'hiiowi|;gt««la!»ffli» juftice, wtuc, famcj 
^e public goody his confcience, and bis duty. 

^Amint. Thou flrik^ft on truths Agenor. 
A monarch^ fiust lives xn hia peopled happia^ 

AIR. 

AMio' Hearen's good pkafure has altcr'dmj flate, * 
My mipd's ftill the fame^ tho' by fortune Vm great | 
Vbr fhall mighty conquers, and uidden alarms, 
C3iacc from my fond neait my Etiza^ dear dxarnn. 

&/C « « & V« 

IRnier Alexander nuith AiUnAinis* 



jtmint. Thiw, noble Sir, Dermit me at your feet 
To kifs that hand which roTs'd me tb the throne. 

jilffx. No ; take a fHend'9 embrace : 
*Tia I'rti yotir debtor^ fiacc to. yoa 1 ovi^ 
The pleafure t0 perform an d^ of jufUo^i 

Amint. Ye gods ! how ihall a (kepherd fiU a throne? 

A , I R, 

Farewell, foft fcenest the plaiOy the brook, 
, A lon,4 farewdU i»y pipe, my crook I 
A monarch calls to glory's (hrine.- 
Ye flocks adieUy fince empire's miofl. {Exitii; 

S C E HE VL 

Alexander anJ Agenon 

jlkx* Long intervals of reO: the fpur of glory 
Will not admit. To-iftorfOKr then,' Agenor, 
After I've crown'd the king, SidOn I mean to leave ;. 
And yet un&tisfied 1 go. 
That young Thamirisi like her father, ihould 
Diftrud my clemency, and by her flight 
Proclaim her terrors, greatly novr diftuibs me. 

Agen. 'Great 5ir, yon yet may l^fa her. Fair Thtmirif 
Baa only kin conceal'd, aad it at \ma^ 

Alex. Hade, brfng her ta my pfcfenco ^ bfo Ho time. 

A^en^ I go. {Giiftgi- 

Alex. But held l^(Pau/es.) It fltall be £a. 
Quick to Thamiris I teU h^^ that thia day 
I meito tO> place ^ crown ii|Km>kerhcift^ 
And give her hafad totkc nor king. 

Agen, Her hand ? ^ 

AUx, Yes ; and th«» Amlitis 
Will mount the throne f and yet HMffim i«(Sil'a«|t 
Defcend from her own dignity. — *Tis fix'd. 
You turn all pale, and na(a^e no anfwer to me $[ 
How can ydtt difepprove fa juft" a fentence I 

AIR. 

If happinefs thro^ me they gain^ 

I have not conqikr'd them in vain;: 

'Tis over hearta i wiir to rcrgiw 

The greateft glory I've iaywm 

From victory, is goodfo 4o** {Exii.- 

CC2. SCBIi» 
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SCBMB VIL 

AgcnoT fiiuj. 
Break, break at oncct my buHliiig heart ! Qh, li uym! 
Deaxcft Thamiris» muft 1 k>(e you thiu i 

AIR. 

Love, jealoufy^ rage. 

My bofom eng^e ^ 
In vain, all in vain, do 1 mive to controul 
Thie madnefs, this whiriwind, this ftorm of tbe fiwL 

By paffion Mm toft. 

To reafon I*m loft ; 
In Tain^ all in vain, I endeavour to bear 
The tortures of love aad the pangs of defpair. 

Scene VlII. 

Enter Amintas. 

jfntift. Where is Eliza ? Would that 1 could fee her! 

jl£en. .Far other care muft now employ your mind ; 
You muft forget Eliza. ■ 

j^m:n, Eliza ! 'Tis impoifible* 

j^gen. He whom the gods have chofen for a throne-* 

jilmn. Perifh ten tho«fand fceptres, thoufand thnmes» 
E're I prove falfe to conftancy and love^ 
£'re I forget or am divided ^m her» 

Jlgtn» Hah ! 'tis Eliza ; let us ftrait retire ; 
In pity to yourlelf remain not here* 
Your prefence,. fure,. would caufe her inftant death* 

j^mim Her death ! my blood runs cold $ I fineetf 
with horror I 

^gfH, Let us then hafte away I 
Foii^iYe the boldneis of my honeft zeaL 

(Agenor taies Amintas fy the handf and is hurr^ 
ing him aivay on ene^de^ luhiU Eliza is entering 
rni the other ; hut is himfelffioft hy Thamirisi *w^ 
meets him. 

S C E M B IX. 

7ham* Agenor^ whither fly you ? 
Jigen. Oh, ye fates ! 
&z. Amintas I hearmt. 

Agen* 






I 
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Agm. PriIlceft^ (7# Thamirit,' 

Amin. My love ! (Ti Eliza* - 

Tham. IftdibtbfhMitlMis^flegltfaThamins' 

(7!>Affenc»r.. 

Eli%. How€oi]U7MiJetJ99|nk!febagiiia^iioer 

(7d Amintas.^. 

7^/f». Yoafigki (71>Agenor.. 

. JE//Z. Wliy ar« yen fiBtedt ^ {7<i Amintas. . 

TJiam. B»t yet ^cak« ( ^i Agenor. . 

Agen. I w«id4, but GtfVMt* 

£//>; Speaks let lae mtreafe fM^ ( T^? Amintas^.^ 

Amin. I dare notv. 

yl^^;}. Too mueh we kavc to tdl» aka! 'too<inucli ! ! 
Ak ! let us breathe ia peace our feeset woa.^ 

ERz. I fee I'm flighted j yes^ thofe alterM looks . 

(7g Anrintaa^. 
Till me your crown ha« xoWi mC9l y^ur heart* 

Tham» What,, is Agenor falfe to his 1 hamirisi ; 

EJiz^ Amintas to© ungrateful, to his bvc I 

^ Q^u A it.T fi T xa. 

Atnim^ Ah, Eliza^did you kn<Jw- 

How y9U fill my ^reatt with woCyT, 
Youfd ceaff ^ wound my kcart, ^ . 
Or cruel founds impart. 
Hear -me^ tken*. y« &tea abovet . 
Send frefh cdmfbrt to my lovcjir* 
And crown her fool with {)eace^. 
Her mind with fiicndly eafe I 

Sg^^ While Ihepherdy or uelpwMFC^, 
S%hting their former low, 
Tellme^ "^-miataa^.thooi . i 

Are you ftUl ^at humble fwaifli^ 
Who by jne your flock» wou'd feex^^i. 
Playing on your« tuneful reedi 
Am i banilh'd from your mindf- 
SSiall i no moK^ fav.ow! find i 

Jmin. and Let's away and figh alone, 

Agtm. Allourfdrmejpeaecjs^gonei; 
Joy fillS'tbepeaiantVbreaft;^^ 
They jdone are truly bkftj , 
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When nobles birtht are croft. 
And in many troubles loft* 
Don't move us witbtyoor tearsyt 
Ficc our fad fouls from fears* 
TiMnu Are tbc fates: fo un^d I 
Are our vows out of mindl 
Are you fo cruel grown,. 
Your true lovef to dffown i 
Tell me why you thus complau^. 
Frowning on uS'With difdain I 
Shall we.our fufferings know^. 
The fource of all our woe.? 

C H O R U ff* 

Cruel Fortunei ceafe to frowns. 
Take again your fiibtk crown i 
Let gay locks from Ibyers dart», 
And-ei£ven ev'ry heart : 
Let our fouls be freed from grief^ 
And each Idver find relief : 
That fhephezds^ever may be bleft,. 
And ihepherdefles £wtet.careft.l 
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Amatwfi/lifi 

NO repofe can! difcover,. 
Nor .find jpy without my loTer'> 
Can I ftay when, (he^a- not near me ? 
Cruel fate, once dcign^ to hear me ! 

The charms of grandeur donH incite me f. 
Fair miza muft delight me ; 
Or crown and.fceptre I'H icfign ; 
The ihepherd's life fliall'ftill be mine^ 

Enter Agenor. 
^£en. Do I9. my king, irrdbluu ftiB fixid you i 
Jlmin, No. 
^eti. You have then fsxmijowr refolution ! 
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jtmsn* I haTc* I am ready. 
jfgen. How I. 
jimsn. To do my duty. 

^^«. Happy Aminta^ in yotir'beaiiteoiii partoer t: 
./^i^r. Lknow her worth> Agenor, nor would take. 
A durone, without her hi&re to adoro it* 

Af- -Mr JV»- 

When diilrefs invadtt the foul,: 

And f(#row» aU the mind controidt. 

Tho* crowns and fceptre» and a thronei. 

The hand of fortune makes our own^. 

The forlorn, the wretched heart* 

No foothinj^ com&rt can impart; . Esuh, 

SOK»B IL. 

Eliza^ifff^ Agenor. 

Eli^. Hear mcy Agenor^ I'm alanxi'd, diftta&edi' 
What can thefe rumours mean. 
That, on thia day the nuptials of Amintas 
Are with Thamiris fiz!d t I'll ne'er believe it*. 

jigen. It is too true.^— 

EUz* And is Amintas fidfe ! 
To Alexander^ to mankind, to heaven^ 
I wiE for favour, pity, juilice, cry ! 

jigen* Take comfort ! 

Eliz. Comfort to me ! ahs^^e^enliope hath Jeft mtk. 

AIR.. 

No fweet refuge can' I' find^ .. 
Since tny lover proves unkind:. 
Can you then behold my pain, 
Andfuch crUel^thoughtsmaiBtaifi fr 

Fortune, frowning with dildain,. 
Hears my vows and fighs in vain : 
* Jtfy- lover gone I will not reft ;^ 

A tboufand fears diftrad my breaft. {ExiU 

ScBNB HI; 



Thamiris tf»^ Agenoi^ 
jlgoh O; affilt Kfi heavens i 



^kam. 
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Tiarn* To you, {Imtm^^ 

To you, it kcmtf Agenor» is TiamaM 
Indebted for a kiogdom. 

Agm. 'Ti» to ywi 
The kiflgdont ftaods iodebled'^lbr aeeepttne^fe^ 

A r R. 

May that brigM fonxabe evct grac'di 
With gloriea ofi m^tunmf. 

Still from, your [jpentirlireaift l«AaifA 
The|ang9:tlMt»»e kat kaowv^l 

Let Phdebua^ whenr our queea.be i£ica»« 

The earth with Joy funr^y j; 
May beauty gild the cheerful ikies. 

And hail theiboLBifeeausday ! (Exstt. 

Tham. Haplefr 'A3g)snor».,dofethfliu then endurcy^ 
LluKiBC^tlic tpnwitf auoi a -hopdcfe JiWgl' 

Sci »» IV«. 

TSamirfsy^/a* 

At It 
Agenor, tbflvtdai nDUdeibrm^ 

For me ftich grief to. kaow^ r 
From our pail vows 111 itever. UmKW^^ * 

Biit cabn t&y pie&iK wo«b^ 
My crown I freely will refiga.. 

For fond Agenor's charms ; 
No more (hall 'my fond heart repme^. 

But fly isto his arms^ 

Sure he who woald my tlK>BglM> easAuam^^ 

No valour e'er poiTefl ; . 
No virtue can his loul inflame^ 

Or grow within his breaft. 
Love's pleafknt days laid up initore^, 

Sfa^l bounteoudy repay 
Our prefent woesi whea we at moitJ 

Encounter dire, difmay* {Bxifi 
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S c m « V. 

Tic Palace of Alexander* 

Martial Air^ Alexander enters^ Agcnor and Thamuitr 
preceded hy Macedonian Commanders ^ and the Sid§ni* 
Mn Nobles. 

MARCH ifW C H O R U S. 

Long live, great hero, to expand 
'O'er Tanquiih'd worlds thy dread command $ 
While tyrants conquer to deftroy, 
*Tis thou diffufcft peace and joy. 
Sidon this day extols thy name. 
Enlarg'd her blifs, as is thy fame ; 
Her lateil annals {hall difplay 
Thy virtue equal to thy fway. 

Alex» WCith confcious pleafure I receive the honoiflr 
Beftow*d by your applaufes on my a&ions. 

A I R. 

.Propitious heav'n ! who'rt pleas'd each day 

Fr«ih laurels to impartj 
Let niild benevolence allay 
The ardour of my heart I 

If I a ftar of glory blaze, 

Rais'd by your pow'r divine, 
O grant that of fucb flar the rays 

For general good may fhine ! 

Alex. But whence comes this delay ? The fun qpace 
Declines \ why does not the new king appear } 
Where is Thamiris ? 

Tham. At your royal feet. 

Alex. Are you the Piincefs ? 

Tkam. Whom you feek am I. 
In me do you behold 
A debtor to your worth, 

Alex. The deed itfelf is its reward to me. 

Tham, Agenor, Sir, 
Has facrific'd his love to iny sunbition* 

SCBK.«. 
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SCBHI VI. 

Enter EUzai, snd thrtwi htrfe^at Alexaoder'a Fteh 

EU%, Juftice, Sir ! jufti'ce ! ^itj ! and protedion ! 
' Akx, {Rajfi^'g *er.) Rife, beaateoas xnaid, and bciAf 
' tell yonr wn>ng8. 

E/iZ. I am Eliza, 
Come to implore ^m Alexander's kamd^ 
Kedreis for injuries, a. heart- oppreft'd i 

jflex* But againft whoOk compiain j%u^t 

Eliz, Againft thee». 

jiJ&x^ Againfl me !- 
How have I ever wroog'd you T 

£Iiz. You've robbed me of my quiety. 
My every joy : I live but in Amintas, 
And 'tis Amintas tb^tyou woijd foeoefrDni me» 

jf/ex. Amintas !' 

ESzp Tes ; from mfarncy our hearts 
Have been united — Yes — ^his heart is mincf 
By vows .repeated, and by plighted faith. 

j^/e)6^ It was the Swain.' Amintas gave his heai^ 
The King. AmintaB would. difdain to give tU 

S c E v s tte taft. 

Jufi as Altxander has fpoken thefc lafl *mrdsy is^ttrs 
Amintas, drejfed in. his Shpherd^s hahiiy andjfblhvdd 
fy Shepherds i nokQ bring the Cromm, bfc. &fr. 
y^min. Sir, Vm Amintas, aod a fbqiherd ftiU.' 
jf/ex. How? 
. utfs«/» Thefe aMOrliS of reyakj, See at yMr fed; 
Stin in my ihepherd s garby I ji>y|ully 
To my poor flock and my loft peac« rdtiUv 
j^iex. Is not Thamiris there-— 
j^min. Thamiris, bir, 
Of a king's heart is worthy ; but Eliaar 
Chofe me when I was but a fhepherd. Sir ^ 
And now 4 king, I ought not to forfake ha, 

A I R. ^ 
Vows of love will ever biad 

Men wha.are to honour tnie ;. 
They poflefs a favage mind 
Who deny the fair their due* 
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Bcorn'd, detefted may I be, 

When I from Eliza part ; • 
Thrones and regal dignity 

Caa't feduoe my faithful heart. 

Alex, Such generous lovers Alexander ne'er 
Will feparatc. Amintas, do you take 
The fair Eliza ; and do you, Thamiris, 
Reward Agenor's conftancy and faith ; 
In 8idon, your own country, you (hall reign* 

jigen, and Tham. O truly great I 

jimin, and Eliz* O nobly juft ! 

AIR. 
EHz* Tranfporting joys elate my mind ! 
Who can his blifs compare 
. With what this hero has aifign'd 
To be our copious (hare ? 

Ye powVs divine^ oh lead me aidt 

My grateful heart to (how ; 
If thus fuch gifts may be repaid^ 

Oh let our tranfports flow ! 

jtkx. But now, 
At length, let Sidon fee her fovereign crowned. 

Jmin. What ! in this garb ? 

jikx. Yes, in that garb. 'Tis likely, 
Not by mere chance has hcav'B fo ordaia'd it* 
That you (hould wear, at this important momcBtf 
What myftically may perhaps portend 
The happy tenor of a future reign ; 
A Royal Shephexid is li nation's blcffing. 

CHORUS. 

Though from a cottage to a throne 

Amintas mounts, by Heav'ns high will, 

Uoalter'd may he ftill be known, 
Afid be the Royal Shepherd fiiB. 
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Spoken by Mr WOODWARD. 

EHOLD a conjurer— ^thsu's fomething ricw-— > 
For as titoes goi my Brethren arc but few. 



I'm crme with magic rlnfr, and taper wand« 
To ^^ aft you hx from this yrur natiTe laud. 
ILadiest don't fear— ^my coach is large and eafy; 
1 know your humourf. and will drive to pleafe ye • 
Vol. VI. Dd t GfeBtly 
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Gently youMl ride, u in a fairy dream. 

Tour hoops unfqueez'd, and nut a beau (hall fcream. 

What ! ftill difordcred— well — I know your frights— 

You ihall be back in time for cards to-night : 

Swift at Queen Mah withiti her hazle uut, 

I'll fet you fafely down at JJlUput. 

Away we go— Ge'up— Ladies keep ycur places. 

And, gentlemen — for (hame — don't fcrew your faces. 

Softly, my imns and fiends — you critics there, 

Pray you, fit lull — Qr I can never fteer ; 

My dev'ls are not the dev*ls you need to fear<- 

Hold faft, my friends above — for faith we fpln it ; 

My ufual rate's a thoi fand miles a-minute. 

A ftatcfnian, now, cotfld tell how high we foar 

Statefmen have been *hefe airy jaunts before. 

I fee the land — the ft Iks — ^what limbs ! what features ! 

There's Lords a!id Ladies too — the pretty creatures! 

Now to ydur fight thefe pupp?ts*rll produce, 
Which may, if rightly headed, turn to ufe ; 
Puppets not made of wood, and playM with wires, 
• Bat fleih and bloo^i, and full of ftran^e defires. 
So ftrange— you'll fcarce believe m.e (bould I tell*— 
For giant vices may in pigmies dwell. 
Beware you lay not to the conjurer's charge. 
That thefe in miniature are you in large : 
To yu thefe little folks have no relation, 
Ab difF'rfcBt in their manners as their nation. 
To fhow your.prank<^ requires 'no conjnration. 
Open your eyes and ears — your mouths be fliut, 
JSnglaiid » vaniih*(iU^(4(/4*«r.ii< tvajf-/.) — Enter LiUJ^, 

{Shrikes the curiuin anJjmkt* 
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SCENE L 

l«ord Flimnap's JlpdrUmnU 

Enter Flimnap. 

THIS marriage is the deviI-^1 hs^e fold my liber- 
ty, cafe, and pleafure ; and in exchange have got 
a wifCf a very wife !— — Ambition began my mifery, and 

' matrimony has completed it But have not other men 

of quality wives, nay fafhiotiable wives, and yet are hap* 
py f-«rThen why am not I ?— Becaufe I am a fool, a 
£ngular fool, who. am troubled with vu^ar feelings and 
awkwakfl delicacies, though I wai bom a noblemaDf 
know the worMj and keep the 4)eft company. 

Enter 
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Enttr BoIg<Jani. 

Boh What ! in the dumps, brother FCmnap ? 

Flint* Aye, brother, deeply fo^ 

BoL Why, what's the matter ? 

Film, I am married. 

Bot. And to my fifte r .If fhe wrongs you, I'lf "do 
you juflice ; and if you wrong her^ I (hall cut your 
throat — that's all. 

Film. My dear admiral, I know your friend/hip, and 
your honour, and can truft both \ I have fent for you 
and your brother Fripperel, as my wife's neareil relations* 
to open my hesui/ to you^ and- to beg your advice and- 
ftffiftance. 

BoL Re advife you ! ijrhat can he adi^ife you about ? ' 
He was bred to nothing but to pick hia.teetb, and dangle 
after a court : So, unlefs you have a coat to lace, a fea- 
ther to ehoofe, oi- a^moakey to^buy; Eripperel can't a&~ 
lift youi 

Flim4 But he is the brother of ray wife, admiralJ ' 

B^» So^^much the worJiE for her and you 'too, perhaps 
— -Ifffiekas liftenedtohkn^I (han't be furprifed that 
you have a bad time of it : Such fellows as he, who call 
themfelves fine gentlemen, forfootk, . corrupt the morals 
ef a whole nation^ 

Flim. Indeed, admiral, you are. too fevere. 

B9L Indeed, my Lord Flimnap, I fpeak the truth 
—Tune was when we had as little vice here ia Lilliput 
as aay where ; b'ut fince we imported poliienefs a;ad &• 
Ihionsfrom BJefufcu^^we hove .thought of nothing but. 
being line gentlen^en ;. and a fine gentleman^ in my dic- 
tionary, ftands for noting but impertinence and affefta*^ 
tion, withoxH^vany one virtue, fincerity, or re4 civility. < 

Flintk But> dear brother, contaiayourfelf. 

BoU 'Zounds ! I can't— We ihall be undone by our 
pplitenefs^— Thofe curfed Blefufcudians have been po- 
ikhmg tt« ta deftroy us. — ^While we kept our own rough 
manners, we were more than a match for 'em ; but fince> 
they have nsiade us fine gentlemen"— vve don't fig^i the 
better for't, I can affure you. 

Enter Fripperel. 

jFV/]^. What! is my dear brother and ma^aanimouyv 

« Dd ^ adoural^ 
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admiral firing a broadfide againft thofe wretches \di9 
wear clean (hirts and wafh their faces ? eh ! 

jBoL I wou'd always fire upon thofe, good brother, 
who dare not Jbow their faces when their king and coun* 
try want 'em. 

F/J?rt. My dear brothers, let us not wander from the, 
fubje6i of our meeting - I have fent to you for your ad- 
vice and aifitiaace in an affair that nearly concerns me as 
a man, a nobleman, and the father of a family. 

Frif, What can polRbly, my dear Lord," difturb your 
tranquillity, while you have fortune to purchafe pleafures, 
and" health to enjoy *em ? 

BoL Well £aid, Fripperel — There fpoke the genius of 
a fine gentleman — Give him bat dainties to tickle his pa- 
late, womea to fl^er his vanity, and money to keep the 
dice a-going, and you may purchafe his foul, and have 
his honour and virtue thrown^ in to the bargain. 

Fri^, Well faid, admiral'; I would as foon undertake 
to fteer thy (hip as teach thee manners. 

Bof. And I wQu'd fooner fink my fhip than fuflFer fuch 
fellows as thee to come on board of her. 

F/im. 1 find', gentlemen, you had rather indulge your 
own fpleen than affill your friend. 

BoL I have done. 

Frip. Come, come, let us hear yoqr grievances* 

/y/xv. Your filler has difiionour'd me. 

Bol. m cut her to pieces. 

Fffp' She is a fine woman, and a woman of quality^ 
^d therefore ought not to be cut to pieces for tnfles. 

Bol. Thou art> a fine gentleman, and ought to be 
&ang'd : But what has fhe done ? • 

/y/wr. Hurt me, injur'd'me, beyond reparatioa. 
, J?<^/. The Devil »^ What — - • 

Flim, I am afhamed to tell you. 

BoL Out with it. 

F/im* fall'n in love with a monfter. 

BoL A monfter! — —Land or fea monfter? 

F/ifTt. The new prodigy — this quinbus fleftrin— the 
man mountain — Gulliver — the Englifh. giant* 

Frip, Ha! ha! what, and are you afraid, brother, 
he ftiould fwallbw her i for you cannot poflibly be afiraid 
•f any thing elfe* 
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£(?/. I dpo't know what to think of thi8-^i«««Ixi love * 
with a monller ! My fifter has' a great foul to be fare ^ 

But all the women in LiUiput are in love whh hlm» I 
think The devil is in *cm— And now they have* 
feen the Englifli giant, they 'H turn up their nofes at fuch^. 

a lufty fellow as I am But how d^you know this?- 

Have you intercepted her love letters ? 

Friff, Or have you ever caught her in Bisllc^e^ orr 
coat pocket f or has (he been lockM up in. Us fnuff-box? ' 
Hal 'ha! ha! 

FJim, . I <;annot bear fo jeft when the honour of myfelf ' 

and family are at ftake 1 have witnefles that fli^ vifitr > 

him every day, and allows and takes great familiarities* 

Frip, She's a woman of quality you know — and there- . 
fore I cannot pofliblr agree to abridge my Mer of her 
Oatnral rights and privileges. 

BpL What^ i& cuckolding ' her hufband.' a^ natural \ 
right? 

Frip* Lord* brother, how coarfelyT®'* talRw-Rfidc8,r. 
you know it can't be, it can't be ; for did not GuUiver 
tell us, when we talk'd to him about the cuftom^ of his t 
country, that it was a m^xim with the Engllfh^. never to^ 
Ue with another man's wife. 

BoL No matter for that— though he's a monfter a- 
mong us, he^may be as fine a gentleman as you ^ in his : 
own country.; .andi then I wou'd not take his word for a 
farthing. 

Frip^ Brothier, I have no time to quarrel with you ; 
now; for Gulliver, you know, is to make his entrance * 
immediately : he is to be created a Nardac of this king- 
dom ; ,and we have all orders from the king ,ta .affift at 
the ceremony-«-8o, brother flinmap, » better^ {pints • to « 
you ; and better. manners ta. you^.my dear bully broad* • 
4de. Hal ha! hi-!.' ' {^^{^* 

jff<^i A. pretty counfelldr, tmly, to confult with in 1 
cafes of honouiv-i— What is the meaning of bringing . 
this man mountain into the 'metropolis, and fetting him 

at liberty ?-: Zouad^, if the whim ^lould take lum ta^ 

be frolickfome, he'd make as much mifchief in the cit^ 
^ a monkey among china. 

/Vizs, He lias JUgned the treaty of aUonce with u»;».. 

JXi^s aadt 
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^nd ts brdbght here to receive honours, and to be rcadf 
to aflift U8. 

Bol. I wffh he was out of the kingdom : for (houldbe 
prove an ungrateful monfter, like fome other of our al- 
liesy and join our enemies, we fhall confume our meat and 
drain our drink to a fine purp^fe ! 
. FlifiL Tis my intercll in particular to get him heneei 
if I can s and therefore I wiU join you mod cordially in. 
any fcheme, to fend him out of the kingdom. 

Bol. "We'U think, of it {Xrumfets found.) Whafs. 

that noife for ? 

Flint. To call the guard* together, to attend the pro*- 
ceilion. I v^ill put on my robes,., and call ugon you ta> 
attend the ceremony* 

Bol. I'll wait fbr you — fgoiftg.^'-^'KvLt do jojx hear,- 
brother, talk to .your wife roundly : don't fight her at a 
diftance, but grapple with her; and' iTflte wont ftrike, 
fink her. (JSxi/ Boi: 

Film. Grapple with her ;,. and If (He wofn'tftrikc, fink, 
her! Tis eafily laid, but not fo eafily done- — Theft- 
bachelors are always great heroes' 'till^ they marry; — and. 

then — they meet with their match? Let me fcc^ • 

why (hould I diilurb myXelf about, my lady's. condudt 
when I have not the leaft regard for my lady hcrfelf ?— 
However, by difcovering her indifcretions, Ifiiairhave att: 
iexcufe for mine ; and' pe'ople of Equality fitould purchafii 
itheir eafe at any rate. 

Let jealoufy torment the lower-liie,~ . 

Where the fond hvfband loves the fonder .wife :: 

Ladies and Lords fhodd their, afiediions finother^ . 

Be always eafy, and defpife each other. 

"With uft^iio vulgar p$i&>na ftould abide ; . 

For none become a nobjieman but — pridcr {Exit. 

EiUer Lady Flimnap aud Fripperd, p^^ptng and 

laughing* 

Z. Flim. Come, brother, the owli are ftown: Ha! 
ha! ha! This is the moH lucky accident!-— —but how 
came the letter into your hands ? 

« Frip. The moment. I left your poor hufband and my 
wife brother conlblting how to puailh you for yom* un- 
Aatund love of this CuUifer— — « 
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Both. Ha! ha! ha! • 

Frip. And was haft'ning te the palace to prepare far 
tlie proceiCoa* an elderly lady (who tho' paft love mat* 
ters herfelf, feemed willing to forward 'em) pulls mr 
by the Heeve ; and, with an infinuating curtefy^ and air. 
eye that fpoke as wantonly as it cou'dy whimpered 'me— • 
my lord-^my lord Flimnap — I am i;omB3ilIioned to de«» 
Brer this into your own hajids» and hope to have the ho-^ 
oour of being hett»r known to you— then cortefyiv' 
again^ mumbled fomethingi looked, rog^ifhly^ and le&, 
nte* 

Z. FlifH. Ha! ha! ha! Tarn glad- that I have caugfair 
atiaft my moil virtuous lord and mafter '^ O thefe mo- 
deft men-r-they are very devils-^however, I'can balance 

accounts with- him but ' pray- read the biHet-douz to • 

met I am impatient to hear what his flut fays. 

Frip, 'Tis a mod' exqtiiiite compoMon, and'adif- 
charge in- fuU^to you for all kinds of inclinations that you ; 
may have new, or conceive, hereafter^ either for man er.- 
monfter, ha! ha! ha! 

L. FHm, Thou art the bdb of brothers, pofitfvely. 
Frip. There's a. bob for your ladyfhip too, I can teQ. 
you thiit. 
• L. Flim O ! '. pray let me hlave i€; 

Frip. reads. " Why did I not fee my^ deareft Lord : 
^' Flimnap laft night ? did pul^ic afiairs^ or your Lady^ « 
•* keep you from my wifh'es ?" 

LiF^litn. Not his lady, I can^ aflure her. Ha! hal 
ha! 

Fiipi reads 9ft. ''-Time was whim aSbirs of Itete could 1 

** be poftpon'd for my companyt" 

L. FJhn. Gou'd th^y U>1 then the natioB.had'^a fine, 
timeof iti 

Fripi reads Mk *• And-tf you facrificM the laft night 
•* to your-lady^ which by all* the bonds of love fhouM 
** have been miae^ you injui'd both of us-: for I wat 
■* panting'for you, while (he waawifhing herfelf with her 

** adorabk man -mountain Let' me . conjure you to 

^' leave her to her giants, and fly this evening to th^ 

** arms of your cveL tender, langruifhing- MoarfiTTA.** 

Zi. Flim. .Upon my word| the laaguSfaiDg Moretta 

makc^ 
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makes ^«ry free with me— —but this is a precious letter, 
and wiU fettle sdl our family-quarrels for the 'future. 

Frip, But come, let us to a little coafultation of mif- 
oluef—- ^Ovall we fend for the admiral and fiiow it him! 
■ , We ihall have fine bouncing.^— - 

X. Flim* No, no» let ua make the moft of it*— M fit 
homibr calling ia relations to ai&H him i ' ■ If this hub- 
bub is to be made every time I follow my inclinations^ 
one might as weH have.maixied- a tradcfinan as a man of- 
quality. 

Frip* . I wonder that lie does not infift upon y#ur look* 
uig after his faLEaily, and paying his bills. — >- . 

L. FIi0R And taking, care. of my children.. HaS hal' 
bai poor wrctch«. 

Frip; PDor devil! but :what/ftkQ!wt do^withtheJet^ 

tcr? 

L, Ffim. Send it drrcaiy to my good lord^^but firft 
copy it» leil he ftiould forfwear it at the proper time. 

Frip* . Or fuppofe, when at our mext confultation upon - 
your indifcretions, that- we fend the letter to him before 
us all, t«( fee hpv» he will' behave upon it— — — let n\c alone 
fcrthat.. 

X. Ftim*: Thott genius of mifchief, and bed of bro»- 
thers ! what can I ,da. to thank you for your, goodne&to > 
your poor SifTy ? 

Frip. I'll tell you what you fcall ^o — Con&fs to mc 
fincerely whether you really like this Gulliver. 

L. Flim* Why then iincerely, I do think him. a pro- 
digious fine animal«--and when he is drefs'd in his'Nar* • 
dac!s. robes* I .am fure there will-iiot be a female heart : 
bwt will pit-a-pat as he .paifes by. 

Ff4p» Egad hie ought tomake a fine figure, I'm fure; 
£pr a hundred and fifty taylors have been working night 
and day thefe.iix weeks, to adocn this pretty creature of 
yours "But, my ddar iifter, do you hke him aa-a fine 
m^y or a fixM monger ? 

/r. Flim. Partly one, partly t'other. 

Frip' Well, you have certainly ^a great fouU fifler.^ — I 
4<H>'t quite underfUnd your tafte~; but fo. much the betir 
tcr : for I wou'd have a wQman of q^uaUty always % littk 
iflcojoprcbenfibb* 

~ X. Flintk 
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£r. Flim* For heaven's fake let us make hafte to join 
the ceremony; and be fure, brother/ to prevent all con«- 
fpiracies againfl my dear Gulliver — great men will always 

be envied What an honour will he be to Lilliput!— • 

Had we but a few more fuch lords, how happy it would 
be for the nation as well as the ladles ! 

Frip, You arc certainly mad. 

£. Flim. Or I fhould not be thy fitter. 

Frip. Farewell, giddy -head. 

Z,. Flim. Brother, I am yours. (^Exeunt fever ally ^ 

Enter a mob (t/* Lilliputians, huzzaing. 

Firji mob. What, is the man- mountain to be made a 
Lord? 

Second mob. To be fure, neighbour, he is. 

Firft mob. I fuppofe he is to be made a Lord, becaufe 
he is of fo much fervlce to the nation. 

Second mob. We (hall pay dear for it tho' ! for he eats 
more and drinks more at. a meal than would ferve my 
wife and nine children for a month— —I wifh his Lord- 
fliip was out of the kingdom ; for he'll certainly make 
free with us, fhould there be a fcarcity of beef and mut-^ 
■ton. 
. Third mob. What countryman is this Gufliver, pray? 

FirJi mob. Why, they fay he comes from a ttraoge 
country ! the women there arc very near a» tall as the 
men, aye, and as bold too ; and the children are as big 
as we are— —All the people, they fay, are brave, free, 
and happy ; and, for fear of being too happy^ they are 
sJways quarrelling one among another. 

* Second mob. Quarrel! what do they quarrel for? 

' FirJi mob. Becaufe'they are brave and free ; andJf yott 
are brave and free, why you may quarrel whenever, or 
vrith whomever, you pleafe. 

Second mob* What! have they no laws to keeptheia^ 
quiet ? 

Firjimob* Laws! ay, laws enough; but they never 
mind laws, if they are brave and free. 

Second mob. La! ' what a (laughter an army of fuch • 
Bttcn-mountains wou'd make ? 

FirJi mob. And fo they wouM, whilft they are brave 
and free, to be fure» or elfe they may run away as well as 
feffcr people. {Trumpets found.) Hark! neighbours^. 

they 
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thtj are comincr • now for a fight you iKirer faw befoxe» 
nor mayhap wm ever fee again. 

ScBNB cbanges to Mildendoy the capital city of Lllliputi, 

tbenfollo'iM the procejjion. 

S « B K By GtdHver^s room. 

Lalcon, the keeper^ /peaks luithoutf 
Clear the way there for the Nardac GuUiven 

£nter Lalcon and Gulliver. 

LaL Pleafe your lordfhip to ftoop a little — Moft noble 
and tiemendous Nardac, behold the place allotted by his 
majeily for thy refidence — ^It has employed all the 
workmen belonging to. the public works thefe three 
months ; and thy bed here is the joint labours of all the 
upholflerers in this great ^metropolis. 

GuL I am bound to his majefty for the honours he 
has done me ; and to you^ Sir, for your fnendfliip and at* 
tention to me, 

LaL When your lordihip pleafes to take the air, yov 
will find a large back-door in your bed-chamber, thrp* 
which your lord(hip may creep into the palace-gardens* 
I (hall now leave you to lepoie after your fatig u e- ■ ■ 
Should any company defire to fee yovrJordfiiipy may t&ey 
be permitted to enter ? 

GuI. Without doubt. Sir— —but intreat *em» if I 
fltoiiikl be afleep> not to run over my fiice, wsr put theur 
lances iAto my noie, or fiioot their arrows into my eyes ; 
for fince the lail time they did me that honour, I have 
been much affiided with a vio.lent fneezii^ .and head* 
ach. 

LaL It wou'd be death to difturb you now— >by omei 
lawS| no body can make free with a lord y but yoorloxd* 
(hip may make ftee with any body. 

GuL I (hall not exert my privileges. ^• 

LaJi Will your lordihip be pleafed to lie down as gen* 
tly, and to turn in your bed as eafily, as poffiblei left the 
> moving of your lordfiiip's body ihould bring the palace 
about your ears. 

GuI* 1 thank you, Sir, for your caution I am a- 
tittle dry with my fatigue to day ; Aall beg fomething. 
to moiften my mouth. 

Ledi. 
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LuL I fliall esder a hogfliead of Wne to ^iTcnch your 
IdJ'dfhip's third, immediately. {Exft, 

GuL Notwithftanding the figure I make here, the ho- 
nours 1 1iave received, and the greater things intended 
fnc, I grow fick of my fkuation — ^I fhall either ilarve, or . 
be facrificed to the envy and malice of my brother peers 
—They'll never forgive the fervice I have done their 
country ■ I wifh myfelf athome again, and plain Gul- 
liver— —Every thing is in miniature here but vice ; and 
that 18 fo difproportionedy that I'll match ouir little rakes 
at Lilliput with any of our fineft gentlemen in Eng- 
land. 

Enter Lalcon. 
LaL A hundred and fifty taylors are without, to pay 
their duty to your lordfhip, and have brought their 

bills 

Gu/r Their bills ! — ^they arc very prefUng fure— 
• LaL They have done nothing but work at your lord- 
(hip*B robes thefe fix y^reeks — and therefore hope your 
indulgence for the fake of their wives and families. 

Gul. I am fo much fati^u'd, that I muft defire 'em 

to give me till to-morrow ; and afTure them, that not- 

'"withftanding my titles and privileges, !» ihall give 'em 

very little trouble. Exit Lalcon. 

My greatnefs begins to be trouMefomc to me. 

Enter Lalcoh. 
Lai, Two ladies of the court to wait on your lorfl- 
fliip. ^ {Exit. 

Enter Lady Flimns^ and Toadel. 
Gul, Lady Fh'mnap again ! what can this mean ? 
^oad, Wou*d your ladyfhip have me retire ? 
L, F/im. Out of hearing only — (hould you leave u« 
quite to ourfelves, people might be cenfofious. 

Toad. I will walk into that gallery and amufc myfelf 
with the piftures. 

/». Flim, Do fo, Toadel, but be within call. 
Toad. Upon my word the HvonHer is a noble creature ! 

{Exit. 

L. Flim, I cou'd not defer any longer wifhing you 

joy df the honours which you have fo defervedly received 

this day— ^I take a particular intereft ia your welfare, I 

afFure you. 

Gul. 
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Gul. And I a particular pride in your ladyfkip's good 
opinion* 

Z. Flitn. I hope you don't think me imprudent in thus 
laying afide the formality of my fex, to make youthefe 

frequent vifits Do the ladies of your country ever 

take thefe liberties ? 

GuL O ! yeS) madam ; our £ngll(h ladies are allow- 
ed fome liberties, and take a great many more. 

X. Flim. What ! the married ladies ? 

Guh Our married ladies, indeed, 9Xt fe mu<^ .em- 
ploy'd with the care <Jf their children, and attention to 
their families, that they would take no liberties at ailt 
did not their hiifbands oblige '^m to play at cards now 
and then, left their great attachment to domeflic afiairs 
fhould throw 'em into -fits of the vapours. 

L, Film, Blefs me I how different people are in dif- 
ferent nations i I muft; confefs to youriordfhip, tiio' I 
have fome children, I have not feen one of them diefe fix 
months ; And tho' I ^am married -to one of the greatefl 
men in the kingdom, and, as they fay, one of the hand- 
fomeft, yet I don't imagine that I fhall ever throw my- 
felf into a fit of ficknefs by too fevere an attention to 
Kim or his iamilj. 

^ G«7. What a profligate morfel of- nobihty this is ! — 
(jf/tde,) — I muft own your ladyfliip furprifes.me great- 
ly ; for in England I have been fo ufed to fee the ladies 
^employ'd in matters of afiPefUon and oecoaomy, that I 
cannot conceive, without thefe, Jiow you can poilibly 
pafs your time, or amufc yourfelf. 

L. Flim. Whati are not tormenting one*s hufbandf 

and running him in debt, tolerable amufements ! It 

is below a woman of quality to have cither aifediion or 
oeconomy ; the Hrft is vulgar, and the laft is mechanic*— 
And yet had I been an Englifh lady, perhaps I might 
have feen an obje6t that might have raifed my affe^UoDy 
and even perfuaded me to live at hotne. 

' (Looking at him andjighlngm 

Gul In the name of Queen Mab, what is coming 
now ! Sure I have not made a cenqueft of this fairy ! 

{Afide. 

L. Flint*. What ^ prodigious fine hand yotr lordfliip 
lus! 

4 Gul. 
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GttL Mine, madam ! 'tis brown fare, and fomewhat 
of the largeH. 

Zr. Flim. O ! my lord, 'tis the nobler for that I 
aflure you» that it was the firil thing about your Lord« 
(hip that ftruck me But to return — I fay, my lord» 
had I been happy enough to have been born, bred, 'and 
married in England, I might then have been as fond as 
I am now tick of matrimony. (Approaching tenderly ^ 

GuL (Retreating.) Perhaps your lady (hip has taken 
fome juil averfion to our fex. 

Z. Fi/m, To one of it I have— my huftand— — But 
to the fex— oh no ! I proteft I have not—— .Far from it 
— I honour and adore your fex, when it is capable pf 
creating tendernefs and efleem — ~Have my vifits to 
your lordftiip denoted any fuch averfion ? My prefent vi* 
fit, which I have imprudently made, rather indicates^ 
that to one of your fex at leaft, I have not taken fo juft 
an averfion as perhaps I ought. 

Gui. (Afide.) That is home indeed— What can Ipof- 
fibly fay to her, or do with her ? 

Zr. Flim. A married woman, to be fure, ought not to 
vifit a gentleman ; fhe ought not to defpife her hufband ^ 
fhe ought to prefer no company to him— —and yet, 
fuch is my weaknefs, I have vifited a gentleman ; I do 
' defpife my hufband, heartily defpife him ; and I ana 
afraid 1 might be tempted even to quit Lilliput, were 
the propofal made to me by one whole hofnour, bravery, 
and affe6lion, might make the lofs of my own country 
lefs grievous to me. 

Gid. (jffide.) I am in a fine fituation—— She cer- 
tainly wants to elope with me. 

Z.. Flim, Why won't your lordfhip converfe with mc 
upon thcfe topics ? 

GhL Upon my word, madam, I have been much at a 
lofs to comprehend you ; and now I do comprehend you, 
I am ftiU at a lofs how to anfwer you— —But, madam 
->^look upon your deHcate felf and me— Suppofing there 
were no other obje6^ion8, furely this difproportion— • 

Z. Flim. I defpife it, my lord— —Love is a great 

kvelier, and I have ambition — and I think, if I make 

BO obje6^ions, your lordfhip need not. 

^ GuL To pretend now not to xmderfland you. would 

Vol. VI. Ec f be 
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t>e affcAatlon, and not to fpeak ray mind to you won'd 
l>c infincerity-*— I am moft particularly forryy madam, 
that I cannot offer you my fervices ; but to fpeak the 
truths 1 am unfortunately engaged. 

L. Flim, Engagedf my ^d ! to whpmy pray I 

Gul» To a wife and fix children. 

L* Flint. Is that all ! Have not I^ my lord, the (ame 
plea ? and does it weigh any thing againft my affe^iion i 
Have not I a hufband and as many children ? 

GuL I aBow that ; but your lady (hip is, moil luckily 

and politdy, ffegardlefs of 'em 1, madaro, not having 

the good fortune to be born and bred in high life, am a 
Have to vulgar paflions ; and to expofe at once my want 
of birth and education — with confuiion I fpeak- it — I 
reaUy love my wife and children. 

Zf. Flim. Is it poflible 1 

Gul» I am afhamed of my weaknefe ; but it is too 
true» madam. 

£i. Flim* I am attiam'd of mine, I muft confcfc 
What ! have I really call my affediions upon a monfter, 
Z married monfter, and who^ dill more monftrousi <;ob* 
feifes a palfion for his wife and children. 

GvL Guilty, madam. ' 

X*. Flkiu Guilty indeed ! thou art ten -fold guilty to 
me-*— -Slit I am cured of one paffion, and (hall now 
^ve way to another— —As for your lord/hip's virtue, I 
leave and bequeath itj with all its purity, to your fair 
lady and her numerous offspring-*— Don't imagine that 

I'm quite unhappy at your coolnefs to me 1 now as 

beartfly defpife you as before I lov'd you — • — And fo, 
my dear Gully— Yours yours yours Here« 

Toadel— 

Enter Toadel. 
Let us be gone— I am finely punifli'd for my folly. 

Toad* For heaven's fake, madam, be compos'd, and 
don't exafperate him ; (hould he grow outrageous, he 
sught commit violence upon us. 

Z. FUm* He commit violence ! he is a poor, tame, 
fpiritlefs creature—^ His great mountainous body pro- 
mifes wonders indeed ; and when your expectations are 
raifed, inftead of the roaring dragon, out creeps the pa- 

Sllafiimoui moufe* 

TCoai* 
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Tffod, Dear my lady, be pacified : Here comes my 
Sord and your ladyfhip's brothers-*— How will thi» 
end? 

X. F/im. To my honour, aflure yonrfelf—- Be fare d«^ 
you fecond me when I want you. 

ToaJ. Play what tune your ladyfhip pleafeSy I am al* 
ways ready with the fecond part. 

Enter Flimnap, Bolgokm, and Fripperel. 

Flim. Nowy brother, am I unreafonably jealous or 
not ? See and judge yourfelves, 

£cl I have judg'd^ and now I'll executes 

( Dranot hhfiaoril 

Frip. What, without a trial \ Fye, for (hame, admi« 
ral ; that may be fea law, but it is not land law. 

Gul* What means this infult» admiral» in my apart- 
ments ?—— If yon have no dread of a man who could 
puff you away with his breath, at kali reverence him- 
whom your king has honoured. 

BoL No place (hallproted a difhonourable fifter. *^^ 

Film, A^d no ftrength (hall prote6i him who has dif-^ 
bpnoured Flimnap. (^^<f ^is hand upon bis fworiL 

Frit. I fay, hear the parties firft— If then matters are 
not cleared* you (hall draw your fwords, and I'll— • 
withdraw into the next room. 

Z. Flim. Hear me, my lord and brother, atid thea 
determine — I confefs appearances are againft me ; an 
imprudent curi^fity urged me to fee this monfter^ and 
bear him talk of his country and its cuftoms*- 

Flim* The infection, madam, that is taken in at the 
eyes and the ears, will make a quick progrefs through the. 
reft of the body. 

Z. Film. Jcaloufy, my lord, will make a quicker-— 
but I defy it — My friend Toadel here, can witnefs that 
curioiity was merely my motive. 

Toad. O yes, my lord, I'll fwear that. 

Frip, And fo will I too — ^Toadel is a woman of imff- 
menfe honour. 

L* Flim. Having no harm myfelf, I fufpefted none*-- 
The monder has always behaved mild, tame, and gentle 
to me — but juil now, his-* eyes flaftiing with defire, he 
own'd a violent paffion for me ; nay, propofed even ta« 
king me away with him into his own country --« 

Eea Frif^ 
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Frip* In his great coat pocket, I fuppofe !— And he 
would have made money o/ you too, if his countrymen 
k>Te rarities ! 

BoL How can you jeft at fuch a tidie as this ? 

Flim. Pire and vengeance ! 

L. Fiim» Vx9lj^ my dear, contain yourfelf — Then this 
wicked monfter — Ay, you may well turn up your eyes 
-—upon my heing (hock'd at his propoial, and declaring 
my unalterable love to you, began t6 grind his teeth and 
bite his knuckles — I trembled, and begg'd for mercy-^ 
At lafty gathering ilreagth, from fear I fell into rage ; 
and being ftrong in virtue, and warm with my conjugal 
afFe^ions, I broke out into a bitternefs again ft the vil- 
lain who would have been my undoer. {Burjis into tears* 

Toad, Which certainly hinder'd him from committing 
violence. 

Frip. Poor foul !— By all that^s mifchievous (he's a 
genius. (jijide* 

Flim, You have eas'd my heart, madam, of its fu- 
feicions ; but my honour mud have fatisfadlion here. 

(Dratjuj hispmordm 

GuU Pray, n^y lord, fheath your anger ; the odds arc 
rather again (I you — I wave this private trial, and iniift 
upon a public one ; and till then, I b(eg^ to retire from 
the jealoufy of a hufhasdj; the partiality of brothers^ and 
the irrefiftible eloquence of fo fine a lady. 

Flim. To-morrow the grand court of juftice fits, and 
I fummon thee, Nardac GuUiver, before the king and 
peers, to anfwer to the wrongs thou had done me. 

Cul, Clumglum Flimnap — I'll meet thee there. 

{Goes into the inner room. 
. L. Flim. For heaven's fake, my lord, let us leave this 
4en of wickednefs. (Going* 

Efiter Keeper. 

A letter to my Lord Flimnap. 
, Frip, Now for it, filler have at the other mon- 
iker. - {4fi^^- 

(Flimnap reads ^ and feems diforder^d* 

L, Flim. No bad news, I hope, my dear ? 

Boi Speak it out, brother ♦-^ Your keeping it to your, 
fclf won't make it better. 

Flim* Nothing at aU — a private bufinefs. 

Frif. 
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Srip. What, a petticoat bufiiicfey brother ? 
L^ FUm. I fhall growuaeafy^ my lord-^I nuft knoww 

(Southing hifiu 
Flim. You can't, my dear*— It ia a ftate affiur~— 
I*. FUm, State a&irs have been .often poftpon'd for 
ainiilreia ; why may they not for .once be intrufted to ft ' 



Frip. That's a choaker. (jifide*- 

BoL Zounda! what's all' thia^my fiery about? 

L, Flwii if you won't communicate^ my dear Xiord, . 
I ^ will.* 

Flims What will you communicate I 

L* Flim. Your ftate fecret — the contents of that let^- 
ter— •What, confounded, my fweet hufband ! — — TJic 
paragon of chaftity out of countenance ? ha ! ha! 

BoL Expound this riddle, or I'll march off. 

L. FlifH^ There, brother, is a true copy of the negoci- - 
ation that great ftatefienan is carrying on for the good of 
the nation. ( Ghes a paper ^ ■ 

Flim* Then I'mdifcofer*d»;. 

BoL Hum-^'^bum — hum-^-^^the tender ^ languijhing 
MoRBTTA i-L— — -Is-this tcue, my loyd^ . 

FUrtU I.confefs it;.. 

BisL So,- fo-'-'-here are fine doiiigsf What*/ do you keep < 
a> whore, and are jealous of your wife too ? 
. /t>)^. That'adamn'd unfeafons^le indeed! 

iW» Look'e, my lord, I promis'd you jnftice if /he : 
had injured you ; and,, moreover, I promifed to cut your 

throat if you (hould injure her ^Therefore, if you'll ' 

walk wrtb me into the burying-ground^ brother, I'll be as • 
good as my word. 

Flint* I (hould ill deferve the name of gentleman, if I 
waa not as ready to defend my follies as commit thenir 
-—-I'll attend you.. . {E%it Flim. and Bol^ . 

TotnL Won't yon prevent mifchief, my lady ? 

Z*. Flim. No, no ; the lofing a little blood will do 'em ■ 
both fervice ; it will cool the wantonnefs of the one^ and 
the choler of the other.. 

Frip. Let the worft happen->«-I (hall only be an elder ' 
brother, and you a husband, out: of pocket* 

L. Flim* O no! there will be no mifchief; I'm con- 
fident the admiral will bring him to-«-If my lord did not 

£c3 fuffer 
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liiffer htmftlf to be bullied now and then, there would be 
no Kving with him. But what noife is that ? - ■■ .Ho^ 
kre the heroes come 

Enter Bolgobm oftd Flimmp, 

Frip. Welly gentlemeD, do either of you want a fur- 
geon? 

BdL Why, here's the devil to do! — the whole city's 
in an oproar — ^the man*mountain has made his efcape out 
of his chamber-«^e has 'ftraddled over the walls of the 
palace-garden^ made the beft of his way So the fea-fide, 
ieized upon my ihip, a firft-rate, put his cloaths on board 
her, weighed her anchor, and is now towing her over an 
arm of the fea towards Blefufcu. 

Frip. Then you have loft your commiiSon> admiral ; 
nnd you your lover» fifter. 

X> Flim. A good voyage to him«— I was fure that he 
would run away — You £eey my lord, that he durfl not 
ftand the trial; for all his mightinefs, he could not bear 
the confcioufaefs of his guilt, nor the force of my vir* 
tue. « 

F/tPi. I fee hf madam, and acknowledge my miftake* 

/:. F/im^ Is that a fatisfad^ion, my lord, adequate to 
the Injury ? ■ My innocence, my lord, is not to be 
thus wounded without having other remedies to heal it* 

BoL If you don't apply one, my lord, inftantly, I 
ihall. * {Claps bis hand U bis Jhuord, 

Flim. I am ready, madam, this moment to make you 
eafy and happy for the future* 

X. Flim. And how will your lordfhip bring it about ? 

Flim. By permitting you, madam, to follow your in- 
clinations. 

£• jF/inr« Now your lordihip really behaves like a 
Bobleman; and to convince you that I am not unworthy 
of my rank and quality too, here I folemnly promife ne- 
ver to difturb your lonifliip in the purfuit of yours. 

Frip, Perfectly pohte on both fides* 

Flint. From thisi moment, you. have my full and free 
confent to fpend what money you pleafe, fee.what comi> 
pany yon pleafe, he in bed and get up when you pleafe, 
be abroad or at home when you pleafe, be in and out of 
humour when you pleafe; and; ia ihort| to take every li- 
berty 
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berty of a woman of quality^ a» you pleafe ; and^ for the 
future, fall in love when you pleafe^ with either man or 
monfter. 

X. Flim. To fhow your lordfliip that I will not be be- 
hind hand with you in noHenefs of fentiment, I moil fin- 
cerely grant you a &ee accefs to the languifhing Moretta 
whenever you pkafe ; and intreat you, for the future, 
that you will have a8 little regard for me as you have for 
the buiinefs of the nation. 

Flint. Let us Teal and ratify the treaty in each other's 
arms — My deareftlady. 

L, Flinu My beloved lord. [T'hty embrace* 

BoL I am aftonifhed ! from this moment I difown. 

you aU ! 1*11 out to fea as fafl as I can : Should thefe 

politenefTes reach us, woe be to poor JLiiliput ! When 
they do, I'll let the fea into my great cabin, and fink to 
the bottom with the honour, virtue, and liberty ©f my 
country. , {^Exit Bol. 

Frip. A queer dog my brother is, that's pofitive 
But come — let me once again join your bands upon thia 
your fecond happier union 

Let love be baniHi'd^ — We of rank and &(hion 
Should ne'er in marriage mix one grain of paiSon. 

Lady Plimnap. 
To care and broils we now may bid defiance ; 
Give me my will, and I am all compliance. 

{Curtefiei^ 

Lord Flimnap* 
Iiet low-bred minds be curb'd by laws and ndes^ 
Our higher ^irit leaps the bounds of fools ; 
No law or cuilom fhall to us fay nay ; 
We fcom rcftriftion-— JP^ii?^ la libcfti^ 
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EPrLOGlTE. 

By a FRIEND. 

Spoken by Lady FLIMNAF. 

WKLL nnw ! could yotr, who zxt of las^^ iize» . 
Fid to a bolder he^rht toot paffions r i fe f 
\V9B it not fftsa ?— *A lady of my fj^an 
To uodertake this monilrous mottntain-inaii ? 

The prudes, I know,will-ccnfurc» and cry, Ficon't! 

PrcpofPfotts fare !*— — A pigmy love a giaor? 

Yet foft— ^no difproportion love eaa know ; 

It finds tM equal, or it makes us fo"——' 

And to the fez, though pow'r nor ihmgth beloii^^ 

We yet have beauty to fubdue the ftrongf. 

But what ftrange notinns govern vulgar life ! 

The-brnte has (pBtlns ab«iut an abfent wtfe. 

Were he at home, his dear might cutand; carve $ . 

But, if Ihe can't prtake, mull others fbarve? 

A theft like this he can't a robb'iy call : 

•' Let her upt know it, flie*s rot robb'd at all."" 
Well, if fo-cold thde Englilb hflro«*s prove, 
Such fqueamiib creatures ne*^ will gain my love. 
Hu^e nupid thingi ! not worth the pains to win 'em ^ 
Thefe giant bodies have no fpirit In *em :' 
McM dunghill fowl ! un^^ ieldy,.dull, and* tame ;: . 
The fprightly Bantams are the tnicfl game, 
'ttt warj perhaps, thefe lubbers may have ment ; : 
But, to pleafe us, they muft have fifv and fpirit : : 
For, let the giants^fay whatever they can, 
Tis i^irit I rpmt\ ladie^ makes the jnan*^ 
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8 C t N l| « Cwnfry Plaet. 



S c E N E^ the VJenv of a Village^ t^tth a Bridge : on one 
Side J near the Fronts a Cottage ; on the other ^ at the 
Foot of the Bridge, an Ale-houfe. When the Curtain 
rifesy tnuo Light-horfe Men^ fipp^fed to be on their 
Mareby are difcovered fitting at the Ale-houfe Door^ 
ivith their Arms againfl the Wall; their Herfes at 
fome Diftance* The Serjeant thenpajfes ivith his Party 

over 
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9ver the Bridge^ Drums and Fifths playing ; and aj^ 
iernvards the Countryman, bis Wife, and bu Mother, 
come cut from the Cottage, 

QJJARTETTO. 

Serj* A LL gallant Iaels» who know no fcarsj 

^^ To the drum-head repair : 

To ferve the king for roluntecrs. 

Speak you^ my boysf that dare. 

Come, who'll be a grenadier I 

The UiUng money down. 

Is three guineas and a crown. 

To be fpent in punch or beer* 
Coun, Adds flefh, I'll go with him. 
Moth, Oh, no ! 
JVifc, Dear Joe. 

Coun, Adds flefh, I'll go with him*. 
>f. 2. Oh, no ! 
Ccun, Adds flefh, but IwiII> 

Sa hold your tongues flilt. 

Nor mother, nor wife,, 

Thof they ftrivc for their Kfc, 

Shsd baidk't, an! my fancy be foi 
Strj. Come beat away a roy^ march* 

Rub^ tttb» rub a»dub ; 

Rub, ruby rub a-dub ^ 

Of no pohroons I come in (tdxAf 

Who cowardly fneatk 

When the tongues of war fpeak : 

But of noble fouls, who death dare ftandr 

Againil the foes of old England. 
Coun. I'll be a foldier, fo that's flat. 
A* a. You won't, you won't. 
Coun. I'll be dead an' 1 don't ; 

What wou'd the teazing toads be at 2: 
Moth, You gracelefs rogue. 

Is your heart a ftone ? 
m/e. I'm flefh of your flefh 

And bone of your bone*. 
Coun, Zounds, let me alone. 

CLmm 
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&rj. Drums ftrike up a flourifli, and follow me bow 
All honeft hearts and clever ; 
Free quarter, aud beer at the fign of the Plow : 
Huzza! King Geoi^e for cTcn 

S C B M B II. 

The Serjeant, tht Countryman, the Mother, the Witt • 
^Z^fiMel ' ^' """ "" ^^-'"'^fi -^'^1^ ^' Light- 

Coun. Hip, Mcafter Serjeant. 

Wife. Go, yourfelf deftroy. 

Serj. What fays my cock ? 

Coun, Mayhop I wants employ. 
A lad about my foizc, though, wou'd na* do. 

Serj. Ay, for a colonel. 

Coun. And a coptain too I 

Serj^ For both, or either. 

Coun. But, I doubts, d'ye fee, 
Such pleaces are na* for the loikcs o' me. 

Serj. Lift for a foldier firft, ne'er fear 'the reff: 
i ni8 guinea ■ 

Moth. ]Qt^ his curfed gould deteft. 
-Art not afham'd, an honeft mon to 'ticc ? 
The king fhou'd kn^w it. 

Coun. Who wants yowr advic^ ? 

AIR. 

Moth. Out upon thee, wicked locuft, 

Worfe in country nor a plague ; 
Men by thee are hocuft, pocuft, 

Into danger and fatigue. 
And the juRices outbear thcc 
In thy tricks ; but I don't fear thee. 

No, nor thofe that with thee league. 
My fon has enough at home, 
He needs not for bread to roam % 
Ah-eady his pay ' 
Is twelve-pence a day. 

His honeft labour's firuiH \ 

Then 
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Then get thee a trudging quick. 
For gad, if I take a ftick, 
I'll make thee repent. 
When here thee wert fent 
A drumming for recruits; 

Scene IIL 

The Scxjcant, the Countryman^ the Wife ; the Mother 
going into the Cottage^ returns *ivitb three little Cbil* 
dren. 

Coun. Then won't you go, and let a body be r 

Serj, ZoundS; is the woman mad ! ' 

Moth. Dawn't fwear at me. 

Wife, Dear Jofeph^ what's coo^e o'er thee ? tell me, do : 
Three babes we have, I work for them amd you ; 
You work for us ; and both together earn 
What keeps them tight, and puts them out to leam* 
But if a foldiering you're bent to roam. 
We all fhaU (hortly to the panih come ; 
And the churchwardens, no one to befriend us. 
Will, for th^ next thing, to the workhoufe fend ns* 
Thee know'ft at workhoufe how poor folks are ferv'd ; 
Bill, Tom, and Sufan, will be quickly ftarv'd* 

AIR. {Taking a Bey and Girl^ one in each hand) 

Oh ! cou'd you bear to view. 
Your little Tom and Sue 

Ta'en up by crofs o'erfeers ; 
And think that helplefs I, 
To give them, when they cry. 

Have nothing but my tears i 

You cannot have the heart 
With them and me to part, 

For folks, you know not who ! 
Witlv richer friends than we, 
And prouder you may be. 

But none mil prove fo truet 

t S C S M t' 
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Scene IV. 

The Seijeanty the Countryman , the Mother. 

•^^7*. Comrade, your hand : I love a lad of foul ; 
Your name, to enter on my mufler roll ; 
To juftice fwear'em then, to take our oath. 

Coun. Hold, Serjeant, hold, there's time enough for 
both. 
If Pve a moind to lift, PU lift, d'ye fee ; 
But fome difcourfe firft betwixt yow and me. 
A fouldier's life— 

Serj, The fineft life that goes ; 
Tree quarters ev'ry where 

Coun* Ay, that we knows. 

Serj. Then wenches ! 

Court* You've free quarters too with they ; 
Girls love the red coats 

Serj, Gad, and well they may. 

Coun. But when to fareign wars your men refort^ 
Fighting — a battle 

Serj. *Tis the rareft fport. 

Cnun. Tell us a little about that. 

Serj. I will. 

Wife. Don't liften to him, Joe ! 

Coun* Do you be ftill^ 

A I ft. 

Serj. What a charming thing's -a battle ! 

Trumpets founding, drums a-beating ; 

Crack, crick, crack, the cannons rattle. 

Ev'ry heart with joy elating. 

With what pleafure are we fpying. 

From the front and from the rear^ 

Round us in the (inoaky air, , 

Heads, and limbs,' and bullets flying ! 

Then the groans of foldiers dying : 

Juft like fparrows, as it were, 

At each pop, 

Hundfeds drop ; 
yoL.VL . Ff . t While 
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Whfle the mufkets prittle prattle : 

Kili'd and wounded 

Lie confounded ; 

What a charming thing's a battk I 

But the pleafant joke of aD, 

Is when to clofe attack we fall ; 

Like mad bulls each other butting. 

Shooting, ftabbingy maiming, cutting ; 

Horfe and foot. 

All go to't ; 

Kill's the word, both men and cattle ; 

Then to plunder ; 

Blood and thunder. 

What a chaiming thing's a battle ! 

Scene V. 
"The Seijeant, th Countryman, the Mother, the Wife. 

Moth, -Call you this charming ? Tis the work of hdl* 
Wife. How do'ft thou hTte it, Joe > 
Ctun. Why, pretty well. 
Serj* But pretty well ! 
Coun. Why need there be more faid ? 
But mayn't I happen too to kfe my head ? 
Serj. Your head! 
Coun. Ay. 

Serjm, Let me fee ! your head; my buck \ 
Conn. A leg or arm too ? 
Serj, Not if you've good luck. 
, Ccun* Good luck ! • 
Serf, The chance of war is doubtful, ftiU ; 
Soldiers mull run the rifle 
C$un. They may that will. 

SerJ^ Why, how now, Jofeph, fure you mean to jeft ! 
Coun* I have thought twice, and fecond thoughts are 
beft. 
Shew folka^ with beaftis, to o«r village came, _ 
And hung at door a pidure of their game ; 
Bears, lions, tygers, there were four or five ; 
And all fo like, you'd fwear they were alive. 
A- gaping at the cloth, the mop fpied me, 
. {*#r two-pence, friend, jpr{ may walk in^ fays he ; . 

' * But, 
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But^ gad, I was more wife, and walk'd ntiy way ; 
I faw fo much for naught I would not pay. 
To fee a battle thus my moind was bent ; 
.But you've fd wcU defcrib'd it, I'm content. 

Serj. Come, brother foldiers, let us then be gone : 
Thou art a bafe paltroon— ^ 

Coun* That's all as one. 

AIR. 

Ay, ay, mafter Serjeant, I wi(h you good day, 

YouVe no need at prefent, I thank you, to ftay ; 

My ilomach for battle's gone from me, I trow ; 

VThen it comes back again I'll take care you (hall knowi 

With cudgel or fift, as long as you lift ^ 

But as for this fighting, 

Which fome take delight in ; 

This flafhing and fmafhing, with fword and with gun ;. 

On coniideration, I've no inclination. 

To be the partaker of any fuch fun. 

I'll e'en ftay at home in my village. 

And carry no arms but for tillage j 

My wounds (hall be made 

With the fcythe or the fpadc. 

If ever my blood (hould be (hed; 

A finger or fo 

Shou'd one wound, or a toe, 

For fuch a. difafter 

There may be a plafter ; 

But no plafter fticks on a head. 

s c E H B vr. 

The Countryman, the Wife, the Mbthcn 

JVife. Then wilt thou ftay, Joe ? 

/f<?/^^. Wilt thee, boy of mine ? 

Cvun. Wife, givers thy hand, and mother give us thinew 

Laft night you dodg'd me to the ale-houfe, Jane ; . 

I fwore to be reveng'd— — 
Wifes I fecitplab. 

rf»- Cotmr 
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Ccutu I fwere to be reveng'd, and ▼oVd, in (hort-. 
To Hft ma, to be even with-.thee for't. 
But kifs me, bow my plagay anger's o'en 

Wife. And I'U ne'er dedge thee te die ale-houfe more« 

DUET. 

Court. From henceforth, wedded to my farm» 
My thoughts fhall never rove on harm ; 
I to the field perchance may go. 
But It fhall be to reap or fow. 

IVifi, Wow bleilings on thy honeft heart. 
Thy wife fhall bear an equal part ; 
Work thee without doors ; fhe within* 
Will keep the boufe, and card and fpin. , 

Coun, How foolifh they, in love with flrife, 
Who quit the peaceful country life ; 

IVife. Where wholefome labour is the beft. 

And furefl guide to balmy refl ! * 

A. 2. That lot- true happinefs fecures. 

And, blefs'd be prais'd^ is mfne and yours* 
Content beneath the humble fhed, 
We'll toil to earn our balnes bread \ 
With mutual kindnefs bear love's yoke, 
And pity greatei^^ finer folk. 

&CENBTHB Last. 

Here is introduced an Entertainment of Dancings in the 
Chara6fers of Ltght^horfe Men^ Recruit s^ and Country 
Girls ; after fwhicb the Serjeant comes out, nxjitk a 
Drinking Glafs in his Hand^ follotved by his Farty% to 
the Country-man, the Wife, and the Mother, nuho have 
been looking on the Dance. 

Serj. Well, countryman, art off the lifling pin. 

Yet, wilt thoQ beat a march ? 
Wife. l)ear Joe ! come in. 

Moth. Hang-dog begone, and tempt my bey bo more. 
Wifi. Do, ferjeant, pray now. 
Coun. Mother, wife, give o'er. 

I fee the gentleman no harm intendtt 

SerJ. 
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SerJ. I ! Heav'n forbid $ but let ug part like friends*. 
We've got a bottle here of humming ale* 
'Tis the king's health* 
Coun, And that Lnever fail. 

Lord love and bleis him^ he^s aahoneft maiu* 
Serj. LadSf where's your muiici. 
Coun, Nay, fiU up the cann*. 
We'll drink the Royal Family*. 

Serj, So do : 
King, Queen, and all; 

C9un.. And Jane ihall drink them too^ 

AIR. 

Here's a health to King George ; peace and glory at4- 

tend him ; , 
He's merciful^ pious ; he's prudent and juft ; 
Long life» and a race like himfelf, lieav'n fend Jiim,, 
And humble the foes to his crown in the dufL . 

CHORUS. 

Beat drums, beat amain ; 
Let the ear-jMcrcing fife 
To our meafures give life ; , 
While each Britifh heart 
In the health bears a part. 
And joins the loyal ftrain* 

Herc'^ a heakh to the Queen j gracious, mild,. and cng^} 

Accomplifh'd in all that a woman (hould own ; 
The cares of her confort with foftnefs affuaging, 
Whofe manners add fplendor and grace to a throne*. 

C HO R U S. 

Beat drums^beat amain :. 
Let the ear-piercing fife 
To our meafures give life ;., 
While each Britifh heart 
In the health bears a part, 
And joins the loyal ftraiiw 
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Mother, 
Hcre*8 a health to thofe beautiful babes, whom the na- 
tion ' 
Regards as a pledge from the fire it reveres ; 
Heav'h (hield the fweet plants from each rude viiitatlos^ 
And rear them to frihrefs of virtue and years. 

CHORUS. 
Beat drumsy beat amain : 
Let the ear-piercing fife 
Ta our meafures give life ;» 
While each Britifli heart 
In the health bears a part. 
And joins the loyal ftrain« 

Serjeant. 
Here's fucccfi to his majefby^s arms : ever gl6riou» 
And great may they be, on the land and the main : 
As juft is their^ caufe, may they ftill prove vidlorious^ 
And punifh the rafhnefs^ of France and of Spain. 

CHORUS. 
Beat drums, beat amain :. 
Let the ear- piercing fife 
To our meafures give life ; 
While each Britifh heart 
In the health bears a part. 
And joins the loyal fbaixi* 
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* 

ACT I. 

Enter Johofon and Smitb* 

J^hn* TTONEST Frank, I am glad to fee thee 
XTjL with all my heart. How long haft thou 
been m town ? 

Smith, Faith,: not above an. hour: and if I had not 
met you here^ 1 had gone to look you out ; for I long to 
talk with you freely of all the ftrange new things we 
have heard in the country. 

yohri* And> by my troth, I have longed as much to • 
laugh with you at all the impertinent, dull, fantaflical. 
things we are tired out with here. 

Smith. Dull and fantadical ! that's an excellent com* 
pofition.— — Well, but how doit thou pafs thy time ? 

John, Why, as I ufed to do ;. eat, drink as well as I 
can, and fometimes fee a play;- where there are fuch 
things, Frank, fuch hideous, monftrbus things, that it 
has almoft made me forfwear tfae'ftage, and re(blve to ap- 
ply myfelf to the folid nonfenfe of. your men of buiinefs 
as the more ingenious pailime. 

Smith. I have heard indeed you have had lately many- 
new plays ; and our country wits commend them. 

yohn. Ay, fo do fome of our city wits too ;, but they, 
are of the new kind of wits. 

Smith. New kind 1 what kind is that ?^ 
yohn. Wliy, your virtuoii, your civil perfons^ your 
drdls ; fellows that fcom to imitate nature, but are git^- 
ven altogether to elevate and furpnfe. 

Smith. Elevate and furprife! Pr'ythee, make me un<*- 
derfland the meaning of that. 

yohn. Kay, by my troth, that's a hard matter ; I 

don't underfhuid that myfelf. 'Tis a phrafe they have 

got amongft them to exprefs their no-meaning by. I'll 

tell you as near as^ I can what it is. -Let me iee $ 'tis 

fighting, loving, fleeplng, rhyming, dying, dancing, 

finging, crying, and every thing but thinking and fenfe. 

Mr.Bayes/^i owf theftage. 

B^yis* Your moft dlifc<|uioiis^ aad moft obfervant> very 

iervaoti Sir. 
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y9hn. God fo ! this is an author : m go fetch him 
to you* 

Smith, No, pr'ythec, let him alone. 

y^hn. Nay, by the Lord, I'll have him. [Goes after 
hitn^ and brings him hack.) Here he is ; I have caught 
him. Pray, Sir, now, for my fake will you do a favour 
X9 this friend of mine ? 

Bayes. Sir, it is not within my fmall capacity to do 
favours, but receive them ; efpecially from a perfon that 
does wear the honourable title you are pleafed to impofcy 
Sir, upon this Sweet Sir, your fervant* 

Smith. Your humble fervant. Sir, 

John. But wilt thou do me a favour now ? 

Bayes. Ay, Sir : what is it ? 

John. Why, to tell him the meaning of thy lafl play. 

Bayes* How, Sir, the meaning ! Do you mean the 
plot? 

John, hjy ay, any thing. 

Bayet, Faith, Sir, tbe intrigo's now quite out of my 
head ; but I have a hew one m my pocket, that I may 
'^^fs a virgin ; it has nevei yet been blown upon. I 
muft tell you one thing, 'tis all new wit, and| tho' I fay 
It, a better than my laft ; and you know well enough 
how that took. In fine, it (hall read, and write, and 
a6(, and plot, and fhew ; ay, and pit, box, and gaUenr, 
^egad, with any play in Europe. This morning is its 
laft rehearfal, in their habits, and all that, as it is to be 
a^ed ; and if you and your friend will do it but the ho- 
nour to fee it in its virgin, attire, tho* perhaps it may 
blufh, I (hall not be afhamed to difcover its nakednefs 
unto you. i think it is in this pocket. 

( Puts his hand in his pocket. 

John. Sir, I confefs I am not able to anfwer you in 
this new way ; but if you pleafe to lead, I Ihall be glad 
to follow you, and 1 hope my friend wiU do fo too. 

Smith. Sir, 1 have no bufinefs fo confiderable as (hould 
keep me from your company. 

Bayej. Yes, here it is No, cry you mercy ; this ia 

my book of Drama Common^places, the mother of many 
other plays. 

John. Drama Common-places I Pray, what's that ? 

— . -^ Baycji 
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BMyes^ Why, Sir» fome certain he^s that we men of 
art have found it convenient to make ufe of. 

Smith. Howy Sir, helps for wit ! 

Bayet. Ay, Sir, that's my pofition ; and I do here 
aver, that no man yet the fun ere fiK>ne upcMiy has parts 
fufficient to fumifli out a ftage, except it were by the 
help of thefe my rules. 

John. What are thofe rules, I pray ? 

Bayes. Why^ Sir, my firfl. rule is the rule of tranfrer- 
/ fion, or regula duplex, changing verfe into profe, and 
' ' profe into verfe, alternative, as you pleafe. 

Smith. Well, but how is this done by rule, Sir ? 

Bayej. Why, thus. Sir ; nothing fo eafy when under- 
ftood. I take a book in my hand, either at home or 
elfewhere, for that's all one ; if there be any wit in't, as 
there is no book but has fome, I traafverfe it ; that is, 
if it be profe, put it into verfe, (but that takes up fome 
time ; ) and if it be verfe, put it iifto profe. 

yo/>». Methinks, Mr Bayes, that putting verfie into 
'I^9.(^ fliould be called tranfpo/in i ^ ? 

Sayis* By my troth, . &f r, it is a very good notion ; 
and hereafter it (hall be fo. 

Smith. Well, Sir, and what d'ye do with it ^en \ 

Bayes. Make it my own : 'tis fo changed that no mm 
> ^ can know it. My next rule is thcjailfci if record^ by way 
of table-book. Pray, obfvrve. 

John. We hear you, Sir : go on. 

Bayes. As thus : i come into a coffee-houfcf or fbme 
other place where witt]^en refort ; I make as if I mind- 
ed nothing, (do ye mark X) but as foon as any one fpeakSf 
pep, I flap it down, and make that too my own. 

yohn. £ut^ Mr Bayes^ are you not foraetimes in dan- 
ger of their making you reflore by force what you have 
gotten thus by art ? 

Bayes. No, Sir, die world's unmindful ; they never 
take notice of thefe tnings. 

Smith. But pray, Mr Bayes, ameng all your other 
^ rules, have you no one rule for invention ? 

Bayes. Yes, Sir, that's my third rulei that I have here 
in my pocket. 

Smith. What rule can that be, I wonder ! 

Bayes. Why, Sir, when I have any thing t© invent, I 

Bfivcr 
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never trouble my head about it» as other men do ; but \ 
prefently turn over this book, and there I have, at one 
view» all that Per£u8, Montaigne, Seneca's tragedies, 
Horace, Juvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Hutarch's Lives, and 
the reft, have ever thought upon this fubjedl ; and fo, 
in a trice, by leaving out a few words, or putting in 
others of my own, the bufinefs is done. 

^ohn* Indeed, Mr Bayes, this is as fure and compen- 
dious a way of wit as ever I heard of. 

Bayes. Sir, if you make the leaft fcruple of the effica- 
cy of thefe my rules, do but come to the play-houfe, and 
you (hall judge of them by the effects. 

Smith, We'll follow you. Sir. [Exeunt, 

Enter three Players on the Stage. 

1 Play, Have you your part perfedt ? 

2 Play, Yes, I have it without book ; but I don't un- 
Aerftand how it is to be fpoken. 

3 Play, And mine is fuch a one, as I can't guefs for 
my life what humour 1^ to be in, whether angry, me- 
lancholy, merry, or tn love $ 1 don't know what to make 
on't. 

1 Play, Phoo ! the author will be here prefently, and 
he'll tell us all. You mufl know this is the new way of 
writing, and thefe hard things pleafe forty times better 
than the old plain way : for, look you, Sir, the gp-and 
defign upon the flage is to keep the auditors in fufpenfe ; 
for to guefs prefently at the plot and the fenfe, tires them 
before the end of the firft aft. Now here every line fur- 
prifes you, and brings in new matter : and then, for 
fcenes, clothes, and dances, we quite put down all that 
ever went before us ; and thofe are things, you know, 
that are efiential to a play. 

2 Play. Well, I am not of thy mind : but fo it gets 
us money, 'tis no great matter. 

Enter Bayes, Johnfon, and Smith. 

Bayet* Come, come in, gentlemen ; you're very wel- 
come. Mr — a — ha' y.eu your part ready ? 

1 Play. Yes, Sir. 

Bayes. But do you under(!and the true humour of it i 

1 Play, Ay, Sir, pretty well. 

Bayes. And Amaryllis, how does fhe do ? Does not 
her armour become her i 
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3 Play. Ohy admirably ! 

Bayes. I'll tell you now a pretty conceit. What do 
you think I'll make them call her anon in this play I 

Smith- What, I pray I 

Bayes. Why, I make them call her Amaryllis, becaufe 
•f her armour, ha, ha, ha ! 

John, I'hat will be very well indeed. 

Bayes, {To the Players.) Go, get yourfelvcs ready. 

{Exeunt Players. 

Ay, 'tis a pretty little rogue ; 1 knew her face would 

- fct off armour extremely : and, to tcU you true, 1 writ 

that part only for her You muft know fhc is my 

miftrefs. 

Johri. Then I know another thing, little Bayes, that 
thou haft had her, 'egad. 

Bayes, No, 'egad, not yet ; but I am furc I (hall 
Ay, let me alone ; 'egad, when I get to them, I'll nick 
them, I warrant you. But I'm a little nice ; for you 
muft know, at this time I am kept by another woman in 
the city. 

Smith. How, kept ! for what ? 

Bayes. Why, for a lean gar^§n ; I am i'fackins. 

Smith. Nay, then we fhau never have done. 

Bayes. And the rogue is fo fond of me, Mr Johnfoa, 
that 1 vow to gad, I know not what to do vnth myfelf. 

John. Do with thyfelf! No, I wonder how thoa 
canft make (hift to hold out at this rate. 

Bayes. Oh, devil ! I can toil like a horfe ; only (bme- 
times it makes me melancholy ; and then, I vow to gad, 
for a whole day together, I am not able to fay you one 
good thing, if it were to fave my life. 

Smith. That we do verily believe, Mr Bayes. 

Bayes. And that's the only thing, 'e^d, which mads 
me in my amoui^ ; for I'll tell you as a friend, Mr John* 
fon, my acquaintance, I hear, begin to give out that I 
am dull — Now I am the fartheft from it in the whole 
world, 'egad ; but only, * forfooth, they think I am fo 
becaufe I can fay nothing. 

John. Phoo, pox 1 that's ill-natur'dly done of thenu 

Bayes. Ay, gad, there's no trufting of thefe rogues— 
But — a^ come, let's fit down. Look you. Sirs, the chief 
hinge of this play, upon which the whole plot moves aad 

4 turnsy 
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turns, and that caufes the variety of all the fevcral acci- 
dentSy which, you know, arc the things in nature that 
make up the grand reiinenient of a play, is» that Ifup- 
pofe two kings of the fame place ; as for example, at 
Brentford : for I love to write familiarly. Now the 
people having the fame relations to them both^ the fame 
a£*e6lions, the fame duty, the fame obedience, and all 
that^ are divided amongil themfelves in point of devoir 
and intereft, how to behave themfelves equally betweea 
them. ' Thefe king« differing fometimes in particular, 

tho* in the main they agree 1 know not whetlier I 

make myfelf well underftood. 

Johu, 1 did not obferve you. Sir, Pray, fay that 
again. ^ . . 

Bayes. Why, look you, Sir ; nay, I befcech you, be 
a little curious in taking notice of tliis, (or elfc you'll 
never underftand my notion of the thing) ; the people 
being embarrafied by their equal ties to both, and the 
fovereigns concerned in a reciprocal regard, as well to 
their own intereft as the good of the people, they make 
a certain kind of a— you underftand me— —Upon 
which, there do ari£e feveral difputes, turmoils, heait« 

burnings, and all that In fine, you'll underftand k 

better when you fee it. ( Eyiit to call the Players* 

Smith, I find the author will be very much obliged to 
tlie players, if they can make any fenfe out of this. 

Re-enter Bayes. 

Bayefj. Now, gentlemen, I would fain allc your opi- 
nion of one thing ; I have made a prologue and an epi- 
logue, which may both ferve for either ; that is, the pro- 
logue for the epilogue, or the epilogue for the prologue, 
(do you mark?) nay, they may both ferve too, 'egad^ 
for any other play as well as this. 

Smith, Very well j that's indeed artificial. 

*Bayes. And I would fain dSk your judgments, now,, 
which of them would do beft for the prologue ? For, 
you muft know, there i« in nature but two ways of ma- 
king very good prologues. The one ir^^civHity, by 

iii^nuation, good language, and all that^ to ' a ia 

a nianner ileal your plaudit from (jbe courtefy of the au- 
ditors : the other, by making ufe of fome certain per- 
ibnal things, which may keep a hank upon fuch cenfu- 

VoL. VK G g t rinjf 
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ring perfent as cannot otherwife, Vgad, in nature, be 
hindered from being too free with their tongrues ; to 
whidi end my firft prologue is, that I come out ia a long 
black Teily and a great huge hangman behind me» with 
a fitrr'd cap and his fword drawn, and there tell them 
plainly, that if) out of good naturci they will not like 
my play» 'egad, I'll e'en kneel down, and he (hall cut 
my head oft Whereupon they all fall a clapping 

Smith. Ajf but fuppofe they don't. 

Bitfis* Suppofe! Sir, you may fuppofe what you 
pleafe ; I have nothing to do with your fuppofe, Sir ; 
nor am at aK mortified at it ; not at sdl, Sir ; 'egad, not 
one joty Sir. Suppofe, quoth-a ! - ■ ha, ha, ha ! 

( Walks atvay, 

J^hn. Phoo ! pr'ythee, Bayes, don't mind what he 
&ya ; he's a fellow newly come out of the country ; he 
knows nothing of what's the relifh here of the town. 

Bayer* l£ I writ. Sir, to pleafe the country, I fltould 
lave followed the old plain way ; but I write for fome 
pcrfons of quality, and peculiar friends of mine, that uii* 
derftand what flame and power in writing is ; and they 
do me right. Sir, to approve of what I do. 

^oi^n. Ay, ay, they wiU clap, I warrant you; never 
ftarit. 

Bayff. t'm fure the defign is good ; that cannot he 
denied. And then for language, 'egad, I defy them all 
in nature to mend it. Beudes, Sir, I have printed above i 
a hundred fheets of paper to inflnuate the plot into the 1 
boxes ; and withal have appointed two or three dozen \ 
of my friends to be ready in the pit, who I'm fure will I 
clap, and fo the reft you know muft follow ; and then, 
pray, Sir, what becomes of your fuppofe ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

yohn. Nay, if the bufinefs be fa well laid, it cannot 
sufs. 

Bayet. I think fo, Sir ; and therefore would choofe this 
to be the prologue. For if I could eng£^e them t^ clap 
befell they fee the play^ you know it would be fo much 
tiie better, becaufe then they were engaged : foiv let m 
man write ever fo well, there are now-a-days a fort of 
perfons they call critics, that, 'cgada.have no more wit in 
tbcm than fo many hobby -hoifes ; but they'll laugh at 

you. 
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you. Sir, and find fault, and cenfnre thingsi tlmty 'egad, | 
I'm fure they are not aUe to do themCeives. A fort of' 
envious perfons, that emulate the glories of perfons of/ 
parts, and think to build their fame by calumniating of 
perfons, that, 'egad, to my knowledge, of all {>errons iq 
the world are, in nature, the perfons that do as inuch de-i 

fpife all that as — 3l In £ne, I'll fay no more of theni 

Pray, Sir, how do you like my hangman ? 

£miib> By my troth, jSir, i fhbuld like him very well. 

Bayes. But how do you like it. Sir ? (for I fee you 
can judge.) Would you have it for a prologue or the 
epilogue ? 

John* Faitky Sir, 'tis to g6od, let it e'en ferve for 
J>oth. 

Bayes^' No, no, that won't d#. Befides, I have made 
another. 

John. What other, Sir ? 

Bayei. Why, Sir, my other is thunder and lightning* 

John. That's greater ; Vd rather Hick to that. 

nayes* Do you think fo! I'll tell you, then ; though 
there have been many witty prologues written of late, yet 
I think you'll fay thw is a non poreilh : I'm fure nobody 
has hit upon it yet. For here, Sir, I make my .prologue 
to be a dialogue ; and as, in m^ firft, you fee I drive to 
ot^lige the auditors by civility, by good nature, good 
language, and ^ that ; fo in thisi, by the other way, in 
terrorem^ I choofe for the perfons Thunder and Xiight- 
ning. Do you apprehend the conceit ? 

John. Phoo, pox ! then you have it cock«fcire. They'll 
be hanged before they'll date afiront an author thait has 
them at that lock. 

Bayes. I have made too one of the mod: delicate dkin- 
ty fimilies in the whole world, 'egad, if I knew 'but how 
to apply it. 

Smith. Let's hear it, I pray you* 

Bayes. 'Tis an aIlu£[on of love» 

So boar and fow, when any ftorm is nigl^ 
Snuff up, and fmell it gath'ring in the Scy ; 
Boar beckoiis fow tp tvot in chefnut groves. 
And there confummate their unfiaiib'^ loves* 
r. Gga Penfive 
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Ftntvre in mud tkey wallow all alone, 

And fnore and gruntle to each other's moan* 

How do you Hke it now^ ha ? 

^oi^n. Faith, 'tis extraordinary fine, and very appli- 
cable to thunder and lightning, methinks, becaufe it 
fpeaks of a florm. 

Bayes. 'Egad, and fo it does, now I think on't. Mr 
Johnfon, I thank you ; and I'll put it in profi£lo. Come 
out, Thunder and Lightning, 

Enter Thunder and Lightmng. • 

Thun. I am the bold Thunder. 

Bayes^ Mr Cartwright, pr'ythee, fpeak that a little 
louder, and with a horfe voice. I am the bold Thun- 
der. Pfhaw ! fpeak it me in a voice that thunders it out 
indeed. I am the bold Thunder. 

Thun. I am the bold Thunder. 

Light. The briflc Lightning I. 

Bayes. Nay, but you muftbe quick and nimble 
The brifk Lightning I. That's my meaning. 

7hun. I am the braveft Hedor of the iky. 

Light. And I fair Helen that made He^or die. 

I'hun. I flrike men down. 

Light. I fire the towm 

*rhun^ Let critics take head how they grumble^ 
For then I begin for to rumble. 

Light. Let the ladies allow ns their g^ces, 
' Or I'll blaft all the paint on their faces^ 
And dry up their Peter to foot. 

*Thun. Let the critics look to't. 

Light. Let the ladies look to't. 

^hun. For Thunder will do't. 

Light. For Lightning will (hoot. 

Vhun* I'll give you dafh for daih. 

Light. I'll give you fiafh for flafh. 

Gallants, I'll finge your feather. 

Thun. I'll thunder you together. 

Both. Look to't, look to't ; we'll do't, w'ell do't : 
Look to't, we'll do't. ( Tnvice or thrice repeated. 

Bayes. Now, Sir, becaufe I'll do nothing here that 
ever was done befgre, ioilead of beginning with a fcene 

that 
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that difcoYers fomething of the plot; 2 iiegin tii& flsf 
with a whifper. 

Smith. Umph ! very new, indeed. 

Bayes. Come, take your feats. Begin, Stra* 
Enter -Gentleman - Ufher and Fhy iician, 

Phyf. Sir, by your habit, I ihould goefs you to be the 
Gentleman- Ufher of this fumptuous palace. 

UJh, And by yonr gait and fafhion, I fkould almoft 
fufpe£l you rule the healths of bd€h oor noble Kiogs^ 
under the notion of Phyfician. 

PhyJ. You hfk my fun^on Fight. 

V//6. And you mine. 

PM* Then let's embrace* 

Vfi>. Cpme, 

Phyf, Come* 

Juhn. Pray, Sir, who are thole fo ^nsry 'Cml penlbDS ? 

Bayer. Why, Sir, the Gentleman-Uflier and Phyiiciank 
•f the two Kii^s iof Bvend'erd. 

John., But, pray then,, how coi»e» it to pafs that they^ 
know one another no better ? 

Bayeu Phoo ! that's for the better carrying on of the 
plot. 

JahjT.. Very weJL 

Phyf* Sir, to coneludie^— 

Smith. What-! before he begins ? 

Bayes^. Na, Sir, you mud kaow they had been ti^og: 
rf this a pretty while without. 

Smith. Where ? In the green-room ? 

Bayes^. Why, ay. Sir — ^He'« fo dull f-— Come, ^eak 
agaioh 

Phyf. Sir, to conclude, the place you fill has more thait 
amply exa^ed the talents of a wary pilot ; and all thefe 
threatening ftorms, which, like impregnate elonds, hover 
o'er our heads, will (when tkey once are grafp'd but by 
the eye of reafon ) melt into fruitful fliowcrs of bleflings* 
on the people. 

Baycs. Pray, "mark that allegory ! Is not that g«6d^ 

John. Yes, that grafping of a ftorm with the eye is- 
admirable. 

Phyf. But yet fomc rumours great are ftirring j andJ 
if Lorenzo ihould prove falTe, (whicb none b»t the 

Gg3 ficeat 
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great gods can tell) you then, perhaps, would find 

tkat {Wbifpers* 

' Bayes. Nonv he whifpers. 

Ujh* Alone, do you fay ? 
' Fhyf No ; attended with the nohlc— ( Whtjpers. 

Bayis, Again. 

U/h» Who, he in grey ? 

Pkyf. Yes, and at the head of—— {JVhifpers. 

Bayes* Pray, mark* 

Vflj. Then, Sir, moft certain 'twill in time appear, 
Thefe are the reafons that have mov'd him to't : 
Firft, he {Whijferi. 

Bayes. Now the other whifpers* 

Ujh» Secondly, they {Whifpers. 

Bayes. At it flill. 

Ujb. Thirdly, and laftly, both he and they 

{Whifpers. 

Bayes. Now they both whifpen (Exeunt ^ifpering. 



. A C T II. S C E N E I. 

Bitter Bayes, Johnfon, and Smith. 
Bayes. TWT^^' gentlemen, pray, tell me true, and 
X\l without flattery, \% not this a very odd 
beginning of a play ? 

J9hn. In troth, I think it is. Sir. But why^)70 
kings, of the fame place ? 

Bayes, WJ^y, becauiie *tis new ; and that's it I aim at. 
I defpife your Johnfod~and Beaumont, that borrowed all 
they writ from nature : I am for fetching it purely out 
, of my own fancy, I— 
. Smith, But what think yon of Shakefpear ^ 
I Bayesy^ By Gad, I am a better poet than he. . 
Smith, Well, i>ir ; but, pray, why all this whifper- 

»g? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, (befides that it is new, as I told you 

before) becaufe thay are fuppofed to be politicians i and 

matters of ilate ought not to be divulged. 

Smith, But then, Sir, why 

. Baye^. Sir» if you'H but refpite your curiofity till the 

end 
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end of the a€t; you'll find it a piece of. patience not ill 
tpcompenfcd. ' (Goes to the door* 

S C E K E II. 

Enter the tivo Kings hand in hand, 
Bayes. Oh, thefe are now the two Kings of Brent- 
ford ; take notice of their ftyle ; 'twas never yet upon the 
fiage ; but if you like it, I could make a fhift, perhapf^ 
to fhow you a whole play writ all juft fo 

1 King. Did you obfervc their whifpers^ brother 

King ? 

2 King, I did, and heard^ beiides, a grave bird iing, 
That they intend, fweetheart, to play us pranks. 

Bayes This is now familiar, becaufe they are both 
perfons of the fame quality. 

Smith. 'Sdeath ! this would make a man ipew* 

1 King. If that defign appears. 

1*11 lug them by the ears, 
Until & make them crack* 

2 King And fo will I, i'fack. 

1 King You muft begin, ma Joy, \ 

2 King. Sweet Sir, pardonnez moy,"-^ 

Bayes. Mark that ; I make them both fpeak French^ 
to (how their breeding. 

John, Oh, 'tis extraordinary fine ! 

2 King. Then, fpite of fate, we'll thus combined 
ftand, 
And, like two brothers, walk dill hand la 
hand. (Exeunt Regesm 

John. This is a majeftic feene indeed* 

Bayes. Ay, 'tis a cruft, a lafting cruft for your rogue- 
critics, 'egad. It was I, you mult know, that have writ- 
ten a whqle play juft in this very fame ftyle ; it was nc» 
▼cr a£led yet. 

John. How fo ? 

Bayes. ' i-gad, I can hardly tell you for laughing, ha^ 
ha, ha ! it is fo pleafaat a ftory ; ha, ha, ha !* 

Smith What is it ? 

Bayes. 'Egad, the players refufed'to a£t it \ ha, ha, ha t 

Smith. That's impoffible ! 

Bayes 'Egad, they did it, Sir \ point blank rcfufed 
itj 'egad. Ha, ha, ha i 
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yohn. Fie, that wa* rude ! 

iaj^< Rude ! zy, 'egad, thej are the nideft^ uncivil' 
eft perfonsy and all that, in the world» 'egad. ^Egad^ 
there^s no living with them. I have written, Mr Johof 
ibuy I do verily believe, a whole cart-load of things^ eve- 
ry whit as good as this ; and y«t> 1 vow to Gad, thefe 
infolent raicals have turned them all back upon my hand4 
i^in. 

John. Strange fellows indeed ! 

Bayes. So now Prince PrettynuM CfHnOB i% and &n» 
afleep making love to his miftrefs. 

5 C B MB III. 

EnUr Prince Prettyman. 
PnU How ftrange a captive am I grown of late I 
Shall I accufe my love or blame my Eettei 
My love I cannoty that is too divine ; 
And againfl fate what mortal dares repine? 

Enter Chloris. 
But here (he comes. 
Sure 'tis fome blaaung comet I is it not ? 

Bayeu Bhztng ^comet ! Mark that ; 'egad, very fine. 
Pret. But I am fo furpris'd with fleep I cannot fpeak 
the reft. (Sleefj. 

Bn^s* Does not that, now, Xurprife. yeu, to fall afleep 
in the nick ? His fpirits exhale with the heat of his paf-^ 
iion, and all ffhat, and iWop, he falls afleep, as you &€• 
.Now, here fhe muft make a fimile. 

Smiih. Where's the Ddceifity of that, Mf Bayes ? 
Baytis. B«caufe (he's furprifed. That's a general rule ;; 
^ ' yon muft ever make a fimile when you are furprifed ! 'tia 
. the sew way of writing. 

Chloris. As fome tall pine, wluch we on .£tna find 
1 'have flood the rage of many a boift'rous wind^ 
Feeling without, that flaifies whhin do play. 
Which would confume his root and fap away ^ 
He fpreads his worfted arms unto the fkies, 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines, and dies ; 
So, fkrouded up> your bright eye difappearsu 
£i»k foith, bqght Icorchi^g iim, and dry my team 

ExiP^ 
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yobn, Mr Bayes, methmks this fimile wants a little 
application too. 

Bayes^ No faith ; for it alludes to paiEon, to confo- 
ming, to dying» and all that^ which you know are the 
natural elFedis of an amour. But I'm afraid this fcene 
has made you fad ; for I muil confefs when I writ it I 
wept myfelf. 

Smith. No, truly. Sir, my fpirits are almoft exhaled 
k>0| and I am likelier to fall sffleep.' 

Prince Prettyman y?<ir// «/, anJfayi^ 

Pret. It is refolv'd I {Exit. 

Bayes, That's all.— -But here now is a fcene of bu- 
finefs. Pray, obferVe it ; for I dare fay you'll think it 
no unwife difcourfe this, nor ill argued. To tell you 
true,' 'tis a difcourfe I over-heard once betwixt two grand} 
fober, governing perfons. 

Scene IV. 

Enter Gentleman- Ufher and Phyfician. 

UJh, Come, Sir, let's ftate the matter of fady and lay 
our heads together. 

Pbyf Right, lay our heads together. I love to be 
merry fometimes ; but when a knotty point comes, I lay 
my head clofe to it, with a fnuff-box in my hand ; and 
then I fegue it away, i'faith. 
• Bayes, I do juft fo, 'egad, always. 

Uflj, The grand queition is, whether they heard us 
whifper? Which I divide thus 

Phyf, Yes, it muft be divided fo, indeed. 

Smith. That's very complaifant, I fwear, Mr BayeSy 
to be of another man's opinion, before he knows what 
it is. 

Bayes- Nay, I bring in none here but well-bred per« 
fons, \ afTure you. 

UJh. I divide the queftion into, when they heard} what 
they heard, and whether they heard or no ? 

yohn, Moii admirably divided, I fwear ! 

UJh, As to the when, you fay juft now; fo that is 
anfwered. Then, as for what, that anfwers itfelf ; for 
what could they hear but what we talked of? ^o that, 
naturally and of neceility, we come to the laH queftion, 
videlicet, Whether they heard or no r 

Smiti. 
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Smth. This is a ^nny wife fcene, Mr -Bay^es. 

Bayes. Aj, yoa have it right ; they are both pcditi- 

•CIBIIS. 

Ufi}. Pniy> then, to piroceed in method^ let me aic 
you that queftion. 

-Pfy/* iiOf you'll aafwer better ; prayi let me afk h 
you. 

Z^. Your will muft-be a law. 

Pfyf Come then, what is't I muft aik? 

Smith This poKtician, I perceive^ Mr Bayes» hat 
•ibmewhat a fhort memory. 

May ft, Wh^, Sir, you muftlinow, that t'other is the 
{ main politician, and this is but his pupil 

C{^« You muft aflc me whether they heard us whi^>er? 

J^^}/. Well, I do fo. 

U^. Say it then. 

P/fyA I^i<i they hmr us whifper ? 

£^. Why, truly; I can't tell ; there's much to be 
faid upon the wofd whifper. To whiter in liBtin ia^fii^ 
«^iiC£tfMr, which isas-muchastofay, to fpeak foftly; now, 
if they heard us fpeak foftly, they heard us whifper ; but 
:ihea coaea in the ijmmo^j :die thow j ihow 4id thc^hear 
^Oi whiter? IKhQr* » to i^, libttt are l!Wo ^vays ; ite 
mat by dbance oraccideat ; the other on purpofe ; diift 
is, with defign to hear us whifper. 

Pbyf. Nay, if they heard its that way, I'll never give 
wcm phyfic <mofe. 

Uftf. Nor I e'er more wiH waft abroad before them. 

Bayes. Pray, mark this ; for a greait desd depends up- 
40* it towards ijie latter end cf the play. 

Smy$h% I fnppofe that's the resdbn why yott hroaglifc 
in this fcene, Mr Bayes. 

Bayes. Partly 'it was, Sir $ l>at I coirfdfs I was not 
unwilling, befides, to fhow the world a pattern here, how 
teen fiiottld tsffiL of 'bafinrfs. 

yohn. You have done it exceeding wefl indeed. 

Bayes. Yes, I think this will do. 

Phyf Wen, \i they .heard us whiter, diey wiB tun 
IIS out, and nobody eHe will take us. 
^ Sfmth. Not for politicians, I dare anfwer for it. 

Phyf, Let's then no more ourfelves in vain bemoan : 
We are not fafe until we them unthrone. 

UJh. 
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VJh. *Ti8 rlgjit. 

And iiiice •ccafion now isam^.deiamur,. 

I'll feize on this, aad you (hall take that chair. 

( They- dranv their fixjwit^ and Jit in thf Pwo great chairs 
up<m the Stage. 

Bayes^ There's now an. odd forprsfe 1 the whole ftate'si 
turned quite topfy-turvyy withoout any pother or ftir in 
the whole world, 'egad. 

John. A Tcry filent change of government truly, as 
e^per I heard of. 

Bayes. It is fo : and yet you (hall fee me bring them- 
in again, by and by» in as odd a way every jot. 

( The ufurpers march off, flourijhing their fnuardi^ 
Enter Shirly. 

Shhr. - Hey ho ! hey ho ! what a change is here ! Hey 
day ! hey day ! I. know not what to do, nor what ta 
fty! {ExiU 

j0hn. Mr Bayesy.in my opinion now, that gentlemaib 
might have £iid a little more, upon this occafion. 

Bayes, No, Sir, not at all ; for I underwrit his part 

on purpofe to fet off the reft. la the next fceae you 

fliall fee ibme fighting. 

Smiths Oh, ho ! fo then you make the ftrugg^e to be 
aAer the bufinefs is done. 

Bayest Ay. 

Smith. Oh.» I conceive you ! That, I fwear^ is very na- 
turaL 

Scene V. 

Enter four foldiers at one door and four at another^ nviti 

their ftvords draivn* 

1 Sold. Stand. Who goes there ? 

2 Sold, A friend. 

1 Sold, What friend ? 

2 Sold. A friend to the houfe. 

I Sold. Fail on. ( They all kill one another. 

{Mu/icfrikes. 
Bayts, {To the mtific) Hold, hold! (// ceafes.y^ 
Now here's an odd furprife ; all thefe dead men youfhall 
fee rife up prefently, at a certain note that I have mad« 
in effaut fiat, and fall a dancing. Do you hear^ dead 
men i Remember your note in effaut fiai^r-^To the trn^ 
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Jic ) Play on.. Now, now, now ! {The mufic plays hit 
note^ and the dead men rife^ hut cannot get in order.) Oh, 
Lord ! Oh, Lord ! Out, out, out ! Did ever aien fpoil 
a good thing fo I No figure, no ear, no time, no thing ! 
Udzookers, you dance worfe than the angels in Harry 
the Eighth, or the fat fpirits in the Temped, 'egad. 

J Sold. Why, 6ir, 'tis impofiible to do any thing in 
time to this tune. » » 

Bayes. Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! impoffible! Why, 
gentlemen, if there be any faith in a perfon that's a 
Chrifiian, I fat up two whole nights in compofing this 
air, and adapting it for the bufmefs : for if you obferve, 
there are two feveral defigns in this tune \ it -begins fwift 
and ends (low. You talk of time and tune ; you (hall 
fee me do*t. Look you now ; here I am dead. ( Lies 
do*wnflat on his face, ) Now mark my note effaut fiat. 
Strike up, mufic. Now ! (As he rifes up hajiifyy he falls 
do*wn again, ) Ah, gadzookers, I nave broke my nofe ! 

yohn. By my troth, Mr Bayes, this is a very unfortu- 
nate note of yours in efiaut. 

. Bayes. A plague of this damn'd (lage ! with your nails 
and your tenter-hooks, that a gentleman can't come to 
teach you to a£k, but he mu9. break his nofe and his 
face, and the devil and all. Piay^ Sir, can you help |me 
to a piece of wet brown paper ? 

Smith. No, indeed, Sir j I don't ufually carry any 
about me. 

2 Sold. Sir, I'll go get you fome within prefently. 

Bayes. Go, go, then, I'll follow you. Pray, dance 
out the dance, and I'll be with you in a moment. Re-« 
member and dance like horfemen. {Exit. 

Scene VI. 

Bayes. Now it begins to break 5 but we fhall have 
a world of more bufmefs anon. 

Enter Prince Volfcius, Chloris, Amaryllis, ajid Harry, 
*with a riding clcak and ho9ts. 

^ma. Sir, you arc cruel thus to leave the town. 
And to retire to country folitude. 

Chl$, We hop'd this fummer, that we (hould at leaft 
Have held the honour of your company*, 

5 Bayes* 
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Bayes. Held the honour of your company I prettily 
expreffed: held the honour of your company! grad- 
zookers, thefe fellows will never take notice of any 
thing* 

John. I aflure you». Sir, I admire it extremely; I 
don't know what he does. 

Bayes. Ay, ay, he's a little envious ; but 'tis no great 
matter* Come. 

Ama, Pray let us two this fingle boon obtain ! 

• That you will here, with poor us, ftiU remain \ 
Before your horfes come, pronounce our fate : 
For then» alas ! I fear 'twill be too late. 
Bayis. Sad ! 

Volf. Harry, Harry, ray boots; for ITl go range 
among 
My bdades encamp'd, and quit this urban 
throng. 

EnUr Parthenope. 
Blefs me ! how frail are all my beft refolves ! 
How, in a moment, is my purpofe chang'd ! 
Too foon I thought myfelf fecure from love. 
Fair madam, give me leave to afk her name 
Who does fo gently rob me of my £ime : 
For J (hould meet the army out of town^ 
And if I fail, muft hazard my renown. 
Par. My mother, Sir, fells ale by the town-walls ; 

And me her dear Parthenope ihe calk. 
Bayes* Now that's the Parthenepe I told you of. 
John* Ay, ay, 'egad, you are very right. 
F'ilf. Can vulgar veftments high-born beauty ihroud I 
Thou bring'ft the morning pi6lur'd in a cloud. 
, Bayes. The morning's pidured m a cloud ! Ah, gad* 
zookers, what a conceit is there ! 

Par. Give you good even. Sir. [Exit* 

Volf. Oh, inaufpicious ftars ! that I was bom 

To fudden love, and to more fudden fcom. 
Ama. and Cblo. How ! Prince Volfdus in love ! Hat 
ba» ha ! {Exeunt Ui^hing. 

Smith. SurCf Mr Bayes, we ha^e loft Ibme jeft here^ 
that they laugh fo. 
Bayes. Why* did you not obferve ? He firft rdplves to 
Vol. VI. Hh ^ t g« 
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. go 01^ of town $ and then^ as he's pufling on lu8lHX>t8> 
< falls m love with her ; ha, ha, ha ! 

SmitL W«ll» and where lies the jeft of that ? 
Bayes. Ha! (Tirw U johnfon. 

I yAn* Wh7 in the boots ; where mould the jeft lie I 

Bayes. 'Egad, you are in the right ; it does lie in the 
boots— —«(7iir«r to Smith.) Your friend' and I know 
where a good jeft lies, though you don'ti Sir* 
Smith. Much good dd't you, Sir. 
Bayeu Here now, Mr Johnfan, you (hall &e a com- 
bat betwixt lo¥e and honour. 

Volfcius^// donun to pull §n his loots : Bayes Jiands fy, 
and overalls the fart as hefpeah it. 

Vclf, How has my paffion made me Cupid's Icoff i 
This hafty boot is on, the other off. 
And fullen hes with amorous defign. 
To quit loud fame and make that beauty mine. 

Smith. Pr'ythee, mark what pains Mr Bayes takes to 
aft this fpeech faimfelf ! 

John. Yet, the fool, I fee, is mightily tranfported 
wiUi it. 

Felf. My legs, the emblem of my various thought* 
Show to wfaat£ui diftra&ion 1 am brought : 
Sometimes with ftubbom honour, like this bootp 
My mind is goaided, and refoWd to do-t : 
Sometimes again, that very mind, by love 
DiianHcdf likethis other leg does prove. 
Shall I to hoQOiir, ^r to love give way ? 
Cjo 00, cries honour ; tender love fays nay : 
Mottoor aloud commands, pluck both boots on ; 
But (bfter love does whifper, pat on none. 
¥^hat (hall I do ? What coniaa fludl I find. 
To lead me through this twilight of my mind ? 
Sbras biight day, with bladL approach of night 
Contendii^, msuces a doubtfiil puzding lights 
80 does my honour, and my love togeuier, 
JPuszle me fo, I can refolve for neither. 

4fim ma hsffhg^'itAtbmfkotmamtt^ctbirif. 
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ACT IIL SCENE I. 

Bayes* T^TOW, Sir, I'll fhow you a fcene indeed, cor 
X\ father^ indeed, a fcene of fcenes. 'Tis an 
heroic fcene 

Smiths And, pni7» Sir, what's your defign in this 
fcene ? 

Bayer. Why, Sir, my defign is gilded truacheonfr, for- ,x' 
ced conceit, fmooth verfe^ and a rant ; in £ne, if this " 
fcene don't take, 'egad, I'll write no more. Come>. 

come in, Mr a nay, come in as many as you 

can-— —Gentlemen, I mulk deiire you to remove a little>. 
for 1 muft fill the ilage. 

Smith. Why fiU the ftage ? 

Bayes. Oh, Sir, becaufe your heroic verfe never found$> < 
well but when the ftage is full. 

S c s M- B 11. 

Enter Prince Prettyman and Prince Volfcius. 
Bayes>, Nay, hold,, hold; pray,, by your leave a- little; 
Look you. Sir, the drift of this fcene is fomewhat more 
than ordinary ; for I make them both fall out, becaufe 
they are not in love with the fame woman. 

Smith. Not in love ! You mean, I fuppofe, becaufe. 
they are in- love, Mr Bayesi 

Bayes. No, Sir, I fay, not in love \ there's a new c«&* 
ccit for you ! — Now fpeak. 

Pret. Since fate, Prince VoKciuSi now has found the;; 
way. 
For our fo long'd-for meeting here this dsly>» 
ILend thy attention to my gprand concern. 
Vclf. I gladly would that ftory from thee learn ; 
But thou to love doft, Prettyman, incline ;. 
Yet love in thy breaft is not love in mine. 
Bayes. Antithefis .! thine and mine« 
Fret'. Since love itfelPs the fame, why ffiould it be- 

DifiPnng in you from what it is in me? 
Bayet. Reafoning ! 'egad, I love reafoning Uk verfe. 

Hha voy:^ 
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V^lf. How weak a deity would nature prove. 

Contending with the pow'rful god of love \ 
Bayes* There's a great vcrfc ! 
Fret* Perhaps dull incenfe may thy love fuffice ; 
But mine muft be ador'd with £icrifice. 
All hearts turn aihes, which her eyes control ; 
The body they confume as well as fouL 
FqI/. Let my Parthenope at length prevaiL 
Bayes. Civil, 'egad. 
Fret. I'll fooner have a paifion for a whale ; 

In whofe vaft bulk tho' (lore of oil doth lie^ 
We .find nu>re (hape, more beauty in a fly. 
Smith. That's uncivil, 'egad. 

Bayes. Yes ; but as far fetch'd a fancy tho'> 'egad, as 
eVr you faw. 

Fret, To blame my Chloris gods would not pretend. 
Bayes, Now naark. 

Vol/. Were all gods join'd they could not hope to mend 
My better choice ; for fair Parthenope 
Gods would themfelves ungod themfelvea to fc«. 
Bayes. Now the rant's a-coming. 
Fret, Durft any of the gods be fo uncivil, 

I'd make that god fubfcribe himfelf a devil. 
Bayes. Ah, gadzookers, that's well writ ! 

( Scratching his head^ his perkkefalls^ ^ 
Velf. Could'd thou, that god from heaven to earth 
tranflate. 
He could ^ot fear to want a heav'nly ftatc ; 
Parthenope, on earth, can heaven create. 
Fret. Chloris does heav'n itfelf fo hs excel. 

She can tranfcend the joys of heav'n in hell. 
Bayes. There's a bold flight for you now ! 'Sdeath, I 
have lofl my peruke. Wdl, gentlemen, this is what I 
never yet faw any one could write but myfelf. Here's 
true fpirit aid flame all through, 'egad So, fo, pray, 
clear the ilage. (He puts them offtheftagc. 

I'll make that god fubfcribe himfelf a devil. 
That fingle line, 'egad^ is worth all that my brother 
poets ever writ. Now, gentlemen, I will be bold to 
fay I'll fhow you the greatefi fcene that ever England 
faw : I mean not for wordsy for thofe I don't value ; but 

for 
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for ftate, (how, and magnificence. Here now, if I am 

Rot miftaken, you will fee fighting enough. 

(ji battle is fought between foot and great hobbey^horfesm I 
At lafl Drawcanfir comes hf and kills them all on / ^ ^ 
both Jtdes • All the nubile the battle is fightings i \i5 
Bayes // telling them nvhen to /hoot, andjhoots nuith ' 
them, 
Drayj. Others may boaft a fingle man to kill : 
But I the blood of thoufands daily fpilL 
Let petty kings the names of parties know : 
Where'er I come, I llay both friend and foe. 
The fwifteft horfemcn my fwift rage controls. 
And from tl» jir bodies drives their trembling'fouls. 
If they had wings, and to the gods could fly, 
I would purfue, and beat them through the fky ; 
And make proud Jove, with all his thunder, fee 
This fingle arm more dreadful is than he. {Exit. 
Bayes, There's a brave fellow for you now. Sirs. You 
may talk of your Hedors and Achilles, and I know not 
who ; but I defy all your hiftories, and your romances 
.(OQ, to (how me one fuch conqueror as this Drawcanfir. 
John, I fwear I think you may. 
Smith, But, Mr Bayes, how fhall all thefe dead men 
go off I for I fee none alive to help them. 

Bayes, Go oflF, why as they came on j upon their legSt: 
how fhould they go off ! Why, do you think the people 
here don't know they are not dead ? He's mighty igno« 
V rant, poor man ! Your friend here is very filly, Mr John- 
' fon, 'egad he is, ha, ha, ha-! Come, Sir, I'll (how you 
how they fhall go off. Rife, rife. Sirs, and go about 
your bufinefs. There's go off for you now; Gentle- 
men, I'll be with you prefently. {Exit* 
John. Will you fo ? Then we'll be gone. 
Smith, Ay, pr'ythee lets go, that we may prefcrve 
our hearing. One battle more will take mine quite 
away. {Exeunt • 

Enter Bayes and Players. 
Bayes. Where are the gentlemen I 
I Play. They are gone. Sir. 
' Bayes, A couple of fenfclefs rafcals, that had rather 

go to dinner than fee this play out, with a pox to them. 

4 Wkat 
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What comfort haa a man to write f(9r fuch dull roj^uea 
Come, Mr a ■ in h ere are you. Sir? Come away 
qoacky quick. 

Enter Stagc»kcq»cr. 

StafC't. Skf they are ^one to dinner. 

£ayes* Yesy I know tke gentlemen aore gone ; but 1 
aflc for the players* 

Stage k. Why, an't pleafe your worihip. Sir, th 
players are gone to dinner too* 

Baycs* How! are the playen gone to dinner? 'Tii 
impoffihle ! The players gone to dinner ! 'Egad, if the] 
are, I'll ma)ce them know* what it is to injure a perfoi 
that does them the honour to write for them^ and all that 
A company of proud^ conceited^ humourous, crols 
grained perions, and all that. 'Egad, lil make then 
the moft contemptible, de^tcable, inconfiderable perfons 
and aU that, in die whole world, for this trick. 'Egad 
I'U be revenged oil them ; I'll fell this play to the othei 
houfe* 

Stage- k* Nay, good Sir, don't take away the book ] 
you'U difappc»nt the company that comes to fee it aAec 
here this afternoon. 

Bayes. That's all one, I mu(V referre this comfort tc 
myfelf ; my play and I fhall go together; we will no) 
put, indeed. Sir. 

Staga-k, But what will the town (ay. Sir ! 

Bayes, The town ! Why, what care I £or the town i 
'Egad the town ufed me as fcurrily as the players have 
done ; but I'll be revenged on them too ; for I'll lanv 
poon them alL, And iince they will not admit of m) 
plays, they ihall know what a iatirift I am. And & 
£irewel to this flage, 'egad, for ever*. {Exit Bayes« 

Enter Players. 

1 P//ff . Come thcn^ let's fet up biDs for another play. 

2 Play. Ay, ay; we fhall lofe nothing by this, J 
warrant you. 

1 Play. I am of your opinioa. 



END OF VOLUME SIXTH. 
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for ftate, fhow, and magnificence.— Here noW| if I am 
Rot raifbkcii) you will fee fighting enough. • 

(j1 battle is fought betiueenfiot and great hohhey^horfes* / m \ 
jit iafl Drawcanfir comes in^ and kills them all on ; -^ ^ 
both Jides ■ All the nvhile the battle is fightings j \i5 
Bayes is telling them nuhen to jhoot^ andjhoots *with ' 
, the?n, 
Dravt, Others may boaft a fingle man to kill : 
But I the blood of thoufands daily fpill. 
Let petty kings the names of parties know : 
Where'er I come^ I flay both friend and foe. 
The fwifteft horfemen my fwift rage controls. 
And from tl^cir bodies drives their trembling'fouls. 
If they had wings, and f o the gods could fly> 
I would purfue, and beat them through the fky ; 
And make proud Jove, with all his thunder, fee 
This fmgle arm more dreadful is than he. {Exit* 
Bayes. There's a brave fellow for you now, Sirs. You 
may talk of your Hedors and Achilles, and I know not 
who ; but I defy all your hiftories, and your romances 
.too, to ihow me one fuch conqueror as this Drawcanfir. 
^ohn, I fwear I think you may. 
Smith. But, Mr Bayes, how (hall all thefe dead men 
go off ? for I fee none alive to help them. 

Bayes, Go off, why as they came on ; upon their legSi: 
how ihould they go oflF ! Why, do you think the people 
here don't know they are not dead ? He's mighty igno- 
rant, poor man 1 Your friend here is very filly, Mr John- 
fon, 'egad he is, ha, ha, ha-! Come, Sir, I'll (how you 
how they (hall go off. Rife, rife. Sirs, and ^o about 
your bufinefs. There's go off for you now; Gentle- 
men, I'll be with you prefently. {Exit* 
John. Will you fo ? Then we'll be gone. 
Smith. Ay, pr'ythee lets go, that we may preferve 
our hearing. One battle * more will take mine quite 
away. {Exeunt. 

Enter Bayes and Players. 
Bayes, Where are the gentlemen ? 
I Play. They are gone, Sir. 

Bayes. A couple of fenfelefs rafcals, that had rather 
go to dinner than fee this play out| with a pox to them. 
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